Poems for March
To the tune of “Love Me Tender”
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Oh, my darling, I love you

More than words can tell
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Are you really mine?

Oh, my darling, I’ll love you

Till the end of time

Stuvw, x and y and z

Now you know the alphabet, please sing along with me

Georgia O’Keefe painted flowers

That’s all she was trying to do

But the sexual power

Of women and flowers

Comes brazenly shining through

Your nose is in the middle of your face

And I can’t think of any better place

Some eyes are blue, some eyes are brown

Some eyes are narrow, some are round

Some eyes are open, some eyes are closed

And you have one eye on each side of your nose

Your ears can hear, distinct and clear

Some sounds that are far

And some sounds that are near

If you didn’t have a head

You would be dead

Cows do exactly what they should

They give us milk and milk is good

If an egg had legs

It would run and hide

And not wait around to be boiled and fried

I like being up in an airplane

I like being up in the sky

But I hope the airplane doesn’t crash, 

Because I don’t want to die

If you do not clean it, it becomes a home for bugs

It’s a rug

The kite is so light it can float on the breeze

Until, in the end, it gets caught in a tree

We have 5 fingers on each hand
They’re useful when we count

Two fives are ten, which truly is

A convenient amount

