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INTRODUCTION

I‘m not  really sure who this little book is for.Obviously, 
I had a children‘s book  in  mind, or at least I had  a 
children‘s  poem in mind, before  it even  got long  enough  
to make  a book out of it.
I teach children a  lot.  I teach  them to speak English.  
Anyway, I try.  Flashcards are one of my favorite 
methods, mostly because  small children like  them, they 
get competitive about it and, as long as you show  a bit of 
creativity and  vary the game a bit, they see the  same  cards  
every lesson and  learn  at least those words.  I‘ve had plenty 
of students who never could carry on a conversation, 
but they knew words like ‘umbrella,‘ ‘strawberry,‘ and 
‘frog‘ without hesitation, and were darned proud of it. 
So, I was trying to think of some clever rhymes which 
would add a bit  to the  experience, but the tag lines  
kept coming out sounding like the most  platitudinous of 
internet  memes, but  people do like those and if there‘s 
a bit of truth in them, there‘s a bit of truth in them. 
It‘s possible that  these  little verses may not actually 
change your life, that you won‘t suddenly see a light  and 
understand what you  were put on this Earth to do.  I don‘t 
have the  answer to life, the universe and everything, at 
least not the only answer.  But there‘s nothing in this 
book  that‘ll steer you wrong, either.
Special thanks to my wife, Helena, for turning these 
ragtag rhymes and drawings into an actual book.  She‘s 
the best.

     Willie Watson



4



5

This is a window, and this is a door
The question is: „What are we living for“

Is there a meaning to life, or not?
I don‘t know, but it‘s all we‘ve got
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This is a bus, and this  is a train
We all have a world inside our own brain

That tries  to synch up 
with the world outside

but there can be  trouble, 
when worlds collide
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This  is a table, and this is a chair
We are all breathing invisible air

the things we can see, we can smell, 
we can touch

in the large scheme of things, 
don‘t amount to that much
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This is a cat, and this is a mouse
We all  live together, 

the  Earth is our house
We can plant trees and flowers, 

and make it so pretty
or  we can  destroy it, 
which would be a pity
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This is a mitten, and this is a glove
all of the poets write  poems about love

because these are the poems 
that folks like to read
It‘s what we all want, 
it‘s what we all need
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These are my socks, and these are my shoes
don‘t get hung up about watching the news

Look out your window 
and see what is real

Look inside your own heart, 
to see how you feel
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This is a swingset, and this is a slide
we stay indoors when it‘s cold outside

The problem with the human race
is, we view the world as a hostile place
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This is a lock, and this  is a key
all that is wood, was once  a tree

all that exists, and all that‘s in store
is - and will be - made of what was before
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This is an  ear, and  this is an eye
we may never know the true value of pi

A circle is perfect, and so is a sphere
but measuring them is excessively weird
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This is a cookie, and this is a cake
under the bed, and under the lake

in deep, dark places the monsters abide
and so... 

the light is the place where we hide
This doesn‘t mean we are paranoid

Monsters are creatures 
which should be avoided



24



25

This is a calendar, this is a clock
in the middle  of a stream, 

is a  great big, rock
parting the waters, creating two streams
two different versions, of the same dream
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This is a bicycle, this is a car
you cannot help being whatever you are
We live between the Earth and the sky
and walking is just the way that we fly
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This is a fork, a knife and a spoon
The ocean‘s will  rise 

with the pull of the moon
All over the Earth, and out into  space
things are connected in magical ways
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This is a picture, and this is a frame
Nothing ever stays the same

The water gets hot, the bubbles start rising
Change should not  be  so surprising
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This is a bird, and this is a fish
always be careful about what you wish

All that glitters is not gold
and if you are young, 

then you‘re going to be old
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This is a bee and the bee makes honey
Some days it‘s cloudy 

and some days it‘s sunny
Some days it‘s freezing 
and some days it‘s hot
Some days it‘s snowing 
and some days it‘s not

Some days it‘s foggy, but life is a breeze
if you can take pleasure in any of these
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This is an octopus, this is a trout
I don‘t always know 

what I‘m talking about 
but I write what I write 

and I say what I say
You can  like it, ignore it or just go away
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This  is a carrot and this is a pea
wherever you‘re going, 
that‘s where you‘ll be

Don‘t hurry,  don‘t worry, it‘ll all be O.K.
Life is a journey, and we‘re on  our way


