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I Can’t Wait for Summer


I can’t wait for summer, when school days are done,

to spend the days playing outside in the sun.

I won’t have to study. No homework, no tests.

Just afternoons spent on adventures and quests.

Instead of mathematics and writing reports,

I’ll go to the park and play summertime sports.

Instead of assignments, report cards, and grades,

I’ll get to play baseball and watch the parades.
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I’ll swing on the playground. I’ll swim in the pool

instead of just practicing lessons in school.

The second the school year is finally done

I’ll spend every minute with friends having fun.

I hardly can wait for the end of the year.

I’m counting the days until summer is here.

It’s hard to be patient. It’s hard to be cool.

It’s hard to believe it’s the first day of school.
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Getting Dressed for School


I must have been too sleepy

getting dressed for school today.

I tried to tuck my shirt in,

but I couldn’t make it stay.

I also couldn’t tie my shoes.

I fumbled with the laces.

I snagged my scarf, and now some yarn

is dangling from my braces.

My socks are different colors,

and my pants are inside out.

My sweater from the hamper left me

smelling like a trout.

I thought I put a hat on

to control my crazy hair.

The hat turned out to be a pair

of purple underwear.
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I spilled my breakfast on my clothes

and headed into school.

My friends, of course, were all impressed.

I’d never looked so cool.



Running Late
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I overslept. I’m running late.

My mom is making such a fuss.

If I so much as hesitate

I probably will miss the bus.

I grab my socks and underwear

and quickly pull on all my clothes.

I haven’t time to comb my hair

or brush my teeth or blow my nose.

I wolf my breakfast, kiss my mom,

and barrel madly out the door.

I’m feeling anything but calm.

I’ve never been this late before.

I run like crazy down the street.

I check my watch. It’s almost eight.

I wish I’d had some more to eat,

but, man, I simply can’t be late.

I barely make it there in time.

To miss the bus would not be cool.

I wouldn’t mind except that I’m

OEBPS/images/f0003-02.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0003-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
When the
i
Isnt

Kenn Nesbitt
Illustrated by Mike Gordon

AMeadowbrook Press

Distributed by Simon & Schuster
New York





OEBPS/images/f0005-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0004-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781442455856_cover.jpg
('('_.

.sWhen @T@@
@E@a@ﬂa ler

_Lopkinge

|
Y
V
:
|
7
|
|

P

}_,: V,\ $7ND OTHER FUNNY
¥ o % SCHOOL POEMS (¢





