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I Woke up this Morning

by Kenn Nesbitt

I woke up this morning.
I climbed out of bed.
I put on my clothes

and a hat on my head.

I went to the kitchen
to look for some food.
I let out a yawn,

then I sleepily chewed.

I picked up my books

and my lunch and a snack
and managed to stuff it
all into my pack.

I walked out the front door
and wandered to school,
and, wow, did I feel like
the world’s biggest fool.

The lights were all off

and the doors were all locked,
and I was embarrassed;

a little bit shocked.

I looked at my watch
and, indeed, it was eight.
But I'd overslept.

I was twelve hours late.
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Falling Asleep in Class

by Kenn Nesbitt
I fell asleep in class today,

as I was awfully bored.

I laid my head upon my desk

and closed my eyes and snored.

I woke to find a piece of paper
sticking to my face.
I'd slobbered on my textbooks,

and my hair was a disgrace.

My clothes were badly rumpled,
and my eyes were glazed and red.
My binder left a three-ring

indentation in my head.

I slept through class, and probably

I would have slept some more,
except my students woke me
as they headed out the door.

A Virtual Puppy

by Kenn Nesbitt
I purchased a virtual puppy.

He lives in an app on my phone.
He digs in a virtual garden

to bury a virtual bone.

I feed him with virtual dog food.

I'm teaching him virtual tricks,

like giving me virtual handshakes

and fetching his virtual sticks.

He naps on a virtual sofa.
He likes to chase virtual cats.
Whenever he’s good I reward him

with virtual dog treats and pats.

He’ll bring me the virtual paper.
He'll chew on a virtual shoe.
There’s only one virtual problem.

His baths are virtual, too.
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I Love to Read a Mystery

by Kenn Nesbitt
I love to read a mystery.
It’s my favorite kind of book.
There’s one I like a lot about
a butler and a cook.
I had it here this morning.
It was in my reading nook.
But now my book is missing.
Was it stolen by a crook?
Could they have used a fishing pole
to snag it with a hook?
I wonder if my mystery was
the only thing they took?
I hope that I can find it.
Will you come and help me look?
Then we can solve “The Mystery
of the Missing Mystery Book.”
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Zoom Gloom

by Kenn Nesbitt
Distance learning. What a bore.
Our school’s been closed a month or more.
I'm stuck at home. I'm in my room,
and meeting with my class on Zoom.
There’s no more lunchroom. No PE.
Just studying and tests for me.
There’s no more recess. No more ball.

Just staring at my bedroom wall.

The playground’s closed—the swings, the slide—

and everybody’s stuck inside.

We can’t go out and play with friends.

I hope that, pretty soon, this ends.

I know it’s only for a while,

but here’s a thought that makes me smile:
Although it might not sound so cool,

I just can’t wait to go to school.
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REH 6
Squirrel
by Mary Ann Hoberman

Grey squirrel

Small beast

Storing up a winter's feast,
Hides a hundred nuts at least.

Nook and cranny stocked with seed
Tucked away for winter's need.
Acorns stuck in hole and crack.
Will he ever get them back?

When the snow is piled up high
And the year is at December,

Can he really still remember
Where he hid them in September?

I have watched him from my window
And he always seems to know
Where the food he hid is waiting

Buried deep beneath the snow.

And I wonder (Do you wonder?)

How he knows where he must go.
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(2) Advanced ZBF§

Make a short story! Choose one of the ideas below to start your story.
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1. I imagine that I am an explorer....

2. I have a wonderful imaginary friend....

3. I dreamed that I saved the world from alien monsters....
4. One day, I slept on a train and time-travelled....
5. I got secret package with this new cool video game...



