
I wrote a little poem



-Ryan Holt

I wrote a little poem once

With words all filled with joy

Of Ryan and his Bambi hunts

And Gunther with his toy

Of dreams and lies and of the stuff

Which make a human be

The hiding hildings in the rough

And boys we could not see

I wrote of clouds as white as snow

Of darkness coming in

The stars that shine throughout the night

Of heaven and of sin

Verses wrote could knock the knees

With words I played a game

Write a little poem, please

Life will never be the same

