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SCARECROW

‘Scarecrow, oh scarecrow
lonely you must be
forced to scare away
your only company

Out in the open

surrounded by fields of ears
but no one to see your smile
o hear you cry your tears

Now your clothes are only tatters
Your bounty almost grown
but the only thing that matters
i you spend your time alone.
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"The Dog Ate My Homeworl

Ireally did do my work. Miss
Istarted It last night, promise! |
The thing i that when | was done 1
My naughty pup thought it was fun
Tograb my book and race around
Then lle down with It on the ground
Licking, sucking. chomping, biting
Suddenly there was no writing!

It's not my fault it maths fostes good
Ireally didn't think it would

For next week's homewerk why don't you
Try givingme some art fo do?





