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The River  
By Valerie Bloom 
The River's a wanderer, 
A nomad, a tramp, 
He never chooses one place 
To set up his camp. 
 
The River's a winder, 
Through valley and hill 
He twists and he turns, 
He just cannot be still. 
 
The River's a hoarder 
And he buries down deep 
Those little treasures 
That he wants to keep. 
 
The River's a baby, 
He gurgles and hums, 
And sounds like he's happily 
Sucking his thumbs. 
 
The River's a singer, 
As he dances along, 
The countryside echoes 
The notes of his song. 
 
The River's a monster, 
Hungry and vexed, 
He's gobbled up trees 
And he'll swallow you next.  
 

 
The Homework Machine, 
by Shel Silverstein 
 
The Homework Machine, 
Oh, the Homework Machine, 
Most perfect contraption that's ever been seen. 
 
Just put in your homework, then drop in a dime, 
Snap on the switch, and in ten seconds' time, 
 
Your homework comes out, quick and clean as can be. 
Here it is— 'nine plus four?' and the answer is 'three.' 
Three? 
Oh me . . . 
I guess it's not as perfect 
As I thought it would be. 
 
 



I Don’t Want to Go into School 
by Colin McNaughton 
 
I don't want to go into school today; Mum, 
I don't feel like school work today. 
Oh, don't make me go to school today, Mum 
Oh, please let me stay home and play. 
 
But you must go to school, my cherub,  my lamb, 
If you don't it will be a disaster, 
How would they manage without you, my sweet, 
After all, you are the headmaster! 
 
Gran, Can You Rap? 
By Jack Ousby 
 
Gran was in her chair she was taking a nap 
When I tapped her on the shoulder to see if she could rap. 
Gran can you rap? Can you rap? Can you Gran? 
And she opened one eye and she said to me, Man, 
I'm the best rapping Gran this world's ever seen 
I'm a tip-top, slip-slap, rap-rap queen. 
 
And she rose from the chair in the corner of the room 
And she started to rap with a bim-bam-boom, 
And she rolled up her eyes and she rolled round her head 
And as she rolled by this is what she said, 
I'm the best rapping gran this world's ever seen 
I'm a nip-nap, yip-yap, rap-rap queen. 
 
Then she rapped past my Dad and she rapped past my mother, 
She rapped past me and my little baby brother. 
She rapped her arms narrow she rapped her arms wide, 
She rapped through the door and she rapped outside. 
She's the best rapping Gran this world's ever seen 
She's a drip-drop, trip-trap, rap-rap queen. 
 
She rapped down the garden she rapped down the street, 
The neighbours all cheered and they tapped their feet. 
She rapped through the traffic lights as they turned red 
As she rapped round the corner this is what she said, 
I'm the best rapping Gran this world's ever seen 
I'm a flip-flop, hip-hop, rap-rap queen. 
 
She rapped down the lane she rapped up the hill, 
And as she disappeared she was rapping still. 
I could hear Gran's voice saying, Listen Man, 
Listen to the rapping of the rap-rap Gran. 
I'm the best rapping Gran this world's ever seen 
I'm a - tip-top, slip-slap, 
nip-nap, yip-yap, 
hip-hop, trip-trap, 
touch yer cap, take a nap, 
happy, happy, happy, happy, 
rap-rap-queen. 
 



 


