1 Had a Hippopotamus

1 had a pet hippopotamus; I kept him in a shed. “’\-—/_/
I fed him on cabbages, grass and bread.
I loved to draw his picture. It took a lot of chalk!
And everyday we’d go on a long, lovely walk.

I walked him down the street in the winter and the spring.
I took him to school; I'd lead him on a string.
Early every morning my hippo would rejoice,
Singing a hippo song in his awful hippo voice.

The people who live next door looked me in the eye,
They said, “Get rid of that hippo! Tell him goodbye.”
“Send him to the jungle or donate him to a zoo.”
“He can’t stay here. He’s driving us cuckoo!”

I listened to them calmy and didn’t make a fuss.
Instead, I kissed my hippopotamus and put him on a bus.

Then [ went to the pet store and bought me a cat,
Absolutely no one can complain about that!

~ P. Moultrie







