*

*: Two Movre Feets

“Two More Feets’ is what I said,
It made sense inside my head.

A little girl with little words,
Outside with her Mom and the little birds.
Putting socks out on the line,
Learwing a pair was two at a time.
The little girl was asked to see
How many pairs four socks would be.
Looking upwards to the sky,
Completely confused she gave a sigh.
So her Mowm, she asked ‘How many of ye
Would it take to wear four socks you see?’.
The little girl, she had it now,

It all made sense that way somehow.
Proudly she answered, standing tall,

‘Tf I'd Two More Feets I'd wear them all!’
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