''...my field -- the minor idiocies of humanity'' 

-Ogden Nash 

**Find defintions for  ALL underlined vocabulary words

The Jellyfish
Who wants my jellyfish?
I'm not sellyfish!         (selfish)
 

The Fly
The Lord in His wisdom made the fly,
And then forgot to tell us why.
 

The Cow

The cow is of bovine ilk; 
One end is moo, the other is milk. 
 

The Eel 
I don't mind eels
Except as meals. 
And the way they feels. 
 

The Dog
The truth I do not stretch or shove 
When I state that the dog is full of love. 
I've also found, by actual test,
A wet dog is the lovingest.

The Guppy  
Whales have calves, 
Cats have kittens, 
Bears have cubs, 
Bats have bittens, 
Swans have cygnets, 
Seals have puppies, 
But guppies just have little guppies. 

The Firefly  
The firefly's flame 
Is something for which science has no name 
I can think of nothing eerier 
Than flying around with an unidentified glow on a 
person's posteerier.         (posterior) 

The Parent

Children aren't happy with nothing to ignore, 
And that's what parents were created for.

Samson Agonistes (research name) 
I test my bath before I sit, 
And I'm always moved to wonderment 
That what chills the finger not a bit 
Is so frigid upon the fundament. 

Song of the Open Road

I think that I shall never see 
A billboard as lovely as a tree. 
Perhaps unless the billboards fall, 
I'll never see a tree at all. 


Lather as You Go

Beneath this slab 
John Brown is stowed. 
He watched the ads 
And not the road.

What's the use?  
Sure, deck your limbs in pants,
Yours are the limbs, my sweeting.
You look divine as you advance . . .
Have you seen yourself retreating? 

A Caution to Everybody 
Consider the auk; 
Becoming extinct because he forgot how to fly, and could only walk. 
Consider man, who may well become extinct 
Because he forgot how to walk and learned how to fly before he thinked. 
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Winter Complaint

Now when I have a cold

I am careful with my cold, 

I consult a physician 

And I do as I am told. 

I muffle up my torso 

In woolly woolly garb, 

And I quaff great flagons 

Of sodium bicarb. 

I munch on aspirin, 

I lunch on water, 

And I wouldn’t dream of osculating

Anybody’s daughter, 

And to anybody’s son 

I wouldn’t say howdy, 

For I am a sufferer 

Magna cum laude. 

I don’t like germs, 

But I’ll keep the germs I’ve got. 

Will I take a chance of spreading them?

Definitely not. 

I sneeze out the window 

And I cough up the flue,

And I live like a hermit 

Till the germs get through. 

And because I’m considerate, 

Because I’m wary, 

I am treated by my friends 

Like Typhoid Mary.

Now when you have a cold 

You are careless with your cold, 

You are cocky as a gangster 

Who has just been paroled. 

You ignore your physician, 

You eat steaks and oxtails, 

You stuff yourself with starches, 

You drink lots of cocktails, 

And you claim that gargling 

Is a time of waste, 

And you won’t take soda 

For you don’t like the taste, 

And you prowl around parties 

Full of selfish bliss, 

And greet your hostess

With a genial kiss. 

You convert yourself 

Into a deadly missile, 

You exhale Hello’s 

Like a steamboat whistle. 

You sneeze in the subway 

And you cough at dances, 

And let everybody else 

Take their own good chances.

You’re a bronchial boor, 

A bacterial blighter, 

And you get more invitations

Than a gossip writer.

Yes, your throat is froggy, 

And your eyes are swimmy, 

And you hand is clammy, 

And you nose is brimmy, 

But you woo my girls 

And their hearts you jimmy 

While I sit here 

With the cold you gimmy. (give me)

