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There was a young bowler from Akron 
His outfit was made of Dacron 
He always did miss 
His seven ten splits 
So he took up knitting instead 
 



 
 
 
There was an urban apartment dweller 
The myth is he was quite a feller 
He leased the whole roof 
But to tell you the truth 
He spent most of his time in the cellar 



 

 
 
There was a young writer with a block 
All he could do was talk 
Not one word from his pen 
Was forthcoming again 
And Chapter One was a half-finished 
flop 
 



  

 
 
There was a young girl from Rome 
It was past curfew when she finally got 
home 
She said she was late 
Because she kissed her date 
And she was never allowed out again 



  

 
 
There was a young lady from China 
Who was a famous interior designer 
She hung a picture with care 
Brushed off a stray hair 
Was satisfied and exclaimed "There, 
there!" 



 

 
 
An optimist had a pessimist daughter 
She was thirsty so he brought her some 
water 
The glass was half full 
But she wouldn't drink it until 
The half that was empty was filled 
 



 
 
There was a judge who loved to play 
tennis 
He arrived at the court 
But his serve was too short 
It hit the defendant, two lawyers, and 
the clerk 



 

 
There was a judge in the court 
But his sentence was way too short 
The prosecutor demanded more 
The judge stopped at the door 
And spent the next hour and a half 
pronouncing a real long run-on sentence 
that kept on going until it was time to 
recess and everyone fell asleep 



 

 
 
There was a young aardvark named 
Sam 
He went to a reunion of his clan 
Meeting his cousins was a big thrill 
And for dessert he swallowed his aunts 
on the hill 



 
 
An elephant moves a short length 
And uses so much energy and strength 
You can have some cruel fun 
Throw him peanuts one by one 
And watch the poor fellow starve to 
death 
 



The beautiful illuminated manuscript was taken from 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Illuminated_manuscript and 
depicts The marriage of Girart to Bertha from the Roman 
de Girart de Roussillon, c. 1450 
 


