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There was a man who couldn’t pay
To get his books to learn all day.
So he stomped, he screamed,

He chomped and he steamed

Until the clerk shouted “Away!”

Bored students are ever so fun
They sure pick their noses a ton.
Just look at this book—

It's covered in gook!

Green boogers a finger has spun!

There was a young woman who lied,

“‘Heaven and Earth know | had tried

To return my books

On time, but it looks

As if my ... Grandma ... had gone and ... died?”

It's eight weeks since the start of your class
Yet your brain is filled with much gas!

Your book’s on Peru?

You think that it’s blue?

Lord knows | can’t help you to pass!

There was an old woman who yelled
About the wet book her hands held.

It wasn’t her who

Ruined the book—true!

It was rain that clouds had expelled!



