The Skeleton’s Pets.

In the deep dark woods a skeleton stood with a pet baby
pumpkin, |

he lived in a house with a friendly mouse

the house was covered in poison ivy.

He had lots of pets, but his favourite yet

was his tarantula spider.

The spider was quick, his name was slick!

He lived in the shed and came out when others were in bed.

But all these things are not real

i've only written this poem to make you feel a bitscared!

Cora Prosser
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