
 

 
 



 

A Taste of the Good Life 
 

My most admirable quality is 
I have fantastic taste. 

That is, until some little kid, 
decides to dine on paste. 

 
When I'm quiet people always ask 

if a cat's got ahold of me. 
But that's silly - most cat's have their own... 

they don't need two or three. 
 

Selling seashells by the seashore 
often makes me rather twisted. 
But give me a pickled pepper 

and I simply can't resist it. 
 

When I take a trip to the candy store 
life's at its very best. 

But when I go to the doctor, 
I always get depressed. 

 
WHAT AM I? 

 



 
 
 

The Cold Hard Facts 
 

Sometimes I’m very square 
And sometimes I’m very hard. 

But heat me up and soon 
I’ve melted like a tub of lard. 

 
I look excellent in glasses, 

I look lovely in a tray. 
And with me inside your cooler 

You can picnic all darn day. 
 

When kids fall down in football 
I make sure their wounds don’t swell 
And when someone has a bloody lip 

I comfort them as well. 
 

You can eat me when I’m solid. 
You can drink me when I’m not. 

And although I suffer freezer burn, 
I’m not what you’d call hot. 

 
WHAT AM I? 



 

Presto Chango! 
 

I'm a powerful stick, 
I'm a masterful thing. 

I go "poof" and a flower 
turns into a ring. 

 
I go "zap" and a bunny's 

a small, yellow bird. 
I can change anything 

with just one magic word. 
 

Being magic is grand 
and the crowd loves my work. 

They say "ooooh" and sigh "aaaaah" 
and the kids go beserk! 

 
It's a wondeful gig 

and I'll never regret it, 
but that silly magician 
takes all of the credit! 

 
WHAT AM I? 



Feeling Tied Down 
When I was born, 

I was little 
and perfectly flat. 

Now I'm  
big, round and puffy; 

(or some might say fat.) 
 

When I was born,  
I was free; 
Not a thing  

held me down. 
Now I'm bound  

to a string 
which is bound  

to a clown. 
 

When I was born,  
I was sure 

that I'd float  
through the air. 
But that dream  
has deflated, 

and it's just not fair! 
 

When I was born,  
I was brave. 

Nothing hurt me  
at first. 

Now I'm so scared  
of pins, I'm afraid I 

might burst! 
 

WHAT AM I? 



Copyright Notice & A Special Thank You 
 

These poems are not an original creation of This Little 
Teacher. Layout & design elements by This Little Teacher. 

Poems provided by: 
http://www.angelfire.com/md/byme/guesswhat/guesswhat.html 

 
Thank you for downloading this product from This Little 
Teacher! I truly appreciate it & I hope it proves to be a 
useful & effective resource for your classroom.  
 
------------------------------------------------------ 
 
If you have a moment, please leave positive 
feedback! If you have suggestions or a change 
request, please contact me via email . 
 
BLOG: 
http://www.thislittleteacher.blogspot.com  
STORE: 
http://www.teacherspayteachers.com/store/This-
Little-Teacher 
EMAIL: 
thislittleteacher@gmail.com 
 
CREDITS: Many thanks to Jen Jones @ 
www.hellojenjones.com for the Mixed Up Doodle Border! 

 


