TO PASS THE TIME

Elsie J. (1itus} Martin

When I woke

At the crack of dawn
| tried very hard

To stifle a yawn

While wailing
For the coffes to brew

I thought of many thimgs
[ nceded to do

I had become verv hungry
Crvernight

And decided [ needed

To eat a hite

MNow I'd better
Be on my way
To do all the things
Manned for the day

If I think

Perhaps I can recall
What I wanted
From the mall

Through every store
[ did look

I finally found

Just the right book

Cn the way back
I took o walk through the park

Making sure T was home
Well before dark

Mo, this isn’t

‘The last refrain

For tomorrow

[ will do it all over again




