
Oh! Tacos! Yum, yum, yum!
You are the best!

Crunchy or soft, corn or flour. 
Filled with beef, chicken, or cheese!

I’ll eat them all (with ease)!
Oh, tacos! I love how you stay together

And how you fall apart. 
I love how my plate keeps a little 

Of your leftovers. 
I scoop it all up for a second helping. 

Tacos! Tacos! Tacos!
You are great for all days of the week,

not just Tuesdays! Let’s eat!
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praise or celebrate a thing, person, or event

This poem shows the poet’s
love of tacos. Ode poems can

be silly or serious.
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