
Dog Walks
In the morning light, when sun casts shadows bright,
Leash in hand we go, we exit through the door.

Sniffing bushes green, the sidewalk starts to gleam. 
Joyous and serene, we walk amongst the green.

Paws on cobblestone, he does not walk alone.
Our journey is not known, we walk along the stone.

Olden Sick Days
In the days of old when children caught their colds,
They would not be so easily cured.
No pills would fix their ills, 
they simply shook with chills.
Each sickness they endured.
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Directions:
Read each poem. Highlight the words that rhyme within each line.  


