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December Poem

My Christmas Pup
By Jack Prelutsky





It’s Christmas and I’m happy





‘cause I got a little puppy





it’s a floppy little puppy





of my very, very own,





oh, he’s hopping and he’s skipping





and he’s flopping and he’s flipping





and he’s sitting and he’s nipping





on a little rubber bone.





Oh, his tummy’s sort of tubby





and his tail is sort of stubby





and his head is sort of moppy,





oh, I love my little pup,





yes, I love my little puppy,





little tubby floppy puppy,





(even though he made a puddle





And I had to wipe it up).

