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IOA Poem

We drove down the highway,

Took exit 3A.

Turned right in the driveway,

And paid away.

We parked our car,

Our blue, old car.

And boarded the moving walk,

To CityWalk.

We went past stores,

Selling MIB alien lures.

We crossed the bridge,

Looked over the ridge.

We passed the lighthouse.

Didn’t see one mouse.

We entered the gates,

My God, look at those ticket rates!

At last we were in.

I had a big grin.

I turned right to Seuss Landing,

To my mom, the map, I was hand-ing.

I ran to a ride,

But, I couldn’t decide.

I went to One Fish, Two Fish,

Hope not to get wet I wished.

Now that I’m off,

I passed the tree of the three-toed sloth.

Next, the Cat in the Hat.

He smashed the vase with a baseball bat.

The Cara-Seuss-Sel,

Where I rang the bell.

I wanted to get out of kid land,

With that Mulbery Street Band…

Too bad, I don’t have time,

to finish this rhyme.

I have to finish my poetry book,

And to take a walk next to a brook.

I am a world famous poet!

What did you expect, Mark Mowat?

I don’t have the time to finish,

I have to eat my spinach, needs to diminish.

Delete last 2 verses and finish






