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Canyou imagine. ..

Purple ants that never sleep,
And hills and slides that aren’t so steep?

Books and words that grow on trees,
And toast and eggs that sail the seas?

Perfect circles that look like squares,

And cats and dogs in lions’ lairs?

Forests of green that have no trees,

And combs of honey that have no bees?

Farms in the country just for monkeys,

And hot, wild jungles just for donkeys?
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Beaches and oceans without sand,

And flowers that cannot grow on land?

Ice that’s hot and doesn’t melt,
And fire that’s cold whenever it’s felt?

Chairs that are made for standing, not sitting,

And pine needles used for sewing and knitting?

Grown-ups who listen, but do not hear,

And children who cry, but shed not a tear?

Minds that see, but have no eyes,
And a world of truth that has no lies?



