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The Trick of the Clock

    By Maxine Tynes

[image: image2.wmf]Books are flying everywhere,

[image: image3.wmf]Pencils are on the floor.

They turn themselves into roller skates

As I head out the door.

Where is my key?

[image: image4.wmf]Is that my lunch?

My project’s missing too.

I’ve missed the bus-

It’s been here and gone

Oh, what am I to do?

[image: image5.wmf]That old alarm clock by my bed

Is playing tricks again;

It starts to wake me up on time

Then makes me go to sleep again.

[image: image6.wmf]It happens every Monday

Or any school day of the week.

It makes me snooze.

It makes me late

Then while I’m dressing up for school

My socks play hide and seek.

No time to wash behind my ears,

[image: image7.wmf]Just time to catch the neighbours' car

With kids like me

With a clock like mine

Playing alarm clock tricks

With school morning time.
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