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Glorious Chocolate 
 
Chocolate, O Glorious Chocolate, 

Sweet and delicious, 

Yummy and dark, 

You bring me joy and happiness. 

You are so delicious and glorious. 

Don’t leave me, for you are my 

savior food. 

 
Glorious Chocolate, when you 

crunch between my teeth, you are 

hard, 

But when you get fully in my 

mouth, you start to dissolve. 

As you slowly flatten on my tongue, 

and I suck you down 

I immediately want more. 

 
Chocolate, O Glorious Chocolate, 

When I eat you, I feel up and 

ready to go. 

Glorious Chocolate, you make me 

feel happy, proud, lovely, gorgeous, 

and loud. 

Chocolate, O Glorious Chocolate, 

you are my savior food. 

  Delanie 3rd grade 
 
 

 
Love  

Love gives me a warm 

Feeling inside, like a cuddly 

Kitten warming your feet 

On a cold, rainy day. Love 

Makes me happy in such  

A way that I take that 

Anger and put it away. Love 

Makes me think about kisses 

And hugs, and not exactly insects 

And bugs. 

  Antoinette  3rd grade 
 
 
The Slow Slinking Cat 
 
The slow slinking cat 

Creeps through the fall leaves 

Looking for its prey 

In the swishing trees. 

With ease the cat sneaks  

On chirpy birdies  

and snatches the baby bird 

out of the nest. 

          Ben 3rd grade 


