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Twaddle Soup. 

 
SHAKE OUT YOUR SHOE. 

Did you ever go out seeking adventurous things 

In the fall or the winter, or summer, or spring? 

Only to find there was something askew, 

Like a bug that kept bugging, or a rock in your shoe? 

Have you ever set out to catch a butterfly, 

On a lazy afternoon, your hopes high in the sky? 

Only to have each one that you see, 

Zig-zag away quickly to always fly free? 

Has there ever been a day you had plans for great fun? 

A smile on your face, your heart set on the sun. 

Only to look-out to see clouds over head, 

Are coming in swiftly, and you're stuck - in - instead? 

Well. I'll tell you . . . I have! So, I know it's no good 

Having your plans, fumbled, foiled, and withstood. 

So if sunshine turns to rain, or a rock bothers you: 

Simply sit down and, shake - out - your - shoe. 
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FuNiDdLe #1. 

Sometimes I'm long. Sometimes I'm a shorty. 

Sometimes I'm skinny, and sometimes I'm portly. 

I'm shinny or dull, one end flattened quite thin. 

The other perfectly fitting the thing I go in. 

What am I? 
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If you like what you read, and you wish to know more, 

You can order this tale, from an online bookstore. 

 
Ordering information coming soon. 


