
Swing	on	me	Sit	on	me	or	come	to	escape
yet,	I'm	not	egg-shaped.

Paper,	paper,	paper	galore.	Pictures	and
things	are	what	I	explore.	Ink,	scan,	copy
and	paste,	I	put	it	in	the	right	place.

Moisture	is	taken	out	Now	that's	what	I'm
talking	about.	Heat	up	your	food	in	day	or
night	Not	too	hot,	or	it'll	be	alight

Eat	me	when	you	come	and	go	But	don't
eat	it	all	or	I'll	be	in	woe.

We	are	all	in	a	box	Hanging	with	each
other,	You	can	put	us	on	paper	but	not	on
your	brother.

You	know,	I'm	gonna	skip	this	one.	It's	so
stinky,	I'm	not	gonna	make	fun.

I'm	delicious	I'm	ambitious	You	make	me	a
treat	Taste	the	fig,	get	something	to	eat.

You're	not	done	yet,	there's	still	one	more
Why	don't	you	look	By	the	front	door.

FIND	THEM	ALL!! WIN	BIG	TREASURE!!


