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Run,run,run the fun has just begun, | tick
and tock, | must be a......

Round and round we go,when we'll stop
nobody knows.... Hickory,dickory.dock.....

Our embers burn with delight,if you get too
close you might get a fright, old St. Nick
might have left a surprise....

| bring you news from near and far, some
call me slow | don't know why.......

My blossoms smell so sweet, my fruit you'll
find a treat, but my juice you'll love the
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'm Green all over with specks of red and
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blue,if I really like you ,| might throw up on
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'm from the tropics, | love the sun, I'm
blooming close by, run,run,run.....

We raise our young as two loving parents,
we have fins not feathers, and gills instead
of lungs.... v

Four girls singing and dancing under the
sun and moon, yet we are captive for ever

'm a veggie thats a fruit or is it the other
way around ? When I'm ripe I'll be R
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