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KEZIAH 

I have a secret place to go. 

Not anyone may know. 

And sometimes when the wind is rough 

I cannot get there fast enough. 

And sometimes when my mother 

Is scolding my big brother, 

My secret place, it seems to me, 

Is quite the only place to be. 
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CHARLES 

Sick-times, you go inside yourself, 

And scarce can come away. 

You sit and look outside yourself 

At people passing by. 
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RUDOLPH IS TIRED 

OF THE CITY 

These buildings are too close to me. 

I'd like to PUSH away. 

I'd like to live in the country, 

And spread my arms all day. 

I'd like to spread my breath out, too­

As farmers' sons and daughters do. 

I'd tend the cows and chickens. 

I'd do the other chores. 

Then, all the hours left I'd go 

A-SPREADING out-of-doors. 
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EPP IE 

A little girl wants something 

That's perfectly her own. 

Something that she can talk about 

On the telephone. 

Or in the classroom (softly, 

And knowing that she shouldn't!)-

Or at the movies, to her chum, 

(Although she mostly wouldn't 

Disturb a nervous neighbor!)-

Or maybe to her mother. 

Something to talk about, and put 

Into a box, or ocher 

"Own-place": perhaps a drawer, 

Beneath the hankies and 

Pink camisole, best anklets, 

Sash with the satin band. 
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MARIE LUCILLE 

That clock is ticking 

Me away! 

The me that only 

Yesterday 

Ate peanuts, jam and 

Licorice 

ls gone already. 

And this is 

'Cause nothing's putting 

Back, each day, 

The me that dock is 

Ticking away. 
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CHERYL'S MOOTSIE 

My Mootsie sits an HOUR. about!­

And stiffiy stares around, 

Living her lovely little life 

With scarcely any sound. 

I want to wrap myself in fur, 

And be a hushed-up thing. 

(Except, I'd chase a mouse, or push, 

Sometimes, a ball of string.) 
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