THE QUEEN

There was great, great hustle,

an excitement and a bustle,
cudnolandia. Pl at the market stall, at noon

in the middle of hot June.

Hectic words were heard too: ,Hey,

the Queen’s coming here today!”

There was also young committee
that was chosen for the greeting.
The green-stuff was craning up
and preparing for the clap.
Suddenly the shouting team

brake the news: ,Here is the Queen!”

Soon she sat down in her crown,
on the royal, lovely throne,
at the stall - alive and airy

- the queen of ... June - ... the strawberry.



