“Green Eggs and Ham” by Dr. Seuss

Would you like them in a house?
Would you like them with a mouse?

Meter:

I do not like them in a house. 
I do not like them with a mouse.

Meter:


I do not like them here or there.
I do not like them anywhere.
I do not like green eggs and ham.
I do not like them, Sam-I-am. 

Meter:


 “Yertle the Turtle” by Dr. Seuss

And today the great Yertle, that Marvelous he, 
Is King of the Mud. That is all he can see. 
And the turtles of course...all the turtles are free
As turtles and, maybe, all creatures should be. 

Meter:


 “Because I Could Not Stop for Death” by Emily Dickinson

Because I could not stop for Death,
He kindly stopped for me;
The carriage held but just ourselves
And immortality.

We slowly drove, he knew no haste,
And I had put away
My labor, and my leisure too, 
For his civility.

Meter: 

 “The Last Leader” by Robert Browning

Just for a handful of silver he left us,
Just for a riband to stick in his coat---
Found the one gift of which fortune bereft us,
Lost all the others she lets us devote;

Meter: 


 “Jabberwocky” by Lewis Carroll

'Twas brillig, and the slithy toves 
  Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves,
  And the mome raths outgrabe.

"Beware the Jabberwock, my son 
  The jaws that bite, the claws that catch!
Beware the Jubjub bird, and shun 
  The frumious Bandersnatch!"

He took his vorpal sword in hand; 
  Long time the manxome foe he sought—
So rested he by the Tumtum tree, 
  And stood awhile in thought.

And, as in uffish thought he stood, 
  The Jabberwock, with eyes of flame,
Came whiffling through the tulgey wood, 
  And burbled as it came!

One, two! One, two! And through and through 
  The vorpal blade went snicker-snack!
He left it dead, and with its head 
  He went galumphing back.

"And hast thou slain the Jabberwock? 
  Come to my arms, my beamish boy!
O frabjous day! Callooh! Callay!" 
  He chortled in his joy.

'Twas brillig, and the slithy toves 
  Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves,
  And the mome raths outgrabe.
Meter: 

