Mrs. Place was the best
She didn't even give us a single test!
She would never get mad
But sometimes would get sad
When saying goodbye,

It sometimes made her cry
When we went to Healthamungus
On the big yellow bus
It was so much fun!

But not when we had to run
She timed us every time
Without it costing us a dime!
Now she is leaving
And we are all weeping
We never had one test

And thats one of the reasons she was the best!

Mrs.Place,

| wrote you this poem for many
reasons,

1) Now that you have taught me how to
write poems i enjoy writing them and i
think it's really fun!

2) I thought you would like to have a
poem to remember the class by!

3) | wanted to tell you the truth , you

Good luck in the future!

From,
Juliel!



