Sair Teeth
by Ellie McDonald

I'll hae tae buy a dentist’s drill

Tae gie my Teddy’s teeth afill

I've telt him every single nicht,

Clean yer teeth and dae it richt.

But Teddy disnae — that’s for shair —
And nou his twa front teeth are sair.
My Teddy’s thrawn as thrawn can be
An winna pey nae heed tae me.

My mither says, “Weill that’s a laugh.
What dae ye think he taks it aff?”



