
Guess What? 

 

What lies beneath your very nose? 

What tickles all your ten bare toes? 

What competes with wild weeds, adrift? 

That wind and breezes easily bend and shift? 

Where little bugs and ant’s cohort? 

Again, and again, gets cut quite short? 

From roots to tips, mostly green - tis true; 

Yet, never, never does it turn blue! 

Upon it, mornings' glistening cover, of early dew. 

It grows in yards and parks for you! 

In gardens and all around your school! 

Gives cool comfort to all that lay upon it... 

Nibbled by every creature and animal in the zoo! 

Rabbits, turtles, even grasshoppers munch it! 

Everyone loves to sit in it! 

Horses and cows chomp it for lunches! 

Can you name this green, green stuff? 

Or have you not been given clues enough? 

Here's one more hint to help you guess just right: 

It's grown to make a golf ball roll smoothly... upon a golf course! 

Here is the correct answer:  It is GRASS, of course! 
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