
 

Sue wept when she leapt to the table, 
causing sugar and water to spill. 
Her mother’s face 
made Sue blush with disgrace 
and her mother’s screams were truly shrill. 
 
Bill’s leap turned out to be different; 
finally Sue and her mom had to laugh. 
Bill started, stopped, 
then suddenly hopped 
on the back of a new baby calf. 
 
The cow, the new baby calf’s mother, 
during all of this said loudly, “Moo! 
such a malady it’s sure 
needs a new fangled cure 
so to the vet trotted young Bill and Sue. 
 
Together the children ran faster 
to the vet’s than they had run before. 
The big knocker they knocked, 
then with guitars they rocked 
but the vet would not answer the door. 
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