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Liquids Can't Contain Themselves
by Heidi Bee Roemer

Sticky honey leaks from a jar.
Oozy ketchup squirts too far.
Hot soup overfills its bowl;

Liquids dribble and ripple and roll!

A bucket, a jug, a jar or a vase
keeps each liquid in its place.
But liquids cannot keep a shape;

They’re always seeking to escape.

Oops!

You spilled your box of juice.

Aren’t liquids messy they get loose?
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