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Hooray for Hippos!   
By Heidi Bee Roemer 

           

 

We're a herd of hefty hippos 

and we don't like sunburned skin, 

so all day we stay in water 

or in mud up to our chin. 

 

We snooze in ooze as egrets 

hitch a ride upon our backs; 

the birds peck pesky insects—  

and for this, they have a knack.  

 

We hippos have sharp tusk-like teeth 

inside our massive jaw. 

And when we yawn or bellow,  

every egret is in awe! 

 

At dusk it's time for dinner  

so we hippos swim for shore. 

All night we graze on maize and grass. 

We eat-- and eat some more.     

 

We’re a herd of hefty hippos; 

when the hot sun pricks our skin 

we’ll waddle to the waterhole 

and plunk ourselves back in.    
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