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Oh. I Wish I'd/
Looked After
T

Oh, 1 wash 15 looked afier mwc tecth, 1£1°d known 1 was paving the way,
Arxl spoticd the perils beneath, S
Al the woffees [ chewed,

And the sucky food,

Oh, I wish 1'd looked after mwe 1ecth

To Givilies, ¢ qm il Jesay,

The murder of fillin’s

Injecrions and dnllin's

I'd have thrown akl me sherber away

I weth 174 boen that much oeore wilhin®
When | had more toorh there than tilin

So 1 hy i the old dentise’s chair,
And 1 gaze up his pose in despair,

To pass up gobstoppers, And has dnill it do whine,
From respect to me choppers In these molars of mine, @
Asxd 10 Duy somcUig dse with me sdaillin', T wmadguns,” De'll say, foe o there!

When | think of the lolles | hicked,
And the quorice allsorts T picked,
Sherbset daby, beg and hutle,
AL that band peanut brinde,
My conscience gers horribly pricksd.

As they foxmed in the waters berscoth,
But oo comes the rockonin'

How 1 laughed ar my Mocher's false reeth, g

11"5 e they are backonin®
O, | ek ['d looked after me teeth.

My Mother, she told me no end,
I you got & 100, you got a friend’
I was young then, and careless,

1 Lt zome of the seeets thot dd the demoge.

2 Give onotrer word thot the poet uses for
wath,

3 'Whet letter ot the ene of 2 kot ol sonds
does the powt noL 2eorounce?

4 'Wher doss she mecn by the ‘recicnin’? >

S In your vpnen, should the govm be ed K "
shently or cloud? Why?

My roothbrush wis hatrless,
[ never bad much nme o spend.

CHECK-UP

Oh T showed them the toothpaste all right,

I flashaed it aboewr ke &1 cight,
But up-and-«down hreshin'
And pokin’ and fussin’

Dhdn™ seem worth the lmu - 1 couk] bire!
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