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WELCOME

My name is Joshua Seigal, or Josh for short.
Welcome to my book, Who Let The Words Out?.
Before we get started, I'll let you in on a secret:
the person who let the words out is ME! In some
places, this means I have used strange words
that you may not have come across before. I love
collecting words, and while you read this book you
can do the same: make a note of any words or
phrases you don’t understand, and then look up
their meanings online or in a dictionary.*

There are lots of different types of poem in this
book. Some of the poems are funny, a couple are
quite sad, and there is even a poem that will turn
you green if you read it backwards (I'm not going
to tell you which one that is). If you don't like a
poem, simply skip over it until you find something
you enjoy. There are poems about all sorts of
things like food, school, family, hippos’ tongues,
itty kitty cats, and even about words themselves.
When you get to the end of the book, go back to
the beginning and read it again. Who would
have thought that words could be so

efficacious? (Look it up.)

*One or two of the words in this book are made up, so they

won’t be in any dictionary. I'm a poet, so I can make up
words if I want to. No one can stop me. Fnarg.



WHO LET THE

WORDS OUT?

I know a thing that might make you laugh:
a coffee-cup holder is called a ‘zarf’.

Here’s something else that I deem rather fine:
the prong on a fork is called a ‘tine’.

When it comes to odd words there are plenty of cases:

an ‘aglet’ is tubing attached to your laces;

when pieces of paper are what you desire
the sensible thing is to order a ‘quire’;
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and how about this, it’s pretty spectacular:
eating your breakfast is rather ‘jentacular’.

Words can be ‘sterling’ and words can be ‘antic’;
when words are let loose they can be ‘corybantic’

so next time you learn of a word such as ‘ruddled’
you'd best look it up so you don’t get ‘befuddled’.
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POEM FOR

LIBRARIES

Come to a place

full of wonder and light
and sparkling stories
to brighten your night;
of tales and fables

and beautiful beams
that flash in your mind

and set fire to your dreams.
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Come to a place

full of horror and dread,

of demons and dragons
that howl in your head;

of terrible tigers

with blood-spattered claws
and lives that are shattered
by famines and wars.
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Come to a place

full of dates, facts and figures
and jokes that will have you

in stitches and sniggers;

a place you can stroll

through the meadows of history,
scaling the sides

of the mountain of mystery.
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Come to a place

that can sate your addiction
to rollicking rhymes

and to fabulous fiction;

a place you can travel
through time at your leisure:
a library of pages

to savour and treasure.
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Rub its tummy.

HOW T0 CUDDLE Chuck its chin.
A T|GER Hunker down

and snuggle in.

Follow closely

what I say...
then be prepared
Pat it gently. to run away.
Show no fear.
Tickle it

behind the ear.

Stroke it softly.
Feel its fur.
Kiss it sweetly.
Hear it purr.

Gaze with love
into its eyes.
Play a ballad.
Eulogise.
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He’s strutting on the tables.
He’s drawing on the wall.

He’s whinnying and neighing like a horse.

He’s crying for his mummy
and gyrating in the hall.
He’s bellowing with terrifying force.

He’s eating bits of paper.

He’s dancing with his shoe.

His eyes are doing backflips in his head.
He’s drooling quite profusely

as he toots on a kazoo.

He’s hopping and his face is turning red.
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He’s flapping like a chicken.

He’s hurling stuff around.

One doesn’t see such antics every day.
He’s burping out the alphabet.

He’s stamping on the ground...

I really hope my teacher is OK.
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