My Teacher Slept In

Today my teacher slept in

and arrived after the bell.

She’d had no time to shower,
we could tell by the awful smell.

Her clothes were all wrinkled

and her make-up was a mess.

“You didn’t brush your teeth,” | said,
but she would not confess.

She’d left her glasses at home,
because she was in such a rush.
And her hair was really tangled,
but she didn’t bring her brush.

| was really quite mortified

to see my teacher in disarray.
And the principal was too,
because he soon took her away.



