


I have four legs but no feet.  
When you’re tired, take a seat. 

On the wall you hear me tick,  
I might remind you: hurry, quick!

If you’re hungry, take a look:  
I hold the food before you cook.

This is where letters come in or  
through, open up to see from who.

Scrub your teeth to make  
them gleam, you use me to  
keep them clean.

Feathers or stuffing live inside  
me, lay down your head to  
sleep peacefully. 

You might lay here counting 
sheep, if you cannot fall asleep.

Pull me open to go for a walk,  
push me shut and turn the lock. 

I might start with a rumble  
and I make your clothes tumble.

Slip on, tie, or velcro me, so you  
don’t trip and scrape your knee! 



Twenty seconds is the key, rub  
and scrub to make me sudsy! 

Left alone I start to stink, some 
families keep me under the sink.

Open me to feel the breeze,  
and look outside to see the trees.

Open me up to stay nice and dry,  
but if it’s windy, away I could fly.

Did you use me when you ate?  
I usually sit right next to your 
plate.

Put me on before your shoes.  
In the laundry, I’m easy to lose.

Flip me on, I bring you light.  
Shut me off to say good night. 

Pull up a chair when you’re ready  
to eat. For holding your meals,  
I can’t be beat.

I might put your pets on high 
alert. My job is to suck up all  
the dirt.

I have a spine but not a face.  
With my pals, I’m in a case.




