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Mrs. Butterfly’s flight was a fail,

For she had a great break in her tail.

Though she tried and she tried.

She just flipped side to side,

So, she asked for a ride on a snail.

 

The two had some time just to talk

For snails slimily slide, they don’t walk.

“Please hurry,” she begged,

“For I must lay my eggs.

I just need some leaves and a stalk.”

 

So, the snail then poured on the power,

And it took him just under an hour

To cross the flower bed.

Where Mrs. B spread

Her eggs on the leaf of a flower.


