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This poem is about fishes

Although they can be served on a dishes

And there are many myths

About their amazing sizes

Some despise
They can lead to big surprises

They can die

Or be in mince meat pie

I’m not sure if they can cry

I know some can fly

But altogether if you understand

They occasionally have a short lifespan

No they don’t have hands

They might have taste glands
Honestly they eat anything

Barracudas will eat your ring!
Or any thing that blings

This concludes my story
Of some something kinda’ boring

I think I might have to wake up

Because it is now morning
