
    
      [image: Cover]
    

  

[image: Feedbooks]

Dwiddle Dwaddle and Other Nonsense

Johnny Wheeler





Published: 2010

Tag(s): "Johnny Wheeler" "Dwiddle Dwaddle" poetry whimsical
classic funny humor




Part 1

Dwiddle Dwaddle and Other Silly Nonsense








For Svenia, who has encouraged me to write this, thank you!

 

All rights reserved. No part of this book may
be

reproduced or utilized in any form or by any
means,

electronic or mechanical, including
photocopying,

recording or by any information storage and
retrieval

system without written permission from the
author. 

Inquiries should be e-mailed to
johnnywheeler@aol.com

Copyright © 2010 by Johnny Wheeler

First Edition

 

 








Dwiddle Dwaddle 

A dwiddle or a
dwaddle 

Or which ever you may be

I care not for shenanigans 

You'll just not let me see

The question is what kind are you 

The former or the late

Speak up, come on, be out with it 

Before you make me wait

A very unassuming one

Would be a choice for me

Consider the alternatives

It's either me or thee

Your tongue has slipped, the cat is out

I think I know your name

The former or the latter is

The question of the game

I'll close my eyes and ponder this

Whilst honesty comes through

A dwiddle or a dwaddle 

For it all depends on you

I have no time for circumstance

Please tell me your right name

For fear that I might lose the game

And hang my head in shame

I'll ponder this, you ponder that

It all must go away

I'm feeling very angry now 

For I don't want to play

Tomorrow is another day 

I'll see you once again

A dwiddle dwaddle question game

Be off and ease my pain

 

 








 

Snickity Snack




Snickity snackity
doodle doo

Rode up on a snickity horse

A mouse in his house and his wife is a
louse

And she chides him with terrible force

Snickity snackity doodle doo

Tied snickity horse to a post

Now he galloped his best but he wanted some
rest

And ate snickity snackity oats

Snickity snackity doodle doo

Loved marshmallows mutton and pie

And he whipped it up quick but he got very
sick

And for the life of him doesn't know why

Snickity snackity doodle doo

Had dreams of becoming a King

With his wife for a Queen she would be very
mean

To his Palace a shame would she bring

Snickity snackity doodle doo

Was a hapless young fellow indeed

With his wife and a mouse in his snickity
house

And his snickity snackity steed

Snickity snackity doodle doo

And a snickity snackity pie

Now this tale has to end so your ear I'll not
bend 

And wave snickity snackity bye!

 

 








 

The Cat and Rat

 

An alley cat has
chased a rat

Into a darkened room

Although the cat can't catch the rat

And make it's home a tomb

The rat has spat onto the cat

It sneered an awful grin

It seems we have a contest here

Let's see which one shall win

Now knowing that the cat and rat

Are mortal in their ways

The cat and rat will ponder that

And one will live it's days

Though one must die so do not cry

A fact of nature's grace

So one will live and one will give

It's life will be erased

The cat and rat on tails they sat

And made a deal so dear

"I'll let you live if you will give"

"A bottle of your beer"

Not feeling spunk so they got drunk

The cat and rat took flight

To come again to battle wits

Again another night

The moral here if you have beer

No combat shall you seek

If cats and rats can drink to friends

'Tis really quite unique

 

 








 

A Chocolate Cat




Now if you had a
chocolate cat

To keep just for yourself

Would you let it wander 'round

Or keep it on a shelf?

Would it be of chocolate mousse

A tasty luscious treat

You'd have to keep your kitty cool

Away from too much heat

Or would a candy coat be fine

A crunchy one at least

You'd hunger so your crave would be

Your cat would be a feast

A center rich with cherry chunks

Delicious every bite

You'd eye the cat quite longingly

You'd eat it with delight

But cats have fur at least most do

I really can't say all

And if you eat a furry cat

You'd cough up a fur ball

 

 








 

Chrysanthemum




As I sit under an
arbor 

Near a kindly weathered oak 

And I look around at flowers 

I could swear that one had spoke 

A tiny voice, a whispered hush 

Came drifting in the air 

"Hello kind sir I looked around" 

"And saw you sitting there" 

A flower spoke? I've lost my mind? 

Chrysanthemums can't speak 

But if it's true I'd fancy that 

It really is unique 

"Hello" I said in spite of all 

"Are your addressing me?" 

I felt as if I looked the fool 

By that old weathered tree 

"I am a Mum, my name's Chris Ann" 

"My children Baby's Breath" 

"Are quite a bunch of hooligans" 

"They worry me to death" 

She acted strange, I felt deranged 

Come on now get a grip 

As I knelt down to look at her 

I bit my bottom lip 

"Your children are your pride and
joy" 

"I love their lovely scent" 

"In fact I will assume that they" 

"Are really Heaven sent" 

"They frolic so, and won't mind me" 

She said as I looked 'round 

"They bicker and they tease all
day" 

"They won't stay in the ground" 

I thought about the words she said 

'Twas all that it would seem 

I opened up my sleeping eyes 

Awoken from this dream 

I thought about it carefully 

As I let out a hum 

Chris Ann, the flower of my heart 

Was really my own Mum! 

The moral to this story is.. 

Chrysanthemums can't speak 

But Mums like mine, Chris Ann you
see 

Are really quite unique

 

 








 

Silly Goose




A silly goose
was on the loose

It ran and wouldn't stop

It ran awhile then suddenly

Spun like a child's top

Hopped on one leg and laid an egg

No one was quite the wiser

A silly sort she gave a snort

Cause nothing would surprise her

She rambled 'round while on the ground

She flapped her wings profusely

And sang a song with words all wrong

But sung it rather loosely

She drank some ale out of a pail

And danced up quite a jig

Got drunk of course and rode a horse

And oinked just like a pig

This silly goose was on the loose

A drunken dancing fowl

"Now I'm the queen!" "No in between!"

"Says who?" Remarked an owl

The sun was hot and she forgot

She played the whole day long

While drinking ale out of a pail

And singing silly songs

She lost her way while out that day

Although she really looked

Baked in the sun a sad good-bye

Alas! This goose was cooked!

The moral wrote and please take note

And write it in a book

In sun you'll fail while drinking ale

That's where your goose is cooked!

 

 








 

Harmonica Pete




Harmonica Pete
used to tap with his feet 

As he played a harmonica song 

He would tap to the beat till the song was
complete 

Or he'd stop if he played a note
wrong 

He would juggle three balls as he danced down
the halls 

He was really a sight to behold 

He would fill hearts with glee as he played
harmony 

On the icicles out in the cold 

Now harmonica Pete was a childhood
treat 

And I think of him once in a while 

Cause the music he played in my memory
stayed 

When I think of him now I just
smile 

Now if you hear a fine tune be it winter or
June 

And you see a man tap with his feet 

And he walks through the halls as he juggles
three balls 

You can bet It's Harmonica Pete!

 

 








 

Dogs And Cats 




A dog and
cat, now fancy that 

Through time have fought a war 

Though dog hates cat albeit that 

We're not quite really sure 

The perky dog all full of pep 

The cat aloof and still 

Do battle since a time unknown 

A test of might and will 

If dogs could chat (now fancy that) 

They'd  answer your home phone 

And not ask much for recompense 

Well, maybe just a bone 

If cats could talk (now please don't
balk) 

They'd lick their coats so clean 

They'd just lay there and simply
use 

An answering machine! 

Now there you go, a dog and cat 

One purrs and one will bark 

I love them both quite equally 

This tail was just a lark!

 

 








 

Jackitty Rabbit




Well, a jackitty
rabbit lives down in a hole

'Neath the radishes, turnips and peas

And he twitches his nose at a carrot that
grows

As the top of it sways in the breeze

Now the jackitty rabbit has ventured
about

Not a worry or care does he dread

He just hops here and there and he jumps in the
air

While he wiggles his floppy eared head

Now the farmer it seems has caught on to his
schemes

All the vegetables gone from his lair

He would catch that old scoot by the scruff of
his ears

And be rid of the jackitty hare

So be careful you see if you really like
peas

And a bounty of vegetables too

'Cause you can't be a rabbit gone out of
control

For you'll wind up in jackitty stew!

 

 








 

Green Milk




A frog and
cow went out one day

In meadows fresh and green

When lightning struck the frog and cow

And crossed them in between

A creature weird in circumstance

A frog crossed with a cow

No frog or cow there anymore

So what do we do now?

It dosen't croak nor does it moo

Instead it sounds like 'moak'

An udder shame, I'm hopping mad!

They'd laugh at it and joke!

Now what would people call this thing

A Cog or maybe Frow?

For now I'll leap to catch some milk

Well what do you think now?

 

 








 

A Bad Cold




In Lumpyville
Station

At Toodlebrook Square

A Dwiddle awaited a train

He twiddled and twaddled

And walked as he waddled

While standing outside in the rain

He sneezed and he wheezed

While he looked up and down

At the raindrops that fell on his head

And he thought to himself

That he'd rather be home

In pajamas, asleep his bed

So Dwiddles may waddle

While out in the rain

Whether young ones, and even the old

'Cause you see little friend

All I'm trying to say

Even Dwiddles can catch a bad cold!

 

 








 

Sally and Tarilimous
Squee




In Dwiddleville
Valley

A Dwiddle named Sally

Was munching on cackledy cake

But she ate far too much

And her tummy was such

That it rumbled and started to ache

Although Sally laid down

On her face was a frown

She kaziddled and bandied her thumb

For she really knew well 

That her tummy would swell

And that eating it all was so dumb

Tarilimous Sqee 

Was the Doctor you see

He was called and was off in a flash

For her tummy was sore

As he dashed out the door

He fell down with a terrible crash!

Now the Doctor was ill 

As he fell down a hill

And rolled into Sally's back door

And he gave her a gorp 

From his magical bag

So her tummy won't hurt anymore!

 

 








 

The Magical Caliograffe




A magical
Caliograffe 

With horns atop it's head

Went snorking in a thumble tree

And bumped it's little head

No Gorps, no breens, no olypus

Could help it from the tree

It's horns were wrapped around a limb

They couldn't set him free

An orphado and kangoreen

Were playing in a well

When off into the land of Sqim

They heard the loudest yell!

"Please help this poor caliograffe'

He sounded so forlorn

'I've bent my sneep and broke my snood

And crushed my favorite horn'

He squiggled and he squaggled

And he grumped till he was blue

When finally he gave a shrug

With nothing left to do

'I'll set you free, caliograffe'

A possypine did say

He stuck the ol' caliograffe

With quills of golden hay

Caliograffe was stuck so hard

The quills surprised him so

He floppeled forth with quite a thud

That caused his horn to blow

So if you see a thumble tree

Be sure you won't get stuck

A possypine might stick you good

That just may be your luck!

 

 








 

Tarilimous Sqee M.D.




Tarilimous Sqee
has a doctor's degree

And certificates up the wazoo

Which he got while he studied by candles he
lit

And drank coffee and tea from his shoe

Tarilimous Sqee has a bag full of stuff

That he uses when people are sick

When he prods them and pokes them

And makes them say "ah" while he uses a
Popsicle Stick

Tarilimous Squee wears waistcoat and key

To a lock that will open a chest

Where he keeps all his medicine, ointments and
creams

That he rubs on his head when he rests

Tarilimous Sqee is a quirky ol' chap

And a fussy old bugger you see

But he fixes what ails ya in spite of it
all 

That ol' codger Tarilimous Sqee

 

 








 

Home Sweet Home




If I lived upon
the Moon,

what would I do, sing out a tune?

All day long I'd sit and croon

if I lived upon the Moon

If I lived upon the Sun

it would burn and not be fun

Just way too hot, I'd toast my buns

if I lived upon the Sun

If I lived my life on Mars

I'd sit and watch the twinkling stars

While wishing for some candy bars

If I lived my life on Mars

But I live right here on Earth

You know my friend, how much that's
worth?

It's the homeland of my birth

Gee, I love my planet Earth!

 

 








 

Cataclysmic Elephant




A cataclysmic
elephant

Was thirsting for a drink

It's trunk too long, it's ears too big

Now what would people think?

The color of an ostrich egg

It's size, that of a house

The cataclysmic elephant

Was frightened by a mouse

It drank a drink and as it blinked

The mouse ran up it's ear

The mouse was red with polka dots

With antlers like a deer

The strangest mouse you ever saw

The elephant did think

And as he drank he crossed his eyes

And offered it a drink

The cataclysmic elephant

Was really quite surprised

To see a funny looking mouse

With antlers of such size

The elephant did make a plea

"Don't hurt me please don't try"

And as he said those words to him

A tear ran from his eye

"Your antlers look so dangerous"

"They'd pinch me and they'd poke"

"Please take me very serious"

"For this is not a joke"

Now ponder this, my very word

It's not what you would flounce

For elephants and mice you see

It's not the size that counts!

 

 








 

The Monkey and the Lion




A monkey sat
upon a limb 

And watched the view below 

He wanted to be King of beasts 

But you and I both know 

The lion is the King of choice 

It is the jungle's plan 

No other beast shall be the King 

Not monkey nor a man 

Now knowing that his fate was
sealed 

The monkey hatched a plan 

To trick the lion carefully 

And maybe even man 

He'd use a thing though all would
think 

Was really quite unique 

He pondered just a moment more 

Alas he'd finally speak! 

He left the limb triumphantly 

And tumbled to the ground 

He spoke some words in perfect
speech 

The lion looked around 

"I say old chap I wonder if" 

"You'd like a cup of tea" 

"Sit down old boy, relax yourself" 

"And have a chat with me" 

Now this is how the story goes 

Although I'm really tryin' 

A chimp can't talk you silly fool 

I honestly was lyin’!

 

 








 

The Game Goes On




I see you
have come back again

To play this little silly game

Now who are you supposed to be?

Please tell me your soliloquy

The question stands before me now

Please are you not, and tell me how

I care not for this silly game

But if I lose I'll feel ashamed

The former one should be my choice

Come on, speak up and use your voice

Please tell me now, be done with it

I have no time for mirth and wit

I see you look the same as he

The other one, or can't you see?

You see my point I know I'm right

It's he or you in dark or light

Now knowing what I have to say

In darkest night or light of day

Charades you play in spite of me

A game of slight, or can't you see?

Oh, Dwiddle dwaddle this or that

A Persian fine, or ally cat

It's up or down, or left or right

Come on speak up or seek your flight

A never understanding rhyme

To guess your name would be sublime

But fiddle this and fiddle that

I care not for a chance to chat

You've made me mad yet once again

I wish this silly game would end

So are you he, or is he you?

Tell me know, please, what to do

Tomorrow is another day

I'll see you both and we will play

This dwiddle dwaddle question game

For one will leave, and one remain
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