
Nothing 
Gold Can Stay 
Nature’s first green is gold,
Her hardest hue to hold.
Her early leaf’s a flower;
But only so an hour.
Then leaf subsides to leaf.
So Eden sank to grief,
So dawn goes down to day.
Nothing gold can stay.

            -Robert Frost 

Once I’m 
In My 

Bubble Bath 
...Once I’m in my bubble bath

I like to stir up more.
Half the suds go in my eyes
And half go on the floor...

           -Nicholas Gordon 

Just 
Checking

I have a question
for you
'cause I want to
see things clear.
If a doctor ate
an apple a day
would it make
him disappear? 

Arden
Davidson 

Print, color, and cutout your poems to make personalized bookmarks. 
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