Arse [sic] Poetica 

by Albert Stimson

Some poems have a steady beat,

Some poems keep a steady time.

Writing them is quite a feat,

When you have to make them rhyme.

Some poems flow on and on,

not keeping any kind of form or time.

These poems are very nice to write,

When you wonder,

What rhymes with orange?

Of all of the kinds of verse,

The limeric's surly the worst.

I'll admit to you,

that I've written a few,

I'm just sorry this isn't the first.

I don't know how a sonnet goes,

I'll never get it right.

I'm sticking to simpler verse - or prose,

A sonnet would keep me up all night!

