Otis, Midnight and the Cornstalk By Lorin Morgan-Richards

Otis Goodbye went outside to take his for a walk.
To his surprise he found his horse a cornstalk.
The corn looked and not what you'd normally see.

But quite gross, alarming, and | say should not be!
The neighborhood watched rolling in laughter.
Seeing his horse pose such a disaster.

Otis his head in shame,
and walked backwards his fame.

The crowd he and his horse attracted,
would not easily be retracted
But thankfully diverted their stare

when she too began along with the mare.



