Humorous Poems
The Purist by Ogden Nash

I give you now Professor Twist,

A conscientious scientist.

Trustees exclaimed, “he never bungles!”

And sent him off to distant jungles.

Camped on a tropic riverside,

One day he missed his loving bride.

She had, the guide informed him later,

Been eaten by an alligator.

Professor Twist could not but smile,

“You mean,” he said, “a crocodile.”

With Every Regret by Morris Bishop

For many years the undersigned

Has struggled to improve his mind;

He now is mortified and moved

To find it is not much improved.

His unremitting efforts were 

To build a sterling character;

The best that he can really claim

Is that it is about the same.

He went through many a tedious drill

Developing the power of will,

The muscles and the memory.

They’re roughly what they used to be.

Alas! The inference is plain

That Education is in vain,

And all the end of our endeavor

Is to be just as dumb as ever.

Social Security by Margaret Fishback

It’s dumb to be intelligent;

   To be a dope is smart.

Thus, eager teen-age Eve is bent

    On acting out the part

Of dummy, so that she will be

    Assured of popularity.

Raw Deal for Junior

He has no private telephone,

Nor yet a car to call his own;

No wonder he is prone to fret,

How underprivileged can you get?
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