
 

Brussel Sprouts, YUCK! 
 

I do not like to eat brussel sprouts. 

I do not like them, Grandpa Trout. 

I would not, could not, while at Knox. 

I could not, would not, with Mr. Cox. 

I will not eat them while wearing a blouse. 

I will not eat them next to a mouse. 

I will not eat them far or near. 

I will not eat them there or here. 

I could not, would not, in a moat. 

I will not, will not, while I float. 

I will not eat them if in pain. 

I will not eat them if they’re plain. 

I do not like to eat brussel sprouts! 

I do not like them, Grandpa Trout!  
 

By Austin 
 


