
 

Brussel Sprouts, YUCK! 
 

I do not like to eat brussel sprouts. 

I do not like them, Russel McDoubts. 

I could not, would not, on a boat. 

I will not, will not, while I float. 

I will not eat them in the snow. 

I will not eat them on the go. 

Not in the park!  Not with a bee! 

Not in a circus!  Not with a flea! 

I will not eat them out and about. 

I do not like those brussel sprouts!  
 

By Kaleigha 
 


