Boiled Black Bear, YUCK!

I do not eat boiled black bear.

I do not like them, Uncle Mare.
I could not, would not, in Illinois.
I will not, will not, with the boys.

I will not eat them with a pear.

I will not eat them on a dare.
Not in the dark! Not in the light!
Not in the day! Not at night!

I do not eat boiled black bear!

I do not like them, Uncle Mare!

By Shelby




