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Jeer

‘You can't run!’
Shouted everyone.
‘You'll be last!” they sneer.
‘We'll all beat you'’ they jeer!

Jeer and sneer.. have no fear!

I'm going to win now race time is here.
Ready, steady, go and away I fly...
Faster than a train zooming by.
Jeer and sneer... the finish draws near,
‘She did it — she won!’ everyone cheers.



