WORMS

Worms are good and worms are great

They tunnel, wiggle and aerate

Their poop makes soil to grow our plants

When it rains they squirm and dance

When it rains they squirm and dance

Worms, worms, we love worms

Weird and squishy when they squirm

In my hand they tickle and wriggle

Whey they squiggle it makes me giggle

Worms have five hearts, we have one

We have legs and they have none

They love their veggies, so do we

They make compost happily

They make compost happily

Worms, worms, we love worms

Weird and squishy when they squirm

In my hand they tickle and wriggle

Whey they squiggle it makes me giggle

Worms hate light and love the dark

Chop head or tail, regrow that part

They lay one to twenty eggs

Have bristles from their tails to heads

Have bristles from their tails to heads
Worms, worms, we love worms

Weird and squishy when they squirm

In my hand they tickle and wriggle

Whey they squiggle it makes me giggle
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