Mr. Bob Green

Theteacher | chooseis Mr. Green.
Heis the teacher of my choice.

So much knowledge he has spread
With just asingle voice.

He makes us laugh.
He helps us learn.

But best of all,
He treats my burns.

(Many injuries| receive
In his class of chemistry.)

But day and day,
| come again

Because Mr. Green,
Well, he's my friend.

Hetreats usfairly.
He gives ustrust.

And it makes no difference
How many beakers we bust.

Our thirst for knowledge
He can always fulfill.

Educatorslike Mr. Green...
They’retherea deadl.
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