
 

 

Who’s afraid of the big bad wolf? 

Mercutio, after being stabbed by Tybalt, “It’s a scratch.” 

Should we invade Mexico, my lady?  Where’s my hat? 

Bonk. Conk. Bzzz. Bzzz. SSSSS… 

I waited in line for my Ke$ha tickets for a hundred years. 

He is the very pineapple of politeness. 

Despite my best efforts and my clear understanding of nuclear physics and my 
love of rainbows, sugarcane, and vampires, I don’t understand you.   

*Reading is fun. 

Worry he does. 

*If you walk to the top of the mountain, you will be tired. 

The football players ate the food, stomped the cups, threw the chairs, kissed the 
women, then left. 

 

Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers. 



Then girls were chased by the boys, the boys were chased by the giants, the 

giants planned to eat everyone. 

I will get a 5; I will conquer the world; I will run around screaming. 

*Don’t open the door; I will kill you. 

Lady Gaga, a weirdo who sings, frightens Mrs. Krieger. 

O’ brawling love; O’ loving hate 

He wanted to eat the apples and the oranges and the bananas all at once. 

I’d like to buy ten head of cattle. 

A government of the people, by the people, for the people 

*Because we live so close to the Susquehanna River, we live in constant fear of 
alligators and we decorate our yards with river sludge. 

The children were eaten by zombies. 

Love is war. 

That’s not too shabby. 

I think the world will end next week because of the change in climate and the 
Mayan prophesy along with various other local phenomena and predictions such 
as Big Bird’s comments that we are bad people.  


