
Mayzie La Bird

Hey Horton, would you maybe sit on my nest? I’m bored and I’m tired. I’m due for some rest. I

won’t be gone long, kid, I give you my word. I’ll hurry right back, ‘cause I’m that sort of bird.

Oh Horton, I promise I’ll fly back real soon. I’d only be gone for say, one afternoon. I’m sad, and

I’m cranky sitting day after day. I need a vacation. I need to get away. Don’t worry yourself about

your friends down in “Who.” I’m off, thanks a million! Bye bye, tootle – loo!


