
Poems by Shel Silverstein 

Listen to the Mustn’ts 

Listen to the MUSTN'TS, child, 

      Listen to the DON'TS 

      Listen to the SHOULDN'TS 

The IMPOSSIBLES, the WONT'S 

      Listen to the NEVER HAVES 

Then listen close to me- 

      Anything can happen, child, 

ANYTHING can be 

 

Lester 

Lester was given a magic wish 

By the goblin who lives in the banyan tree, 

And with his wish he wished for two more wishes-- 

So now instead of just one wish, he cleverly had three. 

And with each one of these 

He simply wished for three more wishes 

Which gave him three old wishes, plus nine new. 

And with each of these twelve 

He slyly wished for three more wishes, 

Which added up to forty-six--or is it fifty-two? 

Well anyway, he used each wish 

To wish for wishes 'til he had 

Five billion, seven million, eighteen thousand thirty-four. 

And then he spread them on the ground 

And clapped his hands and danced around 

And skipped and sang, and then sat down 

And wished for more. 

And more...and more...they multiplied 

While other people smiled and cried 

And loved and reached and touched and felt. 

Lester sat amid his wealth 

Stacked mountain-high like stacks of gold, 

Sat and counted--and grew old. 

And then one Tuesday night they found him 

Dead--with his wishes piled around him. 

And they counted the lot and found that not 

A single one was missing. 

All shiny and new--here, take a few 

And think of Lester as you do. 

In a world of apples and kisses and shoes 

He wasted his wishes on wishing. 

 



Smart  
My dad gave me one dollar bill  

'Cause I'm his smartest son,  

And I swapped it for two shiny quarters  

'Cause two is more than one!  

And then I took the quarters  

And traded them to Lou  

For three dimes-I guess he don't know  

That three is more than two!  

Just then, along came old blind Bates  

And just 'cause he can't see  

He gave me four nickels for my three dimes,  

And four is more than three!  

And I took the nickels to Hiram Coombs  

Down at the seed-feed store,  

And the fool gave me five pennies for them,  

And five is more than four!  

And then I went and showed my dad,  

And he got red in the cheeks  

And closed his eyes and shook his head-  

Too proud of me to speak! 

 

 

Now it is your turn. Write a children’s poem that teaches a lesson or tells a story.  You decide what you 

want to do.  The poem must be at least 15 lines long and should appeal to children. 


