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Oggy!

his bed, his boat,
his book, his broom.
His kitchen sink?
There wasn’t room.

He locked the door.
He hummed awhile.
His radars bleeped.
He smiled a smile.

He pushed the button.
Time to go!
Engine started, 
revved and ohhh. . .

Oggy was a robot.
He had planned to go
travelling to Jupiter
in his U-F-O.

He packed his this.
He packed his that.
His blue guitar.
His purple cat.

It took a while
to pack it all – 
his map, his hat,
his bat and ball,

smiling robot 
popping in
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If stars are like
those little boats
 
afloat a sea
of night

the dark is when 
a hand comes down

and switches
off the light!

The sun is like 
a gold balloon

the moon
a silver pearl

the earth is like 
a marble blue

the milky way
a creamy swirl.

Space poem
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