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When I woke up I was a

Yawning in the morning, I raised up my sleepy head,
Then took one look out of the window

and got straight back into bed.
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But hippos in their sludge
Don’t get up in the morning,

and so I didn’t budge.

“Get up!” said Mum. “Or you’ll be late!”
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At breakfast
I was a . . .

My tummy wasn’t hungry. I wasn’t programmed how to eat.
My mouth was made of metal, like my nose and knees and feet.

“Quick, quick!” said Dad. “Come on! Eat up!
We’ve really got to scoot!”

But robots can’t eat
cornflakes. Dad’s words

did not compute.
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