

The Monster in My House
by Ian Bland
There’s a monster in my house
He’s very tall and has big shoes.
He has a massive chair
On which he sits to read the news.
He has lots of yellow pointed teeth
And he likes to watch the telly.
He has a deep and slightly scary voice
And his socks are really smelly.
He gets up early every morning
And goes to bed quite late at night.
He sometimes tries to kiss me
But I’m frightened that he’ll bite.
He sometimes tries to chase my mum
And she runs away and squeals.
She’s probably really scared of him
And I know just how she feels.
He has lots of food at mealtimes
And I shout and cry and yell.
Because I’m scared he’ll put me on his plate
And eat me up as well.
But my mum says not to be so daft
He’s really not so very bad.
There’s no monster living in my house —
It’s just a man and he’s my dad.

