EGGS of BLUE

The Robin Red Breast
Laid her eggs in a high nest,

She then sat at rest.

Like a masterstroke
A baby grew from each yoke,
Then the shells all broke.

The mother just knew
What to do, so they all grew,

Then on cue, they flew.

The Robin Red Breast
Laid her eggs in a high nest,

Now you know the rest.
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