            “ Honey Bee”     Frank Lingo/Stella Plume        

                                          Jimbo’s Farm Publishing

                                                 954-781-6921                            

Grandma bought a Pony,  named him Honey Bee

Since Grandma went to Heaven,  She needed company

He follows Grandma everywhere  hauls supplies from town

The only time he moves fast   is when a bee is round

He runs as fast as lightning,  Faster than a train

When he out runs that bee,  He comes home again

Grandma gives him sugar cubes and brushes him each day

At night she tucks him in the barn  sits by him to pray

The Local boys saw Honey Bee  running fast one day

They thought to put him in a race  There’s money to be made

They went to call on Grandma  She knew why they’d come

She met them at the barn with Grandpa’s loaded gun

They ran as fast as lightning   Faster than a train

She fired once to make sure they would not be back again

Honey Bee got suger cubes   the gun was put away

Honey Bee and Grandma   Still laugh to this day.

