
I Read The Wind

Some read books with an eagle’s eye.
Some watch TV to find out why.

Some use fingers to read a book.
Some use their ears to take a look.

My nose and I don’t use a book!
I read the wind to take a look.

Smells tell my nose what things are for.
I read the wind to find out more.

This smell, that smell, I love them all!
No smell too bad. No smell too small.

I smelled a man and cow go by.
I learn a lot, my nose and I.

Flowers! Garbage! Things old or new!
I read the wind and so can you!

I read the wind, my nose and I.
I read the wind, my nose held high!

Can you guess? Who am I?

One day when outside, lift your nose and
close your eyes…read the wind

for your own surprise!
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