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A couple of our Cowboys got to put on bee suits and 
help to rescue a hive of bees from the bird house; in 
which the queen was captured and the hive was trans-
ported to a new brooding box. “One of my favorite 
things was putting both of my hands in under the bees 
and lifting them out.” 

The boys enjoyed a unit study on poetry in which 
they read, recited and learned about different 
types of poetry. They studied about the authors 
and also did some songwriting as well. Following 
are some samples of poems the Cowboys wrote. 

                     1000 Years Ago 
 
         Sometimes I sit and wonder 
            About stuff I don’t know 
 Like what the heck the world was like 
               A thousand years ago. 
 
         Did cavemen ride on dinosaurs 
              Did flowers even grow 
Well we could guess but that was back 
                A thousand years ago. 
 
         Did giant spiders rule the earth 
          Were deserts filled with snow 
      We could guess but that was back  
                 A thousand years ago. 
 
      I wish they made a time machine 
                And picked me to go 
        To see what the world was like 
               A thousand years ago. 

Miss Tammy, an art teacher from Pennsylvania, came 
and taught us to make pottery. We fashioned different 
kinds of fish, lawn ornaments and bird houses; some of 
which will be sold at Turkey in the Hole. We had fun 

 

      
    Top Rails 
 
       Find it. 
   Measure it. 
        Saw it. 
        Lift it. 
       Skin it. 
      Notch it. 
       Shift it. 
        Peg it. 
    Finished it. 
 

                                    Success 
 
             My group is not always the best 

                                Success 
            My group is not always the best 
                    In everything they do 
               But they try with whoever    
                  To work good together 
                      And be successful 
                  In the Cowboy Group 


