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uchg is i my bed

o futher urent o suy
gogd might
t9 his seven gear gld sgn

he entered the dark rggm,
uthere his son ueoited onder o blanket

tell there uas something anosual tomight,
but the father conldnt pot his Finger gn it

the father asked,
“are gou gk ?”
his sgn swid
“duddy, check for mgnsters onder my bed”

the father chackied o bit,
befgre getting on his knees to check,
gnly to sabisfy his son

there, ander the bed,
pale and af'roid,
uegy his real sgn

he wehispered,
“daddy, theres sgmegne gn my bed”
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