
All My Teachers Hate Me 
                                                      By Sarah Coniglio 
 
All my teachers hate me but there is nothing not to like.  
 
They always veer the other way if they see me on my bike. 
 
My hands are always grimy and my hair is a big mess. 
 
And oh, how they react, when they see the way I dress. 
 
I am always running late for my first class at school. 
 
And I have a bad habit of beginning to drool.  
 
When I arrive at my classes, my teachers say to take a hike. 
  
But I really don’t understand any qualities about me not to like. 


