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Wrinkles, Wrinkles is my name.

Nothing new, just more of the same.
Wrinkles on my nose.

Wrinkles on my toes.

Where they come from, no one knows.



P e

R e et

a; m»;;! nw%;e;";ﬁ' s DU

e SR

S R

A

Wrinkles hereg!‘ Wrinkles there!

Wri-n‘kiesabsdiutely everywhere!



I’'m no one’s favorite can’t vou see?

Who wants to look at someone like me?



It hurts so much when | get near.

For all they do is laugh and SN E E R !

Life would deal me a better day

If these wrinkles would simply go away!







Perhaps today a plan is near
To make these wrinkles disappear.
Then everyone will be my friend

And this ugly nightmare will truly end.

They’ll look at me and surely say

How very beautiful you look this way.

COME, DEAR WRINKLES. COME AND PLAY!







Wrinkles thought and he did find
A brilliant plan come to mind.
Perhaps by standing on my head

They’ll be gone! Completely shed!

He carefully stood upon his head
And leaned his back against his bed.
Pointing his toes up toward the sky

In hopes those wrinkles would fly right by.



But it took him only a moment or two
To know that he simply had no view.

After breathing several very heavy sighs

He realized the wrinkles had covered his eyes.

All in the world that’s happened to me

Is for sure, | CANNOT SEE!



Wrinkles here!

Wrinkles there!

'm no one's favorite can't you see?
Who wants to look at someone like me!
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Rolling all over is the answer, you see

To get these wrinkles off of me.
First I'll roll way over to the right

And they’ll disappear completely out of sight.






The laundry man can iron them flat!
Now why haven’t | ever thought of that?
Just like it says on the front door sign

No more wrinkles, not even a line.

Wrinkles got in line and stood up straight
Asking the man for a special rate.
His wrinkles were big instead of small.

It would be easy to get them all.

Then he would surely look so fine.
It would be worth that wait in line.
Many friends would knock at his door.

Maybe one, two, three or four!






The man turned and looked with complete distaste.
Why can’t you see my time you do waste?

Silly Wrinkles, I think not! i
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Oh dear! Oh my! | think not!

This laundry is certainly not my spot!
This idea is perfectly insane.

Whoever said, “No pain? No gain?”



Wrinkles wasn’t one to give up hope.

He’d not sit around and mope.

I’ll take a trip way down the road
And totally get_rid of this heavy load.
Today will be my special day.
A friend for sure will come my way.
I’'ll change myself from head to toe.
Then all these wrinkles will never show.
I'll be whatever they want me to be.
Never one wrinkle will they see.
Wrinkles will not even be my name.

I'll be like them; just the same.

To be like them is perfectly good.

My life will be just exactly as it should.



First he met a leopard with lots of spots
That gave little Wrinkles very happy thoughts.

. Life had dealt him a much better day

_Sending this spotted friend his way.




NO SIR WRINKLES!
| THINK NOT!
FOR YOU ARE ONE BIG UGLY
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SPOTS ARE HOT. CAN’T YOU
SEE? OFF WITH YOU! GET
AWAY FROM ME!



He tried being a lion with a mane so thick.

But that didn’t work. What an awful trick.
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Being like a zebra, all black and whit

Only made him look like a dreadful sight.




Wrinkles walked sadly on down the road
Carrying a heart with a heavy load.

His face was soaked with all his tears

As his soul was troubled by his fears.




Then he heard a voice so soft and kind.

Maybe a willing ear he did find
To listen to his troubles and his woes

And soothe the wounds from all his foes.
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“Twas Little Heat' ing his wv =
Filled with the joy of a brand new day.
“Wrinkles, what’s taken you so very long?

I thought something was terribly wrong.”

Using great courage, Wrinkles did carefully say,

“CAN...I...BE YOUR...FAVORITE...TODAY?”



“Oh yes, dear Wrinkles, that you can be.
Everyone’s my favorite. Can’t you see?
My love for you is wide and long
Never getting weak, but always growing strong.
My love is gentle. My love is kind.
No greater love will you ever find.
Welcome Wrinkles! Welcome this day.

You’re welcome here to forever stay.

An eternal home for you | prepare

Where I'll always be right here to care.




Wrinkles had a face of unbelief

Which quickly turned to total relief.
He licked Little heart from head to toe

Knowing their love would forever grow.



DEDICATED TO THE UNLOVELY
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