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Wordmaker, Wordmaker
By Stan Lee Werlin

Wordmaker, wordmaker, make me a word
Make me a grink or a bellephant bird
Make me a mosscake,

A glutter,

A glommer,

Fly me away on a fluttery-flommer,

Make me a braincoat,

A faceball,

A spoffle,

Make me a bloast

Or a garlicmint waffle

Make me a word that you've never yet heard
Wordmaker, wordmaker, make me a word.

Soundmaker, soundmaker, send me a sound
Send me a sound that will rise and astound
Spin me a sputtle,

A rhyme-bolt , a hissper,

Shape me a shout

That comes out like a whisper

Sing me a mellyfellifluous modal

Croon me a croak

That is frog-like and toadal

Send me the sound of the snow falling down
Soundmaker, soundmaker, send me a sound.

Thoughtmaker, thoughtmaker, think me a thought
Think me a thought that no teacher has taught
Think me a dreamdoor,

A circle that's square,

Pen me a poem

That floats on the air,

Sow me a seedsong,

Imagine it growing,

Row down a rainbow

Where ideas are flowing

Think me a thought that's tied up like a know

Thoughtmaker, thoughtmaker, think me a thought.
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