	Poems for inspiration.


Once Upon a Time
In PTA
--K. C. Jones

Once upon a time a child had never won a thing 
then PTA sponsored a contest and 1st Place it did bring

Once upon a time a child needed shoes and clothes to wear, 
and PTA was ready to help answer such a prayer

Once upon a time college was impossible, it did seem
then PTA reached out their hand to bring life to this child’s dream

Once upon a time when times were rough and hunger filled their lives
the PTA supplied nourishment by a successful canned food drive

And on on this poem could go, of hugs, handshakes and smiles
to remind us how special PTA IS and EACH project SO worthwhile

Yes,” magic” is done daily be each and every one of you
but the "magic" we receive from the children, is why we do ALL that we do!



A PTA Bedtime Story
--Barbara Flynn

So, once upon a time, there was a school. 
Filled with lots of great kids, great faculty, and great staff. 
But it was missing something. 

No science fairs, Accelerated Reader tests, book fairs,
Arts in Education projects, programs, bake sales, or field trips.

The children were getting a wonderful education, 
but still, something was missing. 

Parents wanted to figure out a way 
to help their children in school, 
instead of just at home. 

To help promote education and 
provide something extra to every child. 

To show all of them that we think
they are all special. 
PTA was born, 
and the school flourished.

There were parents in the hallway, 
parents on field trips, filling committees, 
voicing opinions. Helping children.

And although this was a lot of extra work for the parents, 
they received no extra pay. But they still showed up,
a because that is what PTA folks do. 

And everyone in the school THANKED the PTA folks. 
And every child in the school lived happily ever after. 



Please Graduate!
-- Eleanor Graham Vance

Get in and study, Junior, please,
And skip a grade or two.
Though I'm not fond of prodigies,
I cherish your I.Q.

Obey the teacher, break no rule,
And speed the blessed day
When you will graduate from school
And I from PTA.

I gaze with hope and pride and joy
Upon my graduating boy,
And know a sudden mute relief
As deep as love, as sharp as grief:

Sharing his victory today,
I graduate from, PTA!



If You See My Child
--Unknown

If you see my child alone
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours

If you see my child scared
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours 

If you see my child hurt
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours 

If you see my child with a stranger 
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours 

If my child needs help for advice 
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours 

If my child is happy or sad 
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours

If my child is discouraged or excited 
...please look out for him and I'll look out for yours

But if you don't want to look out for mine.....

I'll still look out for yours.


