Girl. Twirls her fur, on the tilt-a-whirl
World’s a blur,

Birth to nurse.

Her words.

Girl. Learns a slur, turns to assert
Stirs the dirt,

Birds are irked.

Her hurt.

Girl. Sirs are heard, hers are blurred
Worry her work,

Earns her worth.

Her world.

Girl. Worships her hearth, burns the turkey
Purple the worm,

Third the term.

Her girl.

Girl. Curls and skirts, circles and turns
Her mother thirty,

Her first birthday.

Her turn.

Girl. Her thirteenth turn, her zipper firm
Sir circles her,

Her words are slurred.

Her concern.

Girl. Learns her turn, curses the world
Her verses are curbed,

Terms are blurred.

Her worth.

Girl. Injured by the world, lured by the cure
Circus is eternal, but

Earth is burnt.

Her urn.

Girl Words



