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Sometimes Wiley lies in the shade,



sometimes he lies in the snow.



Sometimes Wiley lies on the bed,



sometimes he just likes to go,



Sometimes Wiley eats,



sometimes Wiley drinks.



Sometimes he plays bocce,



sometimes he just thinks.



Sometimes Wiley hates his raincoat,



sometimes he makes a mess.



Sometimes his tail fits in the corner,



sometimes kids give him a caress.



Sometimes Wiley wants to go outside,



sometimes he does not want to walk.



Sometimes he cools off under the porch,



sometimes he walks around the block.



Sometimes Wiley tries to like his vet,



sometimes he tips over a toy pig.



Sometimes Wiley hopes he’ll see a minnow,



sometimes he dreams of something big.



    this end...


