
Sometimes Things





for all of us, as we 
play with things



Sometimes a thing is full of air,



sometimes some things are made of wood.



Sometimes a thing has never before been seen,



sometimes it looks just as it should.



Sometimes things are grouped together,



sometimes one thing stands on its own,



Sometimes we see the front of something,



sometimes a part is all that’s shown.



Sometimes the same things hold what’s different,



sometimes they holds things that will change.



Sometimes we see most of something,


