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Quarks 

The candle’s still burning, 

but now I am turning 

the light on. 

I cannot see stars, 

also not Mars, 

because it’s not dark, 

but what I know is one: 

I’m writing just Quark! 

Rule just cool 

I’m sitting in the school, 

not in a nice warm pool. 

I have a beautiful ruler, 

but you say your one is cooler. 

I know that cannot be real, 

I think that’s a wrong deal. 

So I am happy with my ruler, 

And I know yours isn’t cooler.

 


