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Vere and Sketches by
MAGINEL WRIGHT BARNEY

The polar bear, he lives on lce.

He sits on ice. He sleeps on ice,

He's all wrapped up so warm and nice
He doesn’t know the weathor’s freezing.
Fur gloves on his hands,

Fur gloves on his toes,

Fur on his tail and fur on his nose,

He is warm and snug wherever he goes,
So you never, never, hear him sneezing.




