A Vulture’s Guide to Good Manners
by Deborah Ruddell
I never never never
Put my elbows on the table,

And my face will never show it

If my tummy feels unstable.

I never tell a story 

When my beak is full of food,

Or eat a sprig of broccoli

That hasn’t been well chewed.

I never leave the table

Until I’ve been excused.

When someone breaks the gravy boat,

I never act amused.

I never spit my food out.

I’m never ever late.

But when I come to dinner, 

I always clean my plate.
