Arithmetic
Carl Sandburg

Arithmetic is where numbers fly like pigeons in and out of your head.
Arithmetic tells you how many you lose or win if you know how many you had before
    you lost or won.
Arithmetic is seven eleven all good children go to heaven-or five six bundle of sticks.
Arithmetic is numbers you squeeze from your head to your hand to your pencil to your
    paper till you get the answer.
Arithmetic is where the answer is right and everything is nice and you can look out of
    the window and see the blue sky-or the answer is wrong and you have to start all
    over and try again and see how it comes out this time.
If you take a number and double it and double it again and then double it a few more
    times, the number gets bigger and bigger and goes higher and higher and only 
    arithmetic can tell you what the number is when you 
    decide to quit doubling.
Arithmetic is where you have to multiply-and you carry the multiplication table in your
    head and hope you won't lose it.
If you have two animal crackers, one good and one bad, and you eat one and a striped 
    zebra with streaks all over him eats the other, how many animal crackers will you 
    have if somebody offers you five six seven and you say No no no and you say Nay 
    nay nay and you say Nix nix nix?
If you ask your mother for one fried egg for breakfast and she gives you two fried eggs 
    and you eat both of them, who is better in arithmetic, you or your mother?

ANOTHER EXAMPLE OF A MATH POEM: Geometry
Geometry, geometry,
Gives us all our shapes you see…
Circles, squares, prisms, spheres,
Shapes that look like rabbit ears…

Shapes of grapes, and apes, and apes, 
Hiding out behind the drapes, 
Time to make a great escape,
When shapes are forming into apes...

Geometry, geometry,
Gives us all our shapes you see,
Circles, squares, prisms, spheres,
Shapes that look like rabbit ears...

Shapes of scrapes,
Shapes of plates,
Naming, using,
All those shapes,
Circles, squares, polygons,
And all the shapes you’ve ever drawn... 

Circles, squares, polygons,
All the shapes you’ve ever drawn,
Ovals, cubes, prisms, spheres,
Shapes that look like rabbits ears!
Hexagon, 
And octagon, 
And pentagon,
All be gone!
Pyramids here,
Squares over there,
All the shapes that I can bear!

Geometry, geometry,
Gives us all our shapes you see…
Circles, squares, prisms, spheres,
Shapes that look like rabbit ears...

Angles, curves, diamonds, swerves,
Shapes I often do observe,
Make me dizzy,
Make me sigh,
Geometry's one busy guy!!!

Circles squares prisms spheres
Shapes that look like rabbit’s ears
Hexagons, pentagons, polygons, 
And octagons, 
And septagons, 
And nonagons, 
All those gons, 
Now they’re gone! 

Rhombus, circle, trapezoid,
Shapes we use to fill a void,
Oval, cubes, and triangle,
Don’t forget the rectangle!
Spiral, angle, cone, star wedge, 
Even shapes that have no edge!
Pyramid, Parallelogram 
Geometry is who I am!

AND A COUPLE MORE MATH POEMS

Dollar Bill
I had a single dollar bill,
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Breeze tried to blow around,
I put a quarter on each corner,
Kept it laying down...

4-quarters make a dollar,
Is what I have to say,
4-quarters make a dollar,
Each and every day...
But wind it came,
And rushed, and howled,
And dollar tried to fly,
I gotta put more coins on top,
Or dollar says good-bye....
10 dimes,
Is what I put on top,
To pile on the pile,
My dollar's really heavy now,
I sat on down and smiled...
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10-dimes they make a dollar,
Is what I have to say,
10-dimes they make a dollar,
Each and every day...
But wind it came,
And rushed, and howled,
And dollar tried to fly,
I gotta put more coins on top,
Or dollar says good-bye....
20-nickels,
On my dollar,
All just fit on top, 
Now dollar was so heavy,
The flying had to stop...
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20-nickels make a dollar,
Is what I have to say,
20-nickels make a dollar,
Each and every day....
But wind it came,
And rushed, and howled,
And dollar tried to fly,
I gotta put more coins on top,
Or dollar says good-bye...
100 pennies make a dollar,
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That's what I have to say,
100-pennies make a dollar,
Each and every day...
Lots of coins on my dollar,
It'll be alright, 
Dollar's here, 
Right by my side,
Not flying like a kite!

Numerator & Denominator
(fraction poem)


The parts of those fractions,
Their names are too tough,
Numerator,
Denominator, 
Those words are too rough!
But maybe a trick,
Will help me realize,
Those words are quite easy,
A pleasant surprise!
The first letters I see,
In the word NUmerator,
Are N and U,
And now I feel greater,
Cause N and U,
Start Never Under,
And numerator’s on top,
I won’t make that blunder!
And D is for down,
Like Denominator starts,
And that's how I remember
Those fractional parts!
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