It seemed these twelve poo puppies grew faster every day,
More cute and smart and more alert in every single way.
Each poodle felt their talent show was
the best of shows worldwide,
As they scurried in a group to view the next act held outside.






Bursting with excitement for their turn to do their show,
The time had come, on the count of three,

Their act was in agility, requiring balance and good speed,

On three they dashed, and instantly,
the white bow took the lead. =

T



To overcome the weaving post, set real close and tight, In single file through those posts they
They first leaned promptly to the left and zigged and quickly zagged.
then leaned to the right. Once complete, still running fast,

two poo tails proudly wagged.



