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Knotted and tied, the knight was kept.

He wished to escape as the kiwi bird slept.

His captor was King Ken, not kindly at all,

And the knight feared the kiwi’s kazoo -like call.

For the knight had secrets that he kept in his bag. 

The kiwi had caught him kissing a hag.

With a kangaroo in the kitchen, the bird gave a wave,

Telling all he knew that the knight was a knave.

Now read this rhyme both fast and slow,

And find all the K words as you go.


