
H h
Harry the Hippo hates hard-boiled eggs.

He mashes and smashes them between his huge legs.

But fried eggs on ham hash is his favorite food,

So he ate it in heaps no matter his mood.

Harry the Hippo hollered, “Help me, please!

Eating all this hash is making me sneeze.”

Harry got heavy eating heaps of hash each day.

And he heaved and he huffed as he hobbled away.

Now read this rhyme both fast and slow,

And find all the H words as you go.


