
I i
Igloos, inchworms, and impish delights,

Everything I is inching toward light.

Icicles, ice cream, an island beach,

Illness, insects, and an icy peach.

I words all over, in every space,

Itchy ideas, and an important face.

Look in the mirror at your image today.

The I is you, improving in many ways.

Now read this rhyme both fast and slow,

And find all the I words as you go.


