
Rhyme 
 
 

Mykala Sinclair 
 

Thanks A lot 
Thanks a lot for my looks: so cool. 

Thanks a lot for my intelligence; it’s needed at school. 
Thanks for music knowledge; it’s really handy. 
Thanks for my hair: so soft, it’s really dandy. 

Thanks for my old spirit; I like a lot. 
This is where sarcasm comes in… 

Thanks a lot for my height; I’m on the short end. 
Thanks a lot for my neck; it’s short as heck. 

Thanks a lot for the way I talk. 
Thanks a lot for sickness; sometimes I can barely walk. 

Some things I like; some I do not, 
But I guess I’ll deal with it; 

I have no reason not. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Trisha Bhattacharyya 
 

Mom, I love your music talent 
That I may possess. 

I thank you for being athletic, Dad. 
It allows me to play tennis; I must confess. 
Your dark brown eyes are so sweet, Mom; 

I love having them as my own. 
Your intelligence is great, Dad; 

It’ll come in handy when I am grown. 
 

Dad, you are pretty disorganized; 
It shows up in my daily operations all the time. 

Mom, you really are clumsy; It trips me everyday. 
Dad, I have little focus just like you; 

I really hate, I gotta say. 
I blame you, Mom, for my eyesight; It gets in my way. 

I lose interest in things quickly; I owe it to my dad. 
That’s not very helpful; It really is sad. 



Rhythm 
 

Munire Dagtas 
 

I get my straight teeth from who, from who? 
I get them from you, from you, Cousin. 

 
I get my determination from who, from who? 

I get it from you, from you, Daddy. 
 

I get my hand of art from who, from who? 
I get it from you, from you, Auntie. 

 
I get my math skills from who, from who? 
I get them from you, from you, Mommy. 

 
I get my kindness from who, from who? 

I get it from you, from you, Granny. 
 

You know very well, very well 
What the bad things are, things are; 

I wouldn’t name them here, them here, 
But I really, really have to, have to. 

 
I get my forgetfulness from who, from who? 

I get it from you, from you, Uncle. 
 

I get my temper from who, from who? 
I get it from you, from you, Cousin. 

 
I get my clumsiness from who, from who? 

I get it from you, from you, Granny. 
 

I get my broad shoulders from who, from who? 
I get them from you, from you, Daddy. 

 
I get my colorless hair from who, from who? 

I get it from you, from you, Uncle.



Refrain 
 

Nimit Gandhi 
 

I have good health. 
Thank you, Family! 

But I have anger issues. 
Dad, I blame you for that! 
I have good and bad traits. 

 
I have a lot of interest in sports. 

Thank you, Men! 
But I’m really small in size. 

Thanks a lot, Mom! 
I have good and bad traits. 

 
I understand my culture very well. 

Thank you, Ladies! 
But I’m really weak. 

Cousins, I blame you for that! 
I have good and bad traits. 

 
I’m really intelligent. 
Thank you, Grandma! 

But I get addicted to everything. 
Sis, I blame you for that! 

I have good and bad traits. 
 

I have a very nice personality. 
Thank you, Gandhi Family! 

But I have very SUCKY eyesight. 
Ancestors, thanks a lot! 

I have good and bad traits. 
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