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The world is full of people who

Are thrilled at seeing precious stones

That are found in rare quantities

In many varied hues and tones.

Rubies, jade, and sapphire so rare

And diamonds ‘specially bring awe

Because their beauty unsurpassed

Rivals anything they e’er saw.

But, a rock collector knows

He doesn’t need a grand gem

Or a sparkling diamond

To bring a keen thrill to him.

He can be greatly enthralled

With a big unsightly rock.

It may not shine or be cute,

But just the shape can unlock

His heart strings that so love rocks.

Or, just a tiny pebble

Could send his poor heart a thump;

His description, a babble.

He doesn’t nee much money

To collect his heart’s desire.

Searching for rocks ev’rywhere,

A collector ne’er retires.

