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We went to the Phosphorus Pits,

Me, my mother, gramps and sis.

They thought I was a goof

When I found the tiniest shark tooth.

My eyes could not move.

The next tooth I found was huge!

The museum curator was stunned

when a fish fossil was two and not one!

I pointed it out

And the boss gave a shout.

The curator’s prize she gave

to me, was a treasure to save.
