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Kids playing kickball, out in the yard, 

Jimmy was up, and kicked the ball hard. 

  

The ball was big and the ball was red. 

It went up in the air and over their head. 

It flew like a bird until it came to a fence, 

but it did not stop there, his kick was immense! 

  

Finally, it rested, we could all see, 

that the ball was stuck, in a large pine tree. 

Now this tree was thick, far too broad to climb.  

And it was full of sap, needles and grime.  

  

Jimmy said, "Hey, I have a plan! 

I'll take this football into my hand and 

I’ll throw it real hard, and hit the red ball."  

He did what he said, but Big Red did not fall.  

  

Instead the pine tree, seemed to have a plan too. 

For the football was stuck in the tree, like glue.  

Were the kids done trying? No, duty calls!  

They wouldn't stop, until they had both balls. 

  

Jenny came up with a plan of her own,  

years of playing soccer, had helped her hone. 

She kicked a soccer ball up true and fair 

but the tree held it fast, it joined the pair!  

  

Now that the tree held all three balls, 

a new plan was crafted by a boy named Paul. 

He had a long rake for raking the leaves. 

He thought he could reach; it’d be a breeze.  



  

Paul jumped high with the rake in his hands, 

to reach Big Red or the two from other plans. 

But the tree did the same as it had before, 

it stole that rake and that made it four!  

  

The kids were in awe of the tree’s power.  

But still they fought and within the hour,  

a new plan was hatched with each child working,  

the tree just sat there, silently lurking. 

  

Jimmy got sticks he found from the ground. 

Paul found a bucket, big and round.  

Jenny got laces from her tennis shoes. 

They tied it all together, they could not lose! 

  

All three lifted together, slow and steady, 

the large sticks with string and the pail, on the ready. 

They brought it within inches of Big Red, 

the rake, and two other balls they had embed. 

  

Finally, they brought the bucket around, 

over Big Red and pulled straight down.  

The tree pulled back, as if it were alive, 

but onward they pulled, struggled and strived.   

  

At last, Big Red came out, with a PLOP.  

At that moment, the sticks they used dropped.  

The soccer ball and football came out too, 

and the rake tumbled down, their work was through!   

  

Looking up at the tree, it seemed to smile.  

Happy to have kids, play ball with it for a while.   
  
 


