For Liana and Daniela—LM
For my godson, Ian Stafford Wilson—CH

A Note from the Author
Each poem here is a little rhythmic puzzle-package with an answer inside. It is up to you, the
re a de r, to “open” each one and solve it by discovering the subject of the poem. If you listen
c arefully to the words and pay close attention to the pictures, this should not be too hard .
Just rack your brain and… guess again! If you still don’t come up with an answer, turn the
page, look once more, and you will find it.
Riddles are fun because they make you think and see likenesses you haven’t seen before .
Sometimes there is a trick in the words, and there’s always a clue in the picture. And once
you know the answers, you can enjoy stumping your friends and family with these riddles as
well as some of your own.

—LM
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Synched Read-Along Version by:
Triangle Interactive LLC
PO Box 573
Prior Lake, MN 55372

Easy to open, no need to unlock it.
Sometimes it’s small enough to carr y in your pocket.
But when it is open it can carry you
through fascinating spaces like a far-flying rocket.

S haped like a walnut, doesn’t weigh much
yet gives bir th to worlds. Can you imagine such?
Dreams ride there. Poems hide there.

The brain

At first I am hard and small
without any taste at all.
Then it’s ricochet, richochet, puff!
I’m an edible piece of fluf f.

Popcorn
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