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Beetroot

‘The beetroot is a bossy veg, “Bake me, boil me, grate me,
inside it's deep maroon, slice me with a knife,
it comes into your kitchen whizz me into tasty soup
and paints the entire room. but don't go through your life
“The juice gets on your fingers, ‘without my redness on your tongue;
the juice gets on the walls, enjoy my velvet texture —
when you rinse your fingers — then sing this Beetroot Song!”

ared Niagara Falls!

The beet leaps on the oven
and tells you what to do. by Chrissie Gittins





