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"Twas the night before leaving
on summer vacation.

My family was bursting

with anticipation.

-----
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Dad made a checklist
which he checked as he went—
the bug spray, the backpacks,
the umbrella and tent.
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,. \“R’émérﬁbér my raft,
my snorkel and bike




Down from the attic our suitcases came, Q / / \ \

Mom whistled and shouted as if reffing a game:
“In bathing suits! In flip-flops! In sunblock and hats!
In flashlight! In lounge chairs! And Wiffle Ball bats!
To the top of the pile! To the top of the heap!

Now pack away! Pack away! Five layers deep!”













Done with our packing,
we ate dinner at last.




Then we got out the scrapbooks
of vacations past.



There were photos of us
at the Museum of Toasters.

And my father and I
riding fast roller coasters.




“Here’s Jimmy on Babe
and me with Paul Bunyan!”

: THE WDRL.”’S ,
7 LargestPnion )~

“And there’s Mommy beside
the world’s largest onion.”
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We laughed about trips
we’'d taken before.

Our week at the beach
did nothing but pour!



It was so cold

that we all wore our fleeces,
but we finished a puzzle
with two thousand pieces.






At last it was time

to climb into our beds,

where visions of marshmallows
danced in our heads.




In the morning Dad shouted,
“Get up! Rise and shine!

It's quarter to four.

Let’s leave here on time!”
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Then a few moments later there arose such a clatter,
we ran to the window to see what was the matter.
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but Dad, the campef, and a long trail of gear!
He chuckled and said, “Let’s hit the road p e |
before our camper decides to explode!” . \



We all squeezed in,
then drove down our street.



I suddenly cried out,
“Yikes! We forgot Pete!”
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turn

Dad made a U

and Pete jumped inside



Now we were ready
for the ten-hour rid




I heard Jimmy ask,
as we drove out of 31ght
“Mommy, are we there yet




