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Halfway Jimmy

He never fi nishes work on time,
He’s only halfway through his name, (Jim)
Halfway through his homework,
Halfway through his game.

He always eats three sausages,
He should be eating six,
And if he eats a chocolate bar,
He eats one piece of Twix.

Little Halfway Jimmy,
He’s one half of a pair of twins,
His brother is called Timothy,
But we all call him Tims.
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