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Big Fuzzy Love

By Elizabeth O. Dulemba

Grrrrr, mash, growl, grunt. 

My love monster is on the hunt.

He waggles his fingers and gnashes his teeth.

I dash to a pillow and hide underneath.

He scoops me up and nibbles my tummy,

and says, “Little man, you sure look yummy.”

I laugh and scream and finally break free.

I run down the hall, but he’s right behind me.

He grabs me tight and tickles my toes,

scrubs my head and wiggles my nose.

Mama stomps over and says with a frown,

“It’s time for bed, time to calm down.”

“Oops!” he rumbles as I hang from my feet.

“Sorry, little man. You need to go to sleep.”

I melt down his leg and land on his foot.

“You can’t move now, you have to stay put!”

We’re off on a ride! Clomp, clomp to my door.

I drag in my room and roll on the floor.

Love Monster growls, “It’s time to get ready.

Go brush your teeth and let’s find your teddy.”

He pats my back and says, “Let’s read a book. 

Pick out your favorite and let’s have a look.”

I pull out a stack and pounce on my bed.

Love Monster says, “Just two instead.”

He reads as I cuddle in the crook of his arm–

a book about a truck, a book about a farm.

The words blend together into one loud snore,

It makes the walls shake, he’s not awake anymore.

We’re big fuzzy love, piled high in a heap.

Just me and my monster as we both fall asleep.

the end


