Can you dig it?
Digging holes all and every day,
Five feet deep and five feet wide,

Everything right now is not okay,

Without the onions I would have died.

Run away from camp,

That dirty rotten smell,

My clothes are sweaty and damp,

It really feels like hell.

Still have hope at the thumb,

Zero is passed out,

I’m hoping the others will come,

I can’t handle anymore drought.

Finally reached the top,

Found some onions and a stream,

Zero finally woke up,

This is all the campers’ dreams.
Beware of the Animals at Camp Green Lake
The tarantulas will give you quite a fright,
The scorpions will keep you up at night.
All those buzzards will eat you alive,
And if you bug a rattlesnake, you might not survive.
There are also yellow spotted lizards, just to add the icing on the cake.
These are the animals of Camp Green Lake.
The tarantulas will burrow into the ground underneath your bed,
And in the morning they will jump on your head!
The scorpions will sting you with their toxic injection, 
Make sure you wear extra foot protection. 
Those buzzards are really quite vicious,
And right about now they think you look delicious. 
Next comes the rattlesnake, your best option is to run,
If you get too close, you might be done.
Yellow spotted lizards are last on the list,
You get bitten by one of these -- you will be missed.
Now I wouldn’t touch these creatures,
Due to their horrible features.
So, before you go to Camp Green Lake,
Do your research, for goodness sake!
Digging Destiny
Accused of theft, his family's name stained,
A curse that lingers, a destiny ordained.
In a courtroom where justice is unclear,
Stanley's innocence seems to disappear.
A curse on the Yelnats, a fate unkind.
In a dry, desolate place, Stanley is confined.
Sent to dig holes, deep and wide,
Beneath the scorching desert tide.
Camp Green Lake is a juvenile fate,
Friendship blooms, breaking the weight.
Shovels break the dry, cracked ground,
As secrets unravel, mysteries are found.
Holes, a novel worth reading,
Made by an author, worth meeting.
