
/er/ sound spellings poem 
 

The Sidewalk Racer (or On the Skateboard) 

By Lillian Morrison 

Skimming 

an asphalt sea 

I swerve, I curve, I 

sway; I speed to whirring 

sound an inch above the 

ground; I’m the sailor 

and the sail, I’m the 

driver and the wheel 

I’m the one and only 

 single engine  

human auto 

mobile. 

Her first nurse works early for a dollar. 
   

 
 
 
 
 
 

   
 
 
 


