A Stone Soup by 2.A
I was looking for a bed

as I was cold and wet.

When I came to a village,

they thought I was a witch.

People closed their door

and declared me a war.

They had nothing to eat

and told me to leave.

But I wasn´t a fool,

I knew they had food.

If you help me, I can cook

a really tasty soup.

Look, here´s stone and pot,

soup will be delicious and hot.

Villagers wanted to see everything,

everyone brought a useful thing.

Potatoes, onions, a little meat.

Then everybody could it eat.

Nobody could buy a stone

as it didn´t work on its own.

