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Venus is the evening star its all I can see so far,

The star go by they swoosh and zoom,

Spiky as an old broom.

It’s second from the burning sun,

Its face is like a hot furnace,

With pride and luck,

Burnt parts feel like solid muck,

The mariner 2 was the first to go by,

They were so happy they started to cry,

Venus vibrates like a washing machine,

To rotate it takes some time,

243.16 days is a crime

Venus is as red as a newly lit flame,

The universe is the one to blame,

Some other planets are the same,

But not exactly.

By Glen 
