
 
 
 

  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Sniff 
 
Caught a cold, sniff. 
Feel all funny, sniff. 
Eyes are red, sniff. 
Nose is runny, sniff. 
Can’t complain, sniff. 
I’m no fool, sniff. 
One good thing, sniff. 
Week off school… 

        SNIFF. 
 
        Colin McNaughton 
 
 
 
  from “There’s an Awful lot of wierdos in our Neighbourhood” 1987 Colin McNaughton. Reproduced by kind permission of the publishers, Walker Books Ltd., London. 
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