
Bob is Lost 
 
“I am Bob.  I think that I am lost,” said Bob. 
 
“Where am I?” he said. 
 
“I started with Bill.  He soon went back,” 
said Bob. 
 
“I wish I had asked him where I was,” said 
Bob. 
 
“I can’t think.  I want to cry.  What should I 
do?” he said.  
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