
My Messed up poem  
By Patrick 

Apache,  you fly like a bird, 

You are awesome 

no matter the might of the enemy,  you always put up a fight, 

From Baghdad to Beijing, you’re the U.S.A.’s special thing. 

 

Huummmmm of your blades while you’re in the air, 

And a whomp while you are landing whips away the rubble, 

So you do it fast, 

 you do it right, 

 for all we know you’ll do it tonight. 


