
 

 

Nanny’s House 

 

I helped my wife clean a house today. 

It was not ours, we worked all day. 

Her grandmother’s house it used to be, 

Now it’s going on the market, you see. 

 

It is a fine old house, built in nineteen eighteen. 

Stone walls, built solidly like a tree. 

A cellar and two floors above. 

A four bedroom home that will be loved. 

 

A kitchen and pantry nestled in the back. 

Feeling of country, it’s a fact. 

Living and dining rooms adorn the front. 

Welcoming all who come through the door. 

 

Back and front porches to sit and relax. 

To watch the people walking by, 

Or gaze into the woods, 

That are out back. 

 

Four bedrooms upstairs and a bathroom too. 

Including a sun porch for another view. 

Built almost a hundred years ago, 

The house should be easily sold. 



 

 

 

The cellar has a bathroom, 

With a shower for dad. 

When he works on the car. 

And gets dirty from the grease, oil, and tar. 

 

Laundry was done in the cellar too. 

Many a cloths washed and dried, the two. 

Folded and iron with a built in board. 

For any young mother, no time to be bored. 

 

Yes a fine house this would be, 

For a young couple, when they see, 

The potential this house has, 

What it could be. 


