Hogwarts Sorting ot Poenm

0b, you may not think I'm prefty,
But don’t judge on what you see,
T'll eat myself if you can find
A smartet hat then me,

You can keep your bowlers black,
Yout top bats sleek and all,
For T the Hoguarts Sotting et
Avd 1 can cap them all,

Thete’s nothing bidden in you head
The Sorting It can't see,
o tty me on and | will tell you
Whete you ought to be.

You might belong in GLyFFindor,
Whete dwell the brave at heart,
Their daring, netve and chivalty,

Set Glyftindors apait;

You might belong in Hufflepuff
Where they are just and layal,
Those patient HufFlepufts ate true,
And unafraid of toil;

0r et in wise ofd Rovenclow,
If you've a ready mind,
Whete those of wit and (eatning,
Will always Find their Kind:

0r perhaps in Slythetin,
Whete you'll meet your real friends,
Those cunning follc use any means,
To achieve their ends,

So put me onl Don’t be afraid)
And don't get in 3 flap!
You're in safe bands (though I bave none)
For @ Thinking Cap.




