
 

I Spy… 
 

What’s smaller than small? 
What’s empty and round? 

I spy the maker of life, 
And every single thing around. 

 
It may not be filled, 
It may not be hot, 

But one thing’s for sure, 
It’s everywhere you’re not. 

 
You can feel it, 

You can touch it, 
You can taste it anytime, 

But one thing I know; 
You could not see it on a dime. 

 
It lives in the ocean, 

On your hands, 
In a bus, 

It has a trillion children which creates all of us! 
 

So can you guess yet what I am trying to clue? 
I am staring at one, and so are you. 

 
It’s an ATOM, you see, 

It’s the maker of you and me! 


