Teacher in Classroom

I’m well over sixteen,

But I’m not a machine,

And I don’t believe in the Force.

I have eyes like a cat

And ears like bat

And my stare could stun a horse.

So, before you try to put one over on me,

Let me tell you now in advance,

You might think you have the floor,

But I’ve heard that one before,

And we’re not going to do that dance.

