These boys are not brothers;
they’re closer than that.
One is named Michael,

the other is Matt.

Like magnets, they stick

to each other all day.

"We’re best friends forever!"
the two of them say.
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They wear the same sneakers;
they love the same toys.

They haven’t got time

for the rest of the boys.

When one gets his hair cut,
the other does, too.

When Matt catches cold,
Michael sneezes "ACHOO!"

You may think you know them;
you may think you're smart.
But even their mothers

can’t tell them apart!

Like peas in a pod,

they’re two of a kind.

But which one is which?

I can’t make up my mind!



