
Mouth care bee poem by staff at Buccleuch Lodge 
 

Well…..The Buccleuch Bee was a grumpy fellow, 

With broken teeth and some stained yellow, 

He ponders…. 

Ohhhhhh why does oral hygiene matter to me? 

I am a much older and frailer bee. 

A wise old bird is passing by (matron) 

And educates the bee as to reasons why; 

“ohhhhh bee, that ulcer that lingers and the thrush you had, 

Can all be indicators that your mouth could be bad. 

Your mouth matters, oh bee and we will help you keep it clean, 

Providing you with assistance, whatever that may mean. 

So, take time to read the info that’s displayed across the wall 

There’s education for all of us to share with one and all. 

 


