Fridge Fever





I must go down to the fridge again, to get a tasty snack


And all I ask is time to look around I may even need a map 


The whipcream and strawberries really tickle me with delight 


And some chocolate frosted marble cake just came into sight 





I must go down to the fridge again, my appetite grows quite big 


I think I’ll have some cherry pie or maybe just a fig 


And all I ask is time to avoid the alarm that’s set for me


For if it goes off I will have to take the food and quickly flee





I must go down to the fridge again, for some fruit and cheese


And all the other food in the fridge will be eaten with great ease


And all I ask is time to eat until my belt grows very tight


I’ll eat until the morning break or until it’s out of sight








                                                           By


                                                                Chad Honneyman


