A silly love poem

(Dedicated to nonsense)

My girl was mad, I couldn’t love her
So I stuck my lip in a manhole cover

Because it hurt, she helped me out
My lip was swollen and looked like a pout

She knew I was sad and she made me feel better
So I got her some pads to stick in her sweater

When she slapped me hard I understood
This gift I gave was not any good

she locked me up with an elephant full of gas
Luckily through the bars, I could pass

I tried to make up, by being funny
But instead she asked for all my money

Now we’re both happy with what we’ve got
And decided it was time to tie the knot

I couldn’t get a ring ‘cause she had all my money
So her dad got it for me and called me “Sonny”

For years we think back to incidents with laughter
And we know we’ll live happy ever after

By David Jacobson, LCSW

dj@humorhorizons.com




