Spur of the moment

A funny thing happened on the way to this poem
Put my pen on the paper to see where it’d roam

It moved to the right, but I couldn’t really tell
If what it wrote next would turn out swell

There is no plan or rhyme or reason
Actually there’s rhyme, but I wouldn’t call it treason

I thought I’d write a book called “Geniuses for Dummies”
But I wasn’t smart enough, so instead I ate gummies

I hoped it would be funny and make you smile
Or at least keep your attention for just a while

If you’re not smiling than I’m on the wrong track
But there’s no guarantee and no money back

So if you’re reading this poem with some kind of expectation
Than you’re reading the wrong one for that situation

Just sit back and enjoy the verse
I’m not sure how, but it could be worse

Now it’s time to come to the end
Just one more thing to write before I send

Don’t criticize this poem or think it’s too silly
‘Cause it’s not!
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