taste of sugar

Old kernel flakes

From

A

Flame

That

Burned through the rubber tip

Of

A

Metal banister .. 

They all went

Out

For

A

Good cup of coffee

And

Ran into an

Kool-aid

Home on the way over .. 

It shimmered in

The window like a

Tasty broomstick

Left

For

Abandon from

The

Beautiful witch

Of

Parts unknown .. 

Yes,

They popped in to do 

Some

Time with the 

Drink

And

Tumbled out

With

A

Grin that knocked the

Ear wax out of the

Wacky weasels of

Day.

