
Sticks and stones might break my bones

But names never did hurt me.

Until a neon sign 

Fell and clobbered my spine.

Why didn’t you alert me? 

Blah, blah, blah, blah

Blah, blah, vegetables?

Blah, blah, blah, blah

No more sweets!

Blah, blah, blah, blah,

Blah, blah, stomach ache?

Blah, blah, blah, blah,

No more treats!

Ouch! 

A Serious Talk From My Parents
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Blah, blah, blah, blah

Blah, blah, grounded!

Blah, blah, blah, blah

No TV!
 

Blah, blah, blah, blah,

Blah, confounded!

Blah, blah, blah…

Are you listening to me? 

Ouch! 
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