
The Joy of My Life 

Forks are a bundle of joy. 

Also a wonderful toy. 

I make fork towers, 

Even in the shower. 

 

I can’t sleep without a fork, 

Even though I’m called a dork. 

I take them with me everywhere I go, 

Even when I’m told NO! 

 

I think I am going mad, 

Even though I am glad, 

Forks give me great joy, 

Even though I am a big boy. 
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