Halloween Dinner
A bad poem by Liar X. Agerate

You may all know Ness as a Herculean figure

Tramping through the bad guys with out so much as a quiver

But he wasn’t always such a winner

For a moment imagine him younger

He has some bad moments, some horrid pet peeves

This particular one happened on All Hallows Eve 

And cost him his All Hallows Dinner!

As an 8 year old his Halloween nights were spent on Trick Or Treating

But the Franklin family was also known for their voracious Halloween Eating

The turkeys and cold slaw and Apple Pie was perfect for dinner consumption

Prepared with love (And an oven) by Mrs. Franklin and guarded until supper

“But now was the time for candy!” Ness cried, looking cute in his M&M costume

He made the rounds through Onett with a big old bag and his wagon

The bag was full of chocolate, The wagon full of sweets

The garbage can was full of healthy food that had gotten in by mistake

He got home later that evening an hour before dinner

“Just a bit of candy” He thought, “won’t make me such a sinner”

A bit, however, as parents know, is a relative term however

And our hero got caught up

In downing gobs of chocolate, consuming sweet confectioneries

And generally making a pig of himself that cold Halloween Night

It was good in the short term but in the ensuing meal he found

His stomach hurt, his cavities howled

And because of “A bit” of candy he missed that year,

What Tracy and Mrs. Franklin (And King) would say

Was the loveliest dinner (And King wouldn’t overrate)
The turkey was golden

The pie was delicious

And the cold slaw was cold

But poor Ness missed it all that year

Spending the night known for fun and fear 

In bed chewing on Tylenol which is none too tasty

All because he had been a tad hasty 

In eating the candy, grabbing the loot

And throwing away all the veggies and the fruit

The moral of this poem is

When your family is making your favorite dish

Whether ham, steak, or a big plate of dish

Stray from the chocolate, and yes, Pixie Stix--

Because no food is your favorite while you lie in bed sick!

