“To be a Mother fan on Halloween”
by garfep

Woe is me on Halloween,

the lonely Mother fan.

Strange looks are all I receive

from the costume shop man.

"Where can I find cowboy gear?”
I ask thinking of Flint.

"We’re out of George Bush this year,”
he says with a sly grin.

They are all out of hippies,

not even one Starman.

Woe is me on Halloween,

the lonely mother fan.

Even once I do dress up,
reactions are not good.

People do not know enough

to respond like they should.

If I say "I'm Master Belch!"

I get one suggestion.

"I am, too. Loosen your belt.

Helps with indigestion."
When I put my new wig on,

I’m Lucas. It’s complete!

“Hey, are you Jimmy Neutron?”

they ask me on the street.

So I spend the night alone

with my Gameboy Advance.

No calls on my Dalaam phone,
or visits from Reid’s pants.

I look for a show to see,

maybe Runaway Five.

But I doubt Jay Z’s been to Threed
or is even good live.

I sit and play Mother 3,
text I don’t understand.

Woe is me on Halloween,

the lonely Mother fan.

Next I venture to the store
to pick up groceries,

a gelato de resort,

and some piggy jellies.

Do they have nothing I need?

Where is the Kraken Soup?

Are they out of Rock Candy?

I blame the Dept. Store Spook.

So I leave empty handed,

with nothing in my bag.

So homesick I can’t stand it,

and so I call my dad.

He tells me I should relax,
drink vials of serum.

I put down my baseball bat

and check the ATM.

My funds low, but I don’t care
I head back to my home.

I eat candy and prepare

to surf the net alone.

Mach Pizza sends a friend to me,

the delivery man.

Woe is me on Halloween,

the lonely Mother fan.
Wait, what’s this? Could this be right?
I am not abandoned!

An entire Mother site,

insane in their fandom.

So Mother’s not dead and cold.

My problem may be solved.

Earthbound on Virtual Console?

And Lucas in Smash Brawl?

Now I'm fine! I do not fret.

I go outside and scream,

"To all on Starmen.net,

a Happy Halloween!"

