Poetry Mash-Up

Some dummy built this pencil wrong,

But here’s your grade today, and A for loving me.

The eraser's down here where the point belongs,

You didn’t need to share you heart with me

And the point's at the top - so it's no good to me,

But I can’t wait to grow old together

It's amazing how stupid some people can be.

With every gray I’m more in love with you

It's amazing how stupid some people can be.

I call you on that stage

And the point's at the top - so it's no good to me,

I’m wondering about you everyday

The eraser's down here where the point belongs,

I call you on that stage

Some dummy built this pencil wrong,

I’m wondering about you every single day.

