A Number of Worse Scenarios in One Night

How many bad things can happen to me?

I fell off a tree,

And broke my knee.

All my money,

Was stolen from Lee.

My car stopped on me,

And though it seems it’s as worse as it can be.

“Oh no,” I cried, “where’s my mommy?”

And out popped a bunny,

Saying, yes talking to me,

“You are ugly.”

How can silly bunny communicate to thee?

Now, my mind was going cookie

On me.

So I walked back to the tree, 

Where I had broke my knee.

And to top the jar of cookies off,

My dog came running up 

To the tree,

Where I happened to be,

And peed 

On me.

Right then, I heard a familiar, Beep Beep!

So I raised my head and lifted my hand to press the off button.

I got up and headed for breakfast.

