“How does a pizza sound?”

That seemingly harmless phrase, sometimes uttered in despair upon the ears of helpless young ones whose only sin – they feel – is no more than having uttered, once too often and a tad too whiningly, a yen for food; 

sometimes uttered in a romantic tone of voice several eons after a mutually felt earthquake of pleasing dimensions,.

“How does a pizza sound?” 

Innocent.

Well, no.

A phrase could sound no less innocent than that one above.

And yet…

And yet:

How does a pizza sound?

“Well, depends,” would say Pooh, if he thought that a Pizza tasted ever so glimpsingly of honey.

,,,, in short – Yogy Bear talking to a midget piglet.

Depends, for example, if it’s still in a box being swished by the delivery boy. 

Then a Pizza sounds: “swish swish swish”. 

If you drop it, a pizza may sound: “bang” 

or “splat”. 

Or, if the box was open (or there was no box to begin with) a pizza goes, 

kind of “

sphlasht.”

If you then step in it, one may say that a pizza sounds – figuratively – “splat.”

Now, “how does a pizza look,” is quite another matter.

A pizza looks kind of whitish brownish and (hopefully) burnedish – slightly;

all around the rim and on the bottom. 

Reddish wettish on top of that, 

with bubbly, browning  melted cheese-of-sorts (well, yellow, basically) on the final top 

(baring stuff like olives, onions, mushrooms etc. etc. ad nauseum).

“How does a pizza look” is a much more honest, problem-free question…

Well, at least, in comparison with “how does a pizza sound.”
