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The temptation was too strong 
A magnetic force which controlled my body... 

My very soul 
Chocolate to any five-year-old is at the very least 

Irresistible 
But this went beyond craving, for I lived for the 

"Reese’s Peanut Buttercup 
Within my mommy's freezer it sat 

Calling me, like an angel beckoning the dead 
It's faint voice shivering with the coldness of Hell 

I had to help it 
It was the only humane thing to do 

I had to save it by warming it in my belly 
So there I was devouring my only true love 

That's when I heard that voice 
A voice that invokes love and pain 
The voice of my big brother Sean 

The owner of the Reese’s 
I thought he would be angry with me for eating his candy 

But all he did was laugh 
It was then, to my horror that I learned 

The awful truth 
He had put it in the freezer to preserve it 

To the store it must be returned 
For when he had initially bought it... 

He found ‘twas home to a worm�


