The Gruesome Twosome

Helen and I were going to school.

Our hearts were heavy and our bags were full.

Not of books or pens of blue,

But chocolate and biscuits and Irn Bru.

Sneaking up the back to stuff our faces,

Hiding in corners and quiet places.

Teacher came round and caught us out.

“Six of the belt!” she did scream and shout.

“You are here to learn and be educated.”

What a bitch she was!
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