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THE EYES
Hungry stork went for a walk

and for breakfest – tasty frog. 

Where a grass was very green

he saw eyes staring at him.

He thought: "Yummy! Lucky day!"

And he said: "Hello frog! Hey!”

I see beauty in your eyes!

What a color! What a size!

I imagine and I dream

about your shape, smell and skin.

You must be fresh as a daisy.

I feel like I gonna crazy!

I must finish. No more rhyme.

Because it is breakfast time.”

At the moment, the eyes told:

„Just a minute! Hold on! Halt!

You are really very kind.

My dear stork, if you don't mind,

I think you should change your thought,

because I am ugly … toad.”


