
Little Girls 

                                    Hannigan 
 

How I hate little shoes, little socks, 
 and each little bloomer. 

I’d have cracked years ago, 
 if it weren’t for my sense of humor. 

 
Someday I’ll step on their freckles, 
 Someday I’ll step on their curls. 

Send a flood, send the flu, 
 Anything that you can do to Little Girls. 

 
 


