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You’ve been talking for an hour now.

But you made your point at minute one.
Like others, you want to be heard.

But most folks know when they are done.

So, bubala,

I’m asking you, won’t you...
sympathetically,
considerately,

courteously,

politely...

Please!
Shut the fuck up?

You love the sound of your own voice,
And your voice clearly loves you too.
So go and get yourself a room.

Read want ads to yourself and swoon.

So, pal o’ mine,

I’m asking you, won’t you...
empathetically,
compassionately,
generously,

kindly...

Please!

Shut the fuck up?

We’ve been polite for far too long,
While you drone on endlessly here.

Now my patience has reached its end,
So let me make this crystal clear.



Oh, sweetheart,

I’m telling you, you will...
instantaneously,
summarily,

forthwith...

Right the hell now!
Shut the fuck up!

Or I’'ll gnaw my way out of here,
Like a wolf sprung from your steel trap.

Signed with love from your dearest friend,
Jolly OI’ Saint Nick... now take a nap!

You cuckoo crazy mixed-up hepcat!



