The medieval rosegarden

He was acting funny

in front of all those hamburger girls
Talking about his garden

as if he had French fries growing there

There’s someone in my pie he said
Don’t worry just a fly she replied
The factory girl

In the factory nothing makes sense
In the factory the start is where it ends

But there’s something in my eye he said
| think its liquid crystal
And | don’t want to drown in factory girls
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