
HER CHANDELIER GOT SHOOK

His wife said, “Clean the chandelier!”

and he replied, “I’ll do it, dear!”

He reasoned dust would fall off quick,

if he applied his shaking trick.

But as he shook with all his might,

he shattered that old crystal light.

And now he flees in fright, I fear,

For more got shook than chandelier!

— David L. Hatton, 1/2/2020
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