LIMERICKS #4 - 6

by David L. Hatton

POLITICAL

No statesmen | know are confessing

the dirt (where their paws have been messing)
swept under the rug

with an innocent shrug

while constituents clap with their blessing.

— 2/29/2020

COVER-UP

The barfly’s incessantly thinking

that no one’s aware he’s been drinking,

but all who can smell

can quite easily tell

that breath-mints won’t cover such stinking.

— 2/29/2020

ROMANCE

The abracadabra of dating

has little to do with your mating.
Just talk with the miss

(there’ll be decades to kiss!),

take walks in the park or go skating.

— 2/29/2020
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