
A Visit to the Dentist 
   
   
'Twas the night ‘fore the dentist, and my mouth was sick.  

There were lots of bad germs to be found in the ick.  

And my mother had me use a tube on each row,  

And when I opened my mouth they put on a show.  

We drove to the dentist as quick as a wink.  

The smell in the waiting room, oh what a stink!  

For the fluoride flavor I picked sweet cherry.  

As the dentist bent over, his nose was quite hairy!   

The big scary machine was to take an x-ray.  

As I heard it go click, click I began to pray.  

They left the room to discuss my mouth and my teeth.  

At this point I thought might need a nice burial wreath.  

Then he told me the news I had cavities, two.  

I would rather kicked in the groin with a shoe.  

He got out the needle as big as a long nail.  

He rammed it in my gums,  my pants began to smell.   

My nice little nerve was calm 'til it was hit by the drill   

As the pain grew sharp my scream became very shrill.  

A  beautiful nurse came running to sooth my great pain.  

With a woman around I had everything to gain.        
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