
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

My dream. 
 

The moment we first met 

You were on a slice of bread, 

A taste explosion in my mouth 

Was to come, but I didn’t know yet. 

 

It is no cliché 

When you’re melting away 

So soft, so sweet, 

You’re the perfect soufflé. 

 

Is it true you can mend a broken heart, 

Soothe me when I’m torn apart. 

You probably will 

Though it is not too smart 

 

Why I love you I’m still not sure 

But when I taste you 

I need you more  

 

In a warm brownie, 

On a crisp cookie. 

How I wish I was Charlie 

In that chocolate factory  

 
 

 

 

 
 

 


