Food themed poems

I like fish,
I like eggs,
I like cheese and
meet,
I like cakes and
biscuits.

In fact I like to eat.
I don’t like milk,
I don’t like bread,

I don’t like custard

On my head.




I like

[ like sizzling sausages.
[ like bubbling beans.

[ like mashed potatoes
With gravy and greens.

I like cold ice-cream.

I like chocolate cakes.

But most of all I like

The jellies my Mum makes.

John Foster



In Praise of Junk Food

Blessings on you, cashiers,
who welcome me

with wide smiles

and empty calories

| sing your praises, Cinnabon Delight
| taste your exquisite miniature world
and your core of liquid heaven

oozes out, a sacred river

All hail the Heath Bar!

Your chocolate disguise

and amber toffee pen

speak a chemical code of deliciousness

Hallelujah, salted caramel cupcake!
Your frosting hat and caramel filling
inspire me to stand tall, refuse to blend
in with the cake crowd

The best things in my life are NOT free:
not gluten-free
not dairy-free
not preservative-free

You, courageous treats, you beckon me,
though my delight is your doom

| solemnly honor your sacrifice

with every bite

-- Laura Purdie Salas, all rights reserwved laurasalas.com







Did you really?

Dip, dip, dip!
Did you ever lick
a lollipop stick
dipped into the mustard?
Did it make you sick?

My, my, my!
Did you ever try
a popcorn pie
chopped up with an onion?
Did it make you cry?
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¥ Darling Donut, so small
and round.

Do not let it fall on the
a ground.

%1 Ghocolabe or sprinkles, I
| don't care.




ACROST C POENS

On the other side of the river :

Reindeers are eating NUTS,

Alligators are playing with AVACADOS,
Nightingales are tasting HONEY,
(Goats are plucking APPLES,

E ndless happiness,we are looking for YOU !
Written by HACER






