Confession

I have a brief confesion
that I would like to make.
If I don't get it off my chest
I'm sure my hart will break. 

I didn't do my reeding.
I watched TV instead-
while munching cookies, cakes, and chips
and cimanon raisin bread.

I didn't wash the dishes.
I didn't clean the mess.
Now there are roches eating crumbs-
a million, more or less.

I didnt turn the TV off.
I didn't shut the light.
Just think off all the energy
I wasted through the nite. 

I feel so very guilty.
I did a lowsy job.
I hope my students don't find out
that I am such a slob.
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