While I was running all around,
Something fragrant from the ground.
It smelled so good, it made me drool,
Searching for it like a fool.
Then I found it! I dug down!
My white paws now are brown.
On my head, just a smudge
Of that fragrant oozy sludge.
Now I like the way I stink.
You should try it -
Don’t you think?




