“Dreams of Cheesecake”
Happiness upon my wake

When I have dreams of my cheesecake

The crust is brown

The flesh is yellow

Smooth as silk

The taste is mellow

It must be true 

I cannot lie

The one I love 

Could be…

A pie

I’ve had this love for so long now

Yes, ice cream and cookies

Take a bow

I long to taste

 My favorite treat

I adore you cheesecake

You can’t be beat

The torture

So cruel

So hard to take

When I must wake

From dreams of my cheesecake
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