Sneezing

How heavenly it is to sneeze

Just thank the freaky chance to seize

That buzz of little bumble bees 

Within my cavernous nostrils, Please!?

I’d like to plant a grove of trees

Where if you’d want, it would cause a sneeze,

Or maybe a kind of munchy cheese 

To make you sneeze and sneeze and sneeze.

I have no skill of words to tease

A sneeze into your cavities

But if for a moment on my knees

I might pray the Lord for you a sneeze

And if he knows and hears and sees

He’ll surely send us both with ease

A noisy, sloppy, fricative sneeze.
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