
Hot Dogs

Eating sausage is a fashion ~
Some dogs hanker after pink frankfurters

sardine tight in silver tins.
Some saliva over saveloys

obscene in scarlet leotard skins.
Some go barmy for salami,

some eat Beerwurst till they burst,
some will dance and some will sing

to scoff a Polish boiling ring

Eating sausage is a pashion ~
Little ones on cocktail sticks

for those who suck and those who lick, 
sausages the size of logs 

for those determined to be sick.
Big ones, small ones, live ones, dead,

sauages to make your day
and sausages to take to bed

and hot dogs charcoal grilled, of course:
the hottest dog for miles around

chihuahua in tomato sauce.


