
WOMAN'S POEM  
 
Before I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray for a man, who's not a creep, 
 
One who's handsome, smart and strong. 
One who loves to listen long, 
 
One who thinks before he speaks, 
One who'll call, not wait for weeks. 
 
I pray he's gainfully employed, 
When I spend his cash, won't be annoyed. 
 
Pulls out my chair and opens my door, 
Massages my back and begs to do more. 
 
Oh! Send me a man who'll make love to my mind, 
Knows what to answer to "how big is my behind?" 
 
I pray that this man will love me to no end, 
And always be my very best friend. 
 
MAN'S POEM 
 
I pray for a deaf-mute nymphomaniac with huge  
Boobs who owns a liquor store and a golf course. 
This doesn't rhyme and I don't give a shit. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Start your own comedy monthly paper. We do all 
the Jokes, production, and printing for a low flat 
fee. You own the local company and you get to 
have your own section of YouCanWin.Com to add 
the power of access  to content 24-7, to your 
monthly funny paper. We have been doing this for 
18 years and currently have contracts and papers in 
8 cities with inquiries from 10+ others. 
              Email   publisher@youcanwin.com 
 
 


