Electronic Christmas by Kenn Nesbitt

I asked for new gadgets for Christmas.

My list was a hundred lines long.

I tigured I might as well try it. FM! 'HQGDLU-’\ / Tﬂdlaf‘
Why not? I mean, what could go wrong?

My parents bought all that I wanted:
An iPod, a big-screen TV,

a camera, a laptop computer, FOI’ thece Vers
a Playstation, Xbox, and Wii. ) ¢ & / va
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I got a new Kindle, a smart phone, C e )
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an RF remote-controlled car,

a robot, a video camera, TBA O{ff’w isolation !

a brand new electric guitar.

But those things were just the beginning,

This Christimas, I had such a haul, E Mﬂ | HM% p [ [\ la P

it took me all morning, and then some,
to finish unwrapping it all.

A hundred new gadgets to play with.
I couldn’t be bothered to wait. .
The moment I plugged them all in, though, 0 (ver p M ax

it blew every fuse in the state.

If you’re spending Christmas in darkness,

and can’t play your video game, .

I’m sorry for all of the trouble; AT{W ’ M(de}t{, / lS' [il W
it’s probably me who’s to blame.

I know now I shouldn’t be greedy,

so, next year, I think you’ll be fine. . .

Instead of a hundred new gadgets, AFd’\AQ / L’ u’j H y ‘Tad(
I’m asking for just ninety nine.



