Chocolate Cake

by Michael Rosen

Anyway,

once we had this chocolate cake for tea
and later | went to bed
but while | was in bed

| found myself waking up
licking my lips

and smiling.

| woke up proper.

'The chocolate cake.'

It was the first thing

1 thought of.

| could almost see it

so | thought,

what if | go downstairs

and have a little nibble, yeah?

It was all dark

everyone was in bed

s0 it must have been really late
but | got out of bed,

crept out of the door

there's always a creaky floorboard, isn't there?

Past Mlum and Dad's room,

careful not to tread on bits of broken toys
or bits of Lego

you know what it's like treading on Lego
with your bare feet,

YOWWWW
shhhhhhh

downstairs

into the kitchen
open the cupboard
and there it is

all shining.

So | take it out of the cupboard

put it on the table

and | see that

there's a few crumbs lying about on the plate,

5o | lick my finger and run my finger all over the crumbs
scooping them up

and put them into my mouth.



