
 

SCRATCHYBEARD 
 

I RODE ALONE ON A COUNTRY LANE 
WITH MY SCRATCHY BEARD WET FROM RAIN. 
MY GIRLFRIEND WOULDN'T SHARE THE RIDE 
WITH A FACE THAT SMELLED LIKE A CANINE'S HIDE. 
I SHAVED IT OFF, AND NOW IT’S BLISS 
A CLEAN, FRESH FACE AND AN AMOROUS MISS. 
 
 
BURMA-SHAVE 
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