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楊佩珊 
Great quality in nature you include.                                
Oh! My dear Godiva! 
Damn is the only word I say when regretting eating you.  
I have to go on a diet until my boyfriend changes his cold view; 
Viewing me as a female hulk he eagerly wants to find someone new.  
All the time I have been in a stew.  
   
I have been put on weight like a jumbo balloon.  
 
Love would never come to me without you singing a dark honey tune.  
Oh! My adored Godiva! 
Vainness of my will of being svelte would never come true.  
Even though you left, my stocky body has still stood.  
 
You make me stout and totally not cute.  
Oh! My favorite Godiva! 
Use your black magic to melt my boyfriend’s frozen attitude!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


