Women

Why do guys bother?

They will never win

Every one has been through it with his mother

When you’re little, they kick you in the shin

They always find a way to beat you

No matter what its about

A man could say the sky was blue

If it’s that time she’ll shout

That he doesn’t know a thing

And that he is ignorant and stupid

Maybe even chunk his “bling”

Then she turns like she’s been shot by cupid

Now isn’t this a funny tale?

It happens daily everywhere

Through thick and thin, rain or hail

Remember to compliment their hair

