
 
Little Man 
 
A little man walked up and down, 
to find an eating place in town. 
 
He walked into a swanky place and sat him down with modest grace. 
 
He took his purse from pocket hence, 
and found he had but 15 cents. 
 
He scanned the menu thru and thru, 
to find what 15 cents would do. 
 
The only thing t’would buy at all was for to purchase one meatball. 
 
He called the waiter down the hall, 
and softly whispered, “One meatball.” 
 
The waiter bellered down the hall, 
“This gent here wants one meatball.” 
 
The little man felt ill at ease, 
and softly whispered, ‘Some bread, please.” 
 
The waiter bellered down the hall, 
“ You get no bread with one meatball.” 
 
There is a moral to it all, 
“ You get no bread with one meatball.” 
 


