The Taste Collector by Jemima Averis

A lady came to my house
Her face looked like a cat
She wanted all the taste we had
And put it in her hat

The juicy, squirty orange juice
The frosty ice cream
The red ripe strawberry
The broccoli ever green

The cereal from breakfast
The bacon from the pig
The steamy, slimy pasta
Orange carrots that we dig

The ham and cheese pizza
The boiled eggs and ham 
The sweet chocolate bunny
The apple pie with jam 

The sausages and chips 
The yummy chocolate spread
The fizzy bubbles in my coke 
The butter on my bread 

