
Gunna 
 

I’m not gunna do my homework, 

I’m not gunna sweep the floor. 

I’m not gunna help my sister, 

I’m not gunna help anyone anymore! 

 

I’m not gunna do the dishes 

I’m not gunna feed the cat. 

I’m gunna sit and ignore you all, 

What do you think of that? 

 

I’m gunna do the things I want 

Not what others tell me to do. 

I’m gunna play x box and talk on skype 

This change is long overdue. 

 

“Mum, the computer’s not working,” 

“Help Dad, I need advice. 

Dad, it says there’s something wrong 

With the storage device.“ 

 

“Mum, why have you stopped talking?” 

“Dad, are you listening to me?” 

I don’t understand what’s going on.  

Why is nobody talking to me?      
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