
The Hungry Bottom 

 
Does anyone else have that problem 

That starts around the back, 

When your undies start to disappear 

Into your builder’s crack? 

 

“You must have a hungry bottom,” 

Is what my granny said. 

“It likes to nibble on your undies 

Before you go to bed!.” 

 

Then I hear my brother shout, 

“Everyone look at Reggie, 

His undies have gone walkabout 

And now he’s got a wedgie!” 

 

 

Is this an annoying problem we all get at times? 
How do you get them out? Do you try a funny walk? 
Do you try hiding amongst the racks when no one is watching? 
Is it always the same pair of undies that does this? 
Do you think Superman has the same problem some days? 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

© Judi Billcliff  Rainbow Poetry  2016 


