Candy Store

A candy store
Filled to the brim
Bursting with:

Rows and rows

Of rainbow colored candies
Sweet and sour

Thousands of pebbles

Filling bins bigger than my head

Rows and rows

Of lollipops

Sticking out

Of plastic pillars

Like branches on a tree

Rows and rows

Of licorice ropes
Strands and strands
Rubbery and gross
At least in my opinion

Rows and rows

Of chocolates and caramels
Lined up prettily

In tidy neat packages

With a bow on fop

And

Rows and rows

Of greedy children

Some with noses pressed to the window
Some kicking and screaming at their mothers
To let them into

The Candy Store



