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O Tiramisu, Tivamisu, how art thou mm};g;im_miw? T —
> e

Cinust deny wy diet aud embrace thy calories. =
O, it ( do wet, forsabe Yy (ove

Aad thon wilt wo louger be my dessert.

Tis dut thy wascarpane that will bo wmy audoiag.

Thon art so samptuons and creamy iuside.

Wiat art thee if ot a cuplet, with fhy fiuger fiscaits?
O thou fingers sonked in lignenr aud espresse,

Tﬁy gty ou we is diviae.

0 thy sprinkling of chacolate,

Art like a spriakling of raia after a long hard dronght.
Thon art a melody of iugredieats comiag together

Like au orcltestra ou my stage of taste buds.

0 Tiramisa, f/fy form is as f/«f/y as a Sammer s cload.
Thon makest we rejoice with every majestic dite.

( cauuf part with thee, tor thon art the (ove of all Yy desserts.
Give all thinese(f o we!
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