I CANNOT AND WILL NOT EAT HOT DOGS
By Paralee Eadie

T cannot and will not eat hot dogs.
They really gross me out.
I love a lot of other foods,
But not meat that contains pig's snout!

I've tried all kinds of hot dogs,
Kosher and vegetarian, too.
Some are less grody than others,

But they're still hot dogs through and through.

Believe it or not, I love broccoli,
And lots of green beans too,
But when it comes to eating hot dogs,
It's something I will not do!

Uncle Matt eats them with sauerkraut.
Grandma eats them gleefully.

But when it comes to eating hot dogs,
My grandpa agrees with mel

Maybe God gave us the same taste buds,
So that's how things must be.
Other things you can change - BUT -
You cannot change me genetically.

So I'll leave things the way God made them,
For He's wise and knows what's best.
Let someone else eat the hot dogs;
We'll all be blessed instead of stressed.

So I cannot and will not eat hot dogs.
They really gross me out.
If you don't believe me, ask Grandpa,
He'll agree without a doubt!

This book is lovingly dedicated to Caleb, my Joy, because he asked me fo write it
for him. T just wish the Lord had given you a few of Grandma's taste buds, KB, so

you could know how yummy hot dogs really are!

I Timothy 4:4-5 Living Bible Translation

Grandma Eadie

"For everything God made is good, and we may eat it gladly if we are thankful for
it, and if we ask God to bless it, for it is made good by the Word of God and

prayer."
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