Sample “Wilde” Trivial Thanksgiving Poem:
Poem should be 10 lines

(Mrs. Chevely)

A broach got stuck upon my arm
I’m thankful for my wit and charm
I use these on the men I know
And watch their lives unravel so
Blackmail fills my chest with gold
Thank heavens I am not so old
My rewards have come “later in life”
As I divide ideal man and wife
I live for scandal, lies untold
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