I am Frightened of the Daylight...
By Jack Wooldridge

I am frightened of the daylight
I am frightened of the sun
I am terrified of moonlight
And the dusk is just not fun

I am horrified by kittens
I feel queasy around fish
And when I drop a coin in the wishing well
I'm too scared to make a wish

I am frightened by bananas
I hate the sight of pears
And pineapples are a shock to me
If they catch me unawares

I run away from TVs
And the radio makes me cringe
I can tolerate an Ipod
If it's not playing anything

Loud noises make me quake with fear
When I hear quiet ones, I hide
I hate spaces that are tiny
I feel tiny if they're wide

As I feel so scared by everything
Even the word makes my skin crawl
It may come as a surprise to you
That scary things don't scare me at all!
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