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Imagine

If the UPS man
were your lover.
Tall, handsome, 
Lean, mean.
A good lookin’ man.
Ummm, fit from all that runnin,’
Tan from all that sunnin’.
Oooh, good lookin’ one.
Whatt’a great uniform!
Long legs won’t quit!
Ummm, havin’ a fit!
Hairy legs, check em out
Makes me wanna shout
Makes me melt
You are too svelte
OOOH, I’ll take you in the winter, too
When I’m a touch bored
Slippin’ on that ice
Just outside my door

Do come in I say
God, I wish you’d 
stay awhile, but
UPS allots three minutes 
Just to be with me
So I come in half the time
Good thing I am so able
It is a shame you cannot linger
We can do it under the table
Stay for a drink or two
This holiday season so pressing…
You function as Santa too
Presents to deliver
I just got mine, did you?
Your GPS awaits
Efficient to the max
Preprogrammed deliveries
I wish you’d just last
So onto the next neighbor
The next flower to explore
Oh please don’t leave
For I will barricade the door
Ohhhh, Lordy, there he goes
Running like a fool 
Just like a man, can be so cruel
Out into the day you go
Hither to and fro
Making sure those 
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Packages are delivered safe
To every lonely waif
that fantazises like me

That UPS man is sooo hot
But I think not
That’s why I 
think I’ll keep
the man I got.
He’s slow to start,
slow to stop.
Efficient enough for me……
Takes all day to mail a package
That’s the way it’s supposed to be

              


