There was a bird

Whose name was Mandy
She never ate right

She only liked candy

She ate candy for breakfast,
Candy for lunch,
Candy for dinner,

The more candy she ate.
Everyone knew,

The longer, and bigger
Her little beak grew

But she didn’t care

Her friends all used twigs
To make up their nest
But Mandy liked her’s
Out of candy the best
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