
Out in the Cold 

 

It doesn’t seem fair 

And it doesn’t feel right, 

That I should be out here 

In the middle of the night. 

I’d left my torch 

Inside the porch, 

Stepped into the dark 

And across the park. 

Without any sense 

I’d climbed the fence, 

And I stood and froze 

Wearing no clothes! 


