Zombie in the Loo

| spotted a zombie in Zizzi

It gave me one hell of a scare
Inspecting her face in the mirror
Her grey face and thick matted hair

This image will stay with me always
Of me watching her watching me
Her eyes all bloodshot and watery
Her mouth full of black broken teeth

| ran from the bathroom, traumatised
Went back to my table and called
To the waitress serving our table
And | told her | felt quite appalled

'What's wrong?' She enquired, looking worried
| explained, though it was hard to speak
"That's not a zombie' she giggled

‘That's Rosie, she lives on the streets’

‘She comes to our toilets each evening
For a good wash and brush of her teeth
We give her a sandwich or burger

And a nice steaming hot cup of tea’

‘She likes calling in near closing time
She prefers it when it is late

She says there are less people here then
To see her in such a bad state’

So, if you're ever in Cheltenham
And you go to Zizzi to dine

Give a large tip to staff there

To remind them it pays to be kind



