
Aldi: Leone Flemons 
 
As we head toward Aldi, 
Ken shows great anticipation. 
I slowly wend my way there 
In silent trepidation. 
 
As we enter Aldi, 
Ken begins to show momentum. 
When he puts so much in the trolley, 
There's little I can do to prevent him. 
 
Have you seen us in Aldi? 
It's not a pretty sight: 
As Ken wants to buy more and more, 
That's when we have a fight. 
 
I have to back off, as his voice is raised so loud, 
And people stare at us from among the crowd. 
When he sees so much he wants to buy, 
Then and there I want to cry. 
 
But then I would do well to remember 
That Christmas is coming in December. 
Then those purchases in the trolley 
Will no longer be seen as folly, 
But may well gladden someone's heart, 
And in this, Ken has played a part. 
 


