Ode to the Pants
I owed a lot of love to my pants this summer because they allowed me to be relaxed and cool. And also they looked a bit like shorts and so didn’t embarrass me or anyone else. I even went down to The Barn to watch Song Week in my boxers. And everyone said, “Nice shorts, Gary!” But actually they were pants (epic exclamation mark!)
Winter is horrible to my pants ‘cos I have to hide them inside trousers which adds another half hour on to my morning support and I end up getting up at 4am in the dark and when I wake up I don’t know if it’s morning or night. 
Now I’ve got over that about my pants being hidden under my trousers I’m trying to think of the plusses of winter. Despite it being really cold in winter I can’t really complain because it can make everything look Christmassy everywhere. In spite of what I said in “Who are you and where have you 
been?”  Saying “Bah Humbug to Christmas”  and then “Tiny Tim (RIP)” , I actually do love Christmas and I also like A Christmas Carol and I don’t really want Tiny Tim to die. I just wanted to clarify this ‘cos I ran out of space in MY FIRST BOOK. 
I do love the fact that when it snows it looks like the world is in a duvet cover – lucky Earth! I also enjoy making a snowman and if this word upsets people you could just call it a snow-shaped figure made in the shape of a human form. And if you’re still not comfortable with a snow-shaped figure in a human form you could call it an asexual omnivore – oops! That’s even worse because they are clearly vegetarian as all they can smell is a carrot. 
After all that about the gender of a lump of snow there’s one more thing about winter I like which is the view of the willow through my window (also in MY FIRST BOOK!)
[bookmark: _GoBack]But this is still a very sad ramblemonoblog despite the lovely blanket of snow, my willow and asexual carrotarian because after all, it is an ode to my hidden pants. This seasonal ramlemonoblog is the first and newest monologue in – you’ll never believe it (see how brilliant the team of G’n’A is)- you’re reading this in MY SECOND BOOK! Surprise!! 

