TheLost DI . Seuss
Poem!

| lovemy job, | lovethe pay!

| loveit moreand more each day.
| love my boss, heisthe best!
| love hisbossand all therest.

| love my officeand itslocation. | hateto haveto go on vacation.
| love my furniture, drab and gray, and piles of paper that grow each day!
| think my job isreally swell, there snothing else | love so well.
| loveto work among my peers, | lovetheir leers, and jeers, and sneers.
| love my computer and it’s softwar e
| hug it often though it won'’t care. | love each program and every file.
I’d lovethem moreif they worked a while,

I’m happy tobehere. | am. | am.
I’'m the happiest dave of the Firm, | am.
| lovethiswork, | lovethe chores.
| lovethe meetings with deadly bores.
| lovemy job —I'll say it again — | even lovethose friendly men.
Thosefriendly men who've come today,



