
      Not To Be Confused With M&Ms


      

      
      
         The Man of H&H reclines

Nearby the Jello pyramids.



His car is made of Styrofoam

And hastens, not accelerates

To where the Wifey-person waits.



He'll take some Detos for the ride

And she will yell at him, of course

For all the Rantz his mom has said.



But now he rests, outside the plant

In Kai-row with the giant vats

And thinks of altering his path

To work for Almond Jubilee

Or Kit Kot, Nutters, Mike & Lee. 
      

      
   