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Emma Gray went out to play 

with a boy the other day. 

But being crass, he pinched her ass. 

So she turned him into a jack-ass. 

Then smiling coyly to her ass, 

Said Emma Gray that fatefull day: 

“It’s my body, it’s my own. 

And I decide 

Whoes hands will roam 

Over this and over that. 

And it aint you, 

now that’s a fact.” 

Now her ass it began to bray 

And cried in its own kind way 

“Oh please oh please 

I’ll be good 

Your rules were never understood.” 

Said Emma Gray in her own way: 

“It’s self-evident 

My bods my own 



And not yours to 

Hold and roam.” 

Said her ass with no sass: 

“Now I know 

And I’ll be good 

Please undo this spell, 

It’s understood.” 

Emma Gray just had to say 

“I think I’ll send you far away,” 

And to a farm the ass did go. 

It was better than a rodeo! 

To her surprise 

Emma Gray did miss him so. 

So in a while, 

not like herself, 

she bought him back, 

and returned him self. 

Now he’s nice and on his knees 

“Can I with your body please, 

Have some fun here in the sun 

And touch you here and kiss you there, 

And slowly drop your underwear?” 



She turns to him with a frown 

She breaks a smile, and looks down. 

“Your hand goes here 

your hand goes there 

Then I’LL take off my underwear.” 

They romped they played 

Till said Emma Gray 

“It’s time for dinner 

it’s time to quit. 

Tomorrow is another day 

then we’ll make a bunch more hay!” 

 


