
Remember Me? 
I’m the person who asks: 
“How long is the wait?” 
You tell me ten minutes...but it gets very late 
I’m the person who sees: 
When the whole staff loiters 
But nobody does everything 
To take my order. 
I’m the person who says: 
“That’s not what I ordered...but it’s OK 
I’ll use it anyway.” 
I’m the person who calls: 
To see if my lost item was found 
And all I get is a run-around. 
I’m the person who leaves: 
With a slight frown 
Cause the manager is no where to be found. 
I’m the person who should: 
Write a negative letter 
But feel it wouldn’t make anything better. 
Yes, you might say that I’m a good guy.
That I understand that you kind of try. 
But, please read on and you will see.
That there’s another side of me. 
I’m the person who 
Never comes back 
Because of something you tend to lack. 
It amuses me to see you spending 
Thousands of dollars on ads never ending
In an effort to get me back into your place 
When you hardly even remember my face. 
In order to keep me as a guest 
I have but one simple little request...
When I am here all you have to do 
Is give me the service I’m entitled to.















