When I say she was beautiful,

I mean she was hot.

When I say she was hot,

I don’t mean the, ouch, I just got burnt hot,
I mean the ooh that’s a delicious dish hot.
She was hot.

She was too hot.

It ruined her.

She was take a bite and take a break hot.

Which is hotter than wipe the sweat from your brow hot.

She was so hot she was dangerous

You might rub your eyes and be blinded forever.
She was so hot everyone noticed her,

and she knew it.

She knew she was hot,

and it consumed her.

It made her inedible, so she was left to rot.
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