
Grease? No… 

 

We were going to eat a [o-]mega dinner, but something sounded wrong, 

so we wrote a poem instead. 

 

 

 

τ​o eat or not to eat 

ι​’m hungry 

ν​ery hungry 

σ​f course I’m hungry 

ε​very morsel of food is good 

λ​appiness is food 


