Conversations with Willy.

"Look up" I cried, "You bastard,

and do what you're meant to do!

There are girls out there and I want one, 

and I can't do it without you.

How can I invite a girl for coffee and a chat, -

what will she think when she finds out 

that I meant exactly that?

Can't make a pass, can't chat her up,

can't flirt or make a date,

Without co-operation 

I can't even masturbate."

And how I've tried! Many times,

I've woken to discover

there was a willy rampant,

underneath the cover.

Well goodness me! I feel sexy!

My hand began to play,

but even my touch proved a little too much

my erection just withered away.

"Come back Dammit, I need you!

Don't try to frustrate,

every attempt I ever make 

to simply masturbate.

I need to show myself at least

that I can keep it up,

or I'll never have the confidence

for coffee and a fuck.

Drooping. Flaccid. Soft, and Limp.

For these words please read

Stiff. Engorged. Erect. Rock Hard.

Are we both agreed?

I'm sure you want it as much as I,

so let us make a deal.

I'll go out and find the girl,

you just make her squeal.

Don't look so disinterested,

you don't need a prescription.

Urination's not the only thing

that's in your job description.

My job is to find a girl

who is a likely match

Yours is to help us to create

the uncomfortable damp patch.

Look at me when I talk to you, 

stop staring at the floor,

Don't you want to slip into something comfy anymore?"

Why is it not working?

It just does not make sense.

There's nothing worse than the dreadful curse

of fucking impotence.

"Now listen up I tell you,

Listen to Uncle Dick.

This is your penis speaking.

Your willy, cock, your prick.

We've not been getting on too well,

not seeing eye to eye.

So lets sit down together

and try to work out why.

I want to play as much as you,

but I can't get it up ,

It isn't going to work

while you're having a headfuck.

I'm doing my best at my end,

I'm doing all I can,

so get your act together,

and try to be a man.

Take her for example, -

wouldn't it be sweet?

You go over and talk to her, 

and I'll try to make ends meet.

Go on! Don't just sit there,

show a bit of sense,

all I really need from you 

is a vote of confidence.

Oh go on you wally,

to hell with masturbation,

I need vaginal juices 

and some oral stimulation."

Well you're going to have to wait,

I'm not part of a couple.

Anyway you always seem 

to get me into trouble.

I think I will retire you,

I'm tired of all your lip,

Get back in where you belong,

and quickly! Mind the zip.
