The Bare Truth

A polar bear asked his Dad, 

"Am I a polar bear?

"Of course you are my son" he said, "Just look at your white hair."

Not convinced, he asked his mum 

who said "Yes son, that's right, 

A polar bear is what you are, 

that's why your fur is white."

His sister told him just the same, 

and so he asked his brother,

"Am I a POLAR bear?" he asked, 

and he replied "No other."

So he wandered round the ice flows, padding through the snow,

"Am I a grizzly bear? he asked his friends, and they said no.

"You live at the South Pole" they said, "So you're a polar bear."

"I don't believe you all!" he cried, 

"I know I'm not, so there."

He asked his aunts and uncles too, 

and all of his relations,

"What kind of bear am I?" he said, 

and without hesitation,

"You are" they said " a Polar Bear. 

“Why won't you be told?"

"Because" he said morosely, 

"I'm really fucking cold."
