
I wake up with my -gina and I am not impressed.  

A lovely adult dream  interrupted distressed  

In it I wish for a -gina and it will never be.  

I try to come while sleeping  and cannot get the job done 

  

I went to hospital to get fixed by the man  

He had a deep voice and very nice hands  

He said a nip a tuck and a pipe and a zip  

No more -gina lickity split  

  

Once your  gina is gone he said in time   

The other doc can build you a-gina just fine  

Thank goodness I said but just in my head  

This waiting to be right has been such a fright  

  

Doctor deep voice says all is fine and dandy  

Just go home get married drink brandy I do all that and gather my strength  

Bugger me dead more -gina at length  

  

No worry says the doc here is a  pill  

16 a day will cure your ills  

Stay on your hormones be a good girl  

You don’t need a -gina to conquer the world.  

  

Not all is as bad as it may seem  

Before my heart went to pot  

the lovely other surgical doc Had removed my testes and I found my G-spot  

  

Thank goodness I say and just in my head  

Physically broken a long way from dead  

I am stuck with Angina an unfortunate fact  

SO with great care I practice and practice and practice  so that  

I manage a small win 

a good personal  gain   

  

I can have lots of small orgasms without any pain.  

  


