
 
 
 

      There once was a little boy who only ate 
potatoes, corn, and chicken. Potatoes, corn, and 
chicken. Potatoes, corn, and chicken. Every day 
the same old thing. Potatoes, corn, and chicken.  

At breakfast he ate corn. Any kind. Boiled 
corn, frozen corn, golden corn, sweet corn, or 
corn on the cob. Just ate corn for breakfast. 

For lunch he ate potatoes. Sweet potatoes, 
baked potatoes, boiled potatoes, fried potatoes, 
or mashed potatoes. No apples. He just ate 
potatoes for lunch. 

For supper he would have potatoes, corn, 
and chicken. Potatoes, corn, and chicken. 
Potatoes, corn, and chicken. Every day the same 
old thing: potatoes, corn, and chicken. 

 Once his uncle bought a box of macaroni 
and cheese for him. He boiled it in a pot on the 
stove, and he put some cheese on it. And gave it 
to the little boy on a dish. The boy looked at it. 
He smelled it. (It smelled delicious!) He even 
touched it. But… 

Is this cheese?’’ he asked. 







 


