What Ever Happened to Fondue

By Big T and the Oaktones 6/13/2003 (Friday)

What ever happened to fondue

Yummy little breads and fruits to chew
The joy those tiny little forks would imbue
But you could only stab one,,, never two
What ever happened to fondue

Wine and cheeze,, mingling together like some sort of glue
Always delectable relations would ensue

Dip your savory,, slice ,,,,into

Gooey cheezy party food,,,,,,,, yet adieu

What ever happened to fondue

Gone away like macramé from our field of view

Riding the rapids to eternity in a bottom,, flamed,, canoe
What ever happened to fondue

What ever happened to the things | knew

Nothing’s comfortable anymore it’s always, a debut

| try to renew

| sway in the wind like bamboo
| even get a tattoo

and yet it’s all just,, taboo
What ever happened to fondue

Why is there so much that’s untrue

Why do the powerful only subdue

The tide comes in,,, beautiful hue,, of blue

My soul goes out,,, rejuvenation way over due
What ever happened to fondue

Can someone give me an answer?

Dose anyone know the fate of the warm cheeze?
Could the pot be just a wedding gift?

If you have an answer,,, would you tell me Please?
What ever happened to fondue?
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