
The balcony 

I pass under your balcony 

 and you throw me a pepperoni,  

I eat it with emotion. 

I pass under your balcony  

and you throw me a ham, 

 I eat it sad,  

why don't you eat a lot. 

I go under your balcony  

and I throw you a salmon,  

I'm happy,  

because you eat a lot. 
 


