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There once was a spider named Annie

Who one day fell flat on her fanny

And in the process

Among the mosses

She met her true love named Andy.

He lifted her up on his back

Like potatoes in a small sack

Being quite careful

While she very tearful

He brought her home for a snack.

His feelings for her were the same

She knew she would take his name

The date to be set
And gold rings to get

This was true love, not a game.

The wedding took place at the park
At sunset before it turned dark

In her veil of white

A beautiful sight

To the gentle song of a lark
