
Red-ical Radical Red EYE 
 
By Rachel Chapman 
 
Woke up late, 
The boss is mad, 
Just dropped my phone, 
In the sink 
 
My head is fuzzy 
I’m going mad 
Time for my redi-cal 
Red eye drink 
 
Energy burst 
I feel like I’m still clubbing 
Light’s flashing around me 
Music loudly pumping 
 
I take another drink 
The stress begins leaving 
My attitude returns 
Fighting; come out swinging 
 
I tell the boss to shove it 
Grab my stuff and hit the streets 
I buy myself a six pack 
Thank goodness for my Radical Red eye drink! 
 


