Just One Please

May I get just one dairy goat? 
Oh please, Oh please, oh please. 
Then I can milk her and make fresh butter and great cheese.

I got my one dairy goat and I am happy as can be,
But she is very lonely; her need for a companion is obvious to me.

May I get one more dairy goat?
Just one more, I promise,  
Oh please, oh please, oh please.

Look here, what I found today. Why I got a great deal on these.
 I only had to pay for the momma and they threw in two little babies. 
I know we agreed on only one, but these babies were for free,
One is a little buckling, so I will be able to breed without paying a stud fee.

That cute little buckling is quickly growing,
No longer is he cute, no longer is he darling.
He’s now quite big and his smell is quite appalling,
But my girls think he is sexy and for his attentions they are calling.

Soon the babies come; they win my heart with ease,
Please don’t make me sell them,
 Oh please, Oh please, Oh please.

I am up to my ears in goat milk, I have way more than I can use.
So I go to buy a bum calf and on the way home I quietly muse,
about, how to my partner, I can gently break the news.
I only planned on buying one, but of raising calves I have no clues,
And why that wily old farmer told me bottle calves do better if bought in twos.

Why, I am becoming quite the farmer,
with my homegrown milk, cheese and butter.
Not to mention the two steers,
Who, everyday are getting fatter.
Next will come; the chickens and pigs,
 at this point, what do a few more critters matter.

Oh dear, I think we will need to move, we need a bigger place,
For the critter numbers keep growing, now we really need more space.

I have my bigger place with plenty of pasture for my dairy goats to browse,
A chicken coop, a pig pen, a few horses and I even have more cows.

I am happy as can be; 
Everywhere I look there are critters as far as the eye can see.

 I got on the internet and as I browsed I could quickly see,
There are plenty of others out there, who are crazy just like me.

 As I surf the web I discover there is a goat called the South African Boer breed,
Raised not for milk or fiber, but meat, its size and beauty are very impressive indeed.
With these goats there is no need to milk, or even card their fleece. 
Why these Boer goats are just perfect and until I have one, 
my mind will know no peace.

May I get just one of these Boer goats?
 Oh Please, Oh Please, Oh Please…………………………





