a chicken nugget party

our seven year old

boy got a sloppily 

written invite to 

a chicken nugget party

at 3 PM, but they 

are not sure where or

on what day they are going to 

have it.

i don't remember ever

getting invited to anything

quite as specific and 

exciting when i was a kid.

it was always just a party,

or birthday bash or 

celebration of some sort.

these kids today have focus.

with a sharp pair of needle 

nose scissors, they cut across

the dotted line and decided

that chicken nuggets were the

way to go.

i may have to shamefully 

drag my 7 years times 5

over to this shin dig and

find out how these new kids

throw nugget bending events.
