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Modern Good Samaritan 


1
The pizza delivery man, jumped in his van,
I must keep this margarita, warm for the man.
He had the address, he wrote it down,
His destination was, on the outskirts of town.
2
His ‘sat-nav’ was broken, so he got out the map, 

He shone the torch, down on to his lap.

He phoned his boss, to say he was lost 

The night was cold, with a heavy frost.

3
He ran out of petrol, in the crispy white snow.
He began to worry, where could he go?
He turned his mirror, to look outside, 

He heard a smash, it was really loud.

4
A brick came flying, through his side window, 

He began to shake and ducked down low.

A snarling face cried, “Get out of your seat!” 
He kicked the door, with his booted feet.
5
“Give us your money, mobile and keys.”
He didn’t even bother saying, “please.”
He grabbed the man’s hair and yanked him out.
“I’m going to kill you,” he began to shout.

6
He beat the man, with a small iron bar,
His friend grabbed his arm, “You’re going too far!”
He hit the pizza man, just once more, 

Then jumped in his car and slammed the door. 

7

They left him lying, in the freezing sleet, 

A pool of blood, spread out at his feet.

He needed assistance, or he would die, 

The moon came out, it lit up the sky.

8
He lay on the floor, for over an hour,
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A man from the council, drove by with care,
He looked at the man, with a nervous stare.
9

He didn’t stop; he just crossed the street, 

Important people, he had to meet.

It’s not my business, why should I care.

I can’t get involved, it wouldn’t be fair.

10 

The sun came up, the man gave a groan,

All he wanted, was to be safe at home.

A senior citizen, was walking his hound,
He saw the man bleeding, lying on the ground.
11
I can’t get involved; I’ve the dog to feed,
He turned his back and pulled the lead.

Someone else will help, that lad for sure, 

He headed for the safety, of his front door.

12

Others passed, but ignored the scene, 
It was none of their business- how obscene!
Just at that moment a “hoody” appeared,
This is the end the pizza man feared.
13

The boy looked down and asked,” What’s up mate.
I’ll get you to hospital, it’s not too late.”
There’s no time to wait, to dial 999
“We’ll have to move quick your life’s on the line.”
14

He phoned for an ambulance but the snow was too deep
He helped the pizza man up on his feet.

We’ll use my dad’s car, it’s really quick.

We’ll have you in hospital in less than a “tick.”

15

He carried the man into A & E 

And shouted for a doctor – immediately.

To stop the pain they gave him a pill,

“He’s really quite poorly, he’s rather ill.”
16

The doctor beamed, ” I think you’ve saved his life,”
In rushed a lady , it was the pizza man’s wife.

She kissed his cheek and shook his hand,
“I’m so pleased to meet you, it’s really grand.”
17 

In less than a month he was no longer sick ,

But he unfortunately limped and walked with a stick.

The police caught the thugs, hijacking a lorry. 

They laughed at the magistrate they were not even sorry.

18
The story gives a moral to the whole human race.

Do not judge others by looks creed or race.

We must all make a stand- and not be blind.

We must care for each other – the whole of mankind.

[image: image3.wmf]
Class 5                   A Curtis               21/01/2010

