
Chocolate Peppermint Delight 

 

One day during lunch, 

My friend and I chatted. 

She asked, 

“If you could invent a dessert, 

ANY dessert, 

What would it be?” 

We started sharing, 

And worked together to imagine… 

The Chocolate Peppermint Delight! 

 

A chocolate lava cake, 

But with peppermint bits in the lava! 

Sweet, creamy vanilla ice cream, 

With chocolate chip cookie crumbled in 

On top of the cake. 

A peppermint shell, 

For the luscious ice cream. 

 

Topping it off, 

Caramel sauce, 

And don’t forget 

The flavorful peppermint sauce! 

Whipped cream generously deposited 

Around the plate, 

And up the cake. 

 

Coming out from our dream 



Of heavenly desserts, 

We smiled, thinking about  

The luxurious treat. 

Our mouths watering, 

We looked down at our trays of cafeteria food. 

And our otherwise fine tacos, 

They didn’t seem nearly as good anymore. 

Nor did our fruit cups, 

Or our milk. 

With the Chocolate Peppermint Delight on our minds, 

Everything else faded in comparison, 

To a dull gray. 

 

It’s funny how a daydream, 

A vision of succulent delicacies, 

Can bleach perfectly fine food, 

Leaving only the fantasy, 

Bright and colorful. 

That day I learned 

That pure imagination 

Can achromatize  

Reality. 

 


