
A Modern Cinderella 

 

Cindy wasn’t going clubbing 

her Step-Mum said with spite, 

she had too many chores to do 

enough to last all night. 

Meanwhile her ugly sisters 

were straightening tangled hair 

for they were going clubbing. 

Life really wasn’t fair. 

When Step-Mum went to Bingo 

Cindy took her chance - 

in best gear and make-up 

she legged it to the dance. 

Cindy took to the dance floor 

and immediately caught the eye 

of an amazing dancer 

a really handsome guy. 

They danced so well together 

other dancers stopped to stare. 

The sisters gave the evil eye; 

Cindy didn’t care. 

Next day her nasty step-Mum 

gave Cindy every chore -  

punishment for disobeying. 

A knock came at the door. 

Enter the handsome partner, 

‘A talent scout saw us dance. 

Here’s a contract for a TV show.’ 

Cindy seized her chance. 

‘But you didn’t find her shoe!’ 

Step-Mum shrilly cried.  

‘No, we air dropped numbers’, 

a puzzled ‘prince’ replied. 

No need for fairy helper, 

Cindy did it on her own - 

landed prince and riches 

with the aid of her mobile phone. 
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