

What is your favorite pizza? I know mine is bbq chicken like Adam Garcia the tap dancing supremo.

As the delightful odour fills my nostrils it arouses my sixth sense. The first bite is like being kissed by an angel and when I ingest this heavenly dish the chicken connects me to a wonderful place. Yet if the barbeque touches my tongue I come back into reality because of its unique flavors.

As a result of its exclusive texture, when my teeth chew on its soft bread I feel a shiver creep down my back. Even if I touch the pizza with my hand the warmth sends a feel of greatness through my body. Its flavor is a curse because it makes me want to eat more.
The tangy cheese is so salty it makes my lips scream and the chicken’s meatiness is scrumptious. The tomato sauce fills my belly with fire works like bonfire night with extra explosions of taste.
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