Political Correctness Gone Mad - Nursery Rhymes

Perhaps you read to your small grandchildren and worry that some of the things you say are just not acceptable in the 21st Century. Cwg has adapted a nursery rhyme for you that you can share with confidence, knowing that everything is politically and economically correct, devoid of anachronism, instils good manners, teaches stranger-danger awareness and evokes pity for the hard-up.      
Simple Simon 
Simple Simon met a Pieman
Going to the fair;
Says Simple Simon to the Pieman,
Let me taste your ware.
Says the Pieman unto Simon,
Show me first your penny;
Says Simple Simon to the Pieman,
Indeed I have not any.
(Stop Press Celebrate British Pie Week 4-10th March - so you've missed it.)
Simple Neurodivergent Simon Met a Pieman purveyor of  high quality Gourmet Porky Pies*, sausage rolls, pasties and wraps. 

Please note that these days pies are likely to be vegan so Simon can take his pick from Onion and S. Asian Aubergine, Carrot and Puy Lentil or New! Just in! Beetroot, Hampshire Nettle and Dandelion. Or, if he happens to be in the vicinity of Melton Mowbray he can sample what are probably 'the best pies in the world' (Source: Confederation of Leicestershire Butchers but disputed by the Confederation of Wiltshire Butchers).

 *Sponsored by Gourmet Porky Pies &Co, makers of succulent sausages, pies, pasties, sausage rolls and wraps for over 200 years. Officially the nation's favourite pie and available in all good supermarkets. 
Anyway, Simon was going to the fair. Simon is more likely these days to be going to a World Conference on Climate Change in Dubai, or the next Liberal Democrat Party Conference in Brighton in September or the Oscars in Hollywood on March 10th (so he has probably missed that one.)
There is also some ambiguity here as to who is going to the Conference etc, Simon or the purveyor of pies? A smart-arsed grandchild might notice this so be warned and have your answer ready.
Says Simple Simon to the Pieman.  Please see notes as above. 

Let me taste your ware. 
This sounds rather rude and anachronistic. Perhaps something like, '

Sir, I would be extremely grateful to be allowed to sample a little of what looks like an excellent product before purchasing.' Please note too that Simon has checked out the pieman's I.D. card before engaging any further.

Says the Pieman unto Simon, Said the Gourmet Porky Pies representative (or the CEO of the Confederation of Leics Butchers).
Show me first your penny;
Now we have hit a sociological and economic minefield. This is a worrying line on a number of fronts. Again rude and inconsiderate of others. A 'please' would not go amiss. Also of course takes no account of inflation. FIFLU (Fiscal Institute For Levelling Up) estimates that as the nursery rhyme in question goes back to at least the C17th, in today's money Simon would be asked to pay about £6.56. He can of course pay by credit card or bank transaction. But £6.56​? For a takeaway pie? C'mon.
 Says Simple Simon to the Pieman.  Please see notes as above. (again)
Indeed I have not any. Sad reflection on the plight of the working classes in Elizabethan England and mirrored in contemporary society. 
Thus we have:

Simple Simon
Neurodivergent Simon
Met a purveyor of  high quality Gourmet Porky Pies, sausage rolls, pasties and wraps
Going to a World Conference on Climate Change/the next Liberal Democrat Party Conference in Brighton in September or the Oscars. 
Says Neurodivergent Simon to the purveyor of  high quality Gourmet Porky   Pies, sausage rolls, pasties and wraps,
'Sir, I would be extremely grateful to be allowed to sample a little of what looks like an excellent product before purchasing.'
Says the representative  of Gourmet Porky Pies (or the CEO of the Confederation of Leics Butchers,)
'That will be £6.56 if you please my good man. Cash or card?'. (In the case of Sainsburys over the last weekend cash only due to a 'technological' fault.
At this point Simon realises that he will not be able to purchase a delicious Gourmet Porky Pie because he is in debt to the tune of several hundred thousand pounds, has defaulted on his mortgage, has had to cancel his next skiing holiday and taken his children out of private school. 

NEXT WEEK: Germaine Greer deconstructs the hideous oppression and rampant misogyny that is perpetuated by the monstrous tale of 'The Old Woman Who Lived in A Shoe'. 
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