at the corner of the street and the street lived a witch 
she was very nasty 
one day three children playing in the street 
one of them needed to pee 
he pees against the wall of the house of the witch 
she was very angry 
she turned the little boy peeing statue 

brussels city was besieged 
suddenly the enemies are gone 
brussels people were happy and partied 
but they have not seen the burning powder coming towards the supply of powder 
a boy of five years understood the danger 
there was no water so he pees to turn the wick 
in memory of his act the people of Brussels have made ​​the statue 

