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NARRATIVE VERSE A\D COMMENTS

I hey could keep their mug submissive
In the proper slavish style,

Had aiiil)iti()!is to l)e laiKe-jatks—
lUii their last name wasnt Kyle.

johnny \\as a dillerent product,
Kred up Irom a ('ilFerent race—
(.ouldnt take the (hist Irom no one,
^ou (ould see it ;• his lace.

\v\. he wasn't hani to manage
And would ne\er lose his grip
1 ill \ou ticaled him inijustly—
He- just couldnt stand the whip.
Major Small was proutl but dirty,
I figure that's the reason why
1 hat they couldn't mix together;
One of them just had to die.

I alwavs lelt 'twoidd be the youngster.
I hough I once heard Johnny say.

A\'hcn they tied him to a cannon.
"^Vait, my turn will come some dav."
And I think the boy was always
Kind of waiting for a chance.
And he gets it one dark morning.
\\\W, I'll say. "Somewhere in France."
And the gun that got the major
\ asn't pulled by any Him-
1 was there, and "standing easy'

\\ hen the awfid thing was done.

Xi'ver nuiid what led uj) to it.

I won't try to tcli it ail

Or to list the persecutions
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