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The Lout’s Prank

Our fathers

who conquered the world,
hidebound, bent and mean,

their kingdom queened,

their will bedunged,

inert aestheticist heathens,

give us this day our daily bread
and fourfold give us their trespasses —
a sweet thought given those

who trespass and get sussed.
Our leaders now test our patience
by defiling us as people,

for we are the conscience,

the poor and the glory

and our endeavour’s

well-meant.



