Bin Ladin on a Stick

We have lick on a stick, that’s lollipop,

Tasting sweet in colors of the rainbow.

Hotdog on a stick, best eaten when hot,

Followed by marshmallows and a cup of jo.

The kind of stick I’m thinking’s not for cooking,

Although cooking should not be overlooked.

Put bin Ladin’s head on a stick for kicking,

Cause his evil deeds cannot be mistook.

With his noggin held high amongst his victims,

Parading street to street for everyone to see,

let those fundamentalists see our dictums

Stated principle that terrorists can’t flee.

So run, Osama, you’re time’s nearly over,

Caves you called your home are dwindling tonight.

Your run of terror didn’t make us quiver,

Putting your head on a stick will make it all seem right.
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