The Fright

I was sitting alone in my room

When to my ears there came such a boom!!

Bolt upright with no wind

As my hair was on end

To the window and out I did stare.

I was expecting to see such a sight

A mushroom cloud or something of fright

But to my surprise

The world was still wise

No nuke, just a sonic boom on air.

How could I even believe that brief thought?

Our leaders would never be caught

With their thumb up their nose

Or in a slumber repose,

Whilst the madmen unleash terrible fare.

We live in the freest nation on earth,

Feeling so secure from birth,

A notion that was dashed

By the September 11th crash

Now our nerves are disturbed if not bare.

We declared war against this terrible sin,

Sent our troops after Osama bin,

Rushed the Taliban about

Screaming victory in shout,

But not a disturbance to this rogue’s hair.

So we’re rounding them up one by one.

With the help of our friends and the gun

We’ll be at it for sure

Many years, there’s no cure

For Islamist extremists are not rare.

They’re born everyday in Muslim schools

Depleting their heads of common sense rules.

So little else have they

Believing into a heaven one day

They’ll be rewarded so that bomb they wear.

How does one fight an idea?

One with brain washing techniques so clear

You get on the phone

Cause we’re not in this alone

Our friend, the Saudi King, surely must care.

You ask him to put his country right

Stop aiding the enemy in this fight

But this deer is not caught in the lights,

We’re denied any over flight rights

Leaving us only Kuwait’s border to share.

So the rest of the world wants the proof

Before they’ll commit against this goof

“Show us evidence of Saddam’s intent

And we’ll surely relent.”

How about the last 22 years of murderous fare?

It’s a new world we wake to today

As the only super power to slay

As David brought Goliath down

Or the Trojan horse was brought to town

Will our chapter also be there?
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