The Iraqi Surprise

Dear Saddam, just thought I'd drop you a line, 
To let you know you're not out of our mind.
We know you miss all the fun,
But we've been busy with the Taliban Run.

We have bombed them pretty good, you see 
And they are on the run from liberty.
They, like you, thought they'd torment their folk,
They laughed at our threats, but it was no joke.

They'll be out of power by tomorrow,
To see them gone will be sweet sorrow.
They'll be in hiding with their friend bin Ladin,
But eventually we'll smoke them out in the open.

Then we'll have lots of bombs that aren't being used,
To send your way and you'll be amused
By the relentless way we pursue you, devil,
But for an old friend like you who we know is evil
We'll stick around and drop in, I surmise
With our calling card, the Iraqi Surprise.

by Eric Johnston

October 9, 2001

