Winning

What is it about triumph that attracts us so?

Ingrained from birth that attitude to overcome.

We’re encouraged to walk and off we go

On a life-long quest to hear our praises sung.

Is it fair to trounce the ego of those we compete?

Whether business, love, sport, or to the head of the line,

We endeavor to win unthinking of others we treat

Like losers hung out to dry with the rest of their kind.

We are the champions, the conquerors,

In a contest of survival and endurance,

For to think of ourselves as other than victors

Would spoil our ride to the day of deliverance.
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