Happy Holidays to the World 

…and to Gilbert or Sullivan
As the holiday season approaches, 
The background music in stores encroaches 
On the daily life with frequent reproaches 
Of the culturally diverse patrons and their kids. 

So, we have to decorate our stores and bars 
with gaudy tinsel trees and stars. 
We go out of our way to celebrate 
Christmas, Kwanzaa, Ramadan, Chanukah, and  whatever Hindus commemorate. 

I'd have to admit, though 
(there's a part of me that gets into it) 
I love all those tinselly, tacky, bows 
Cherubs hanging in golden rows 
and green garlands strung around the mall 
which gives us the impetus to shop until we fall. 

Oh well, I have come to the conclusion 
that its not such an obscure delusion; 
if people pause to think of  Peace

To give to others that have the least, 
Is all that this glitter and those twinklely lights do 

I guess that I'm just a child, too. 
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