
Three Large Crows
Three large crows with glossy black spirits
adjusting on my front lawn
were talking of politics. 

Religion is science, science is religion
Let us teach them both
Or there will be nothing to accept or reject.

Boys with girls names, girls with boys names
To hell with tradition
Let us blur the lines and redefine reality

Speak of theory, speak of fact
Let us not be idle
It is noon and the garbage is out 

Three large crows with glossy black spirits
adjusting on my front lawn
were talking of lunch. 


