Curses

Oh you miserable ben-Laden Beezlebub
May your beard always grow
No more than a stub

And when you reach Paradise
All you get is
Pork-grease-soaked French fries

May your hormones change for many reasons
So that you always
Shall be a woman for all seasons

And when you come face to face with your Allah
Bad News
For he really is----Jehovah!



