BRINKSMANSHIP

Yaué eves are either open or closed,

So that you either see or you doa't see

The boaes st the bottem.

The centrifuging semicircular fluids,

The reflex flaillings, your apectacles {lying off,
The oh-my-God-what-have-1-dene,

They're there; but

If you are one who sees the bottom bones, and
If you are half the man,

You stop right there ~-

Gravity be damned -~

And you pick, say, Columbus,

And you float down, o! gl

At the same rate;

But all the time you're watching Columbus,

So that you land with s gentle jar

That knocks the shit out of you,

A little warier this time,

You hang sbout the edge,

And, even though no coe's watching,

You take off again.

This time you pick, say, Orville Wright.



You come to admivre the terrain.

There's Frank ("Crasylegs'’) Roosevelt -~

A full gainer with a three-and-a-half twist off the Democratic platform,
There's lcarus and Blood and Guts,

Both melted on the wing.

There's Martin Luther King sad Danlel,

Sitting at the soda fountain, grinning - setually grinning - st the cool cats.
There's Robin Hood and there's Bill Tell's boy ~ there're the greatest.

Ymumnnmmmmﬂﬂ.
Her breasta were so soft
Aumlhmwm&'wrm
And her stomach so warm
Tuggling on the end table,

And you picked, say, the bunny rebbit
In the corner by the television,

And you took off.
Ymdm’tmmwm&’

And you landed with 2 gentle jar

That knocked the warm, ﬁmMrw smaak out of you.

The thing that gets you now is Celumbus.

That sen of a biteh lived in the right time and the right place.
Nowadays everybody knows the world is round,

S0 you hasg around at the edge,

Waiting till the boss is impstient,

Walting till you can't possibly get it dene,

And you take off, all the thme watehing Columbus,

And you tell the boss & good joke,

And you and he are pals,

B0 that you land with a gentle jar,
But it's 2 drag, a big drag.



