The Conservative Prayer

John is my Shepard,
I am in want,
He maketh me lie down on park benches,
He leadeth me beside still factories,
He restoreth my doubt in the conservative party,
He guideth me in the path of unemployment for his party’s sake.

Yes, though I shall walk through the alleys
of the soup kitchen I am hungry.

Thou anointeth by income with taxes
sO my expenses over-runneth my income.
Surely poverty and hard living shall follow me
all the days of John’s administration,
and I shall live in a rented house forever.

500 years ago Moses said, “pick up thy shovel,
mount thy ass, and my camel, and I will lead you to
the promised land.”

3060 years later Mackenzie King said,
“Lay down your shovel, light up a camel and sit on your ass,
this is the promised land.”

So be careful, John will take your shovel, sell your camel,
kick your ass and tell you “there is no promised land.”



