A Chook’s Dilemma
Rural Hash stole our Chook,

They did it quite well.

There’s only one problem,

The Fuckwits can’t spell.

They sent us a poem

and it was quite witty,

There was only one problem,

Their English was shitty.

As for their grammar,

well that was a farce.
And their punctuation

you can stick up your arse.

CBD lost our Chook

And he is a Copper.

Says a lot for the Force

‘cause he’s come a cropper.

Now we want our chook

And we’ll pay a ransom.

We offer you Furburger
‘cause he is quite handsome.

