
D.B. COOPER AND HITLER PLAY PINOCLE IN HELL 

 

A Morality Tale 

Every week for ten years 

Harry the Hare 

 hopped on down to the Kwicki Mart 

 and bought five lottery tickets. 

He never won 

 and spent his days barely surviving 

 in a rundown, hollowed-out tree 

 in the bad part of the forest. 

Every week for ten years 

Tommy the Tortoise 

 put five dollars in his savings account at the bank 

 for his retirement. 

He shunned all luxuries 

 and lived in a mortgage-free mobile home. 

One day 

Harry the Hare 

 hit the jackpot for a hundred million dollars. 

He got so excited 

 he had a heart attack 

 and croaked right in front of the TV. 

The moral of this story is: 

 Whether you spend your life conservatively planning for the future 

 or burning your candle at both ends chasing an impossible dream 

Shit happens. 



The Lord of the Rings Dance 

 

 

He never met Gandalf 

 and Frodo passed him by. 

He never found a precious ring, 

 couldn’t even find his tie. 

 

He never set out on a quest 

 throughout the Middle Earth. 

He overcame a handicap 

 and less than noble birth. 

 

J.R.R. would’ve been proud of him 

 and maybe C.S. too. 

He lived a very simple life 

 just like me and you. 

 

Even with his two club feet 

 he could put you in a trance. 

Everyone would “Flatley” say: 

 “You should’ve seen that Hobbit dance.” 

 

 

 

 

 



Epiphany 

 

Shaking his weary head 

 side to side, 

Don Quixote 

 turned to his long-suffering friend and companion 

Sancho Panza 

 and sadly admitted: 

“Damn! They’re just windmills.” 

 

Zhuang Zi Was an Idiot 

 

One night I dreamed I was a hamburger 

 sizzling on a grill. 

 

Then I awoke 

 and found that I was a man. 

 

But what am I in truth? 

 

A man who dreams 

 he is a hamburger? 

 

Or a hamburger who dreams 

 he is a man? 

 

Or am I just full of crap? 



Spoiler Alert 

Beware: Do Not Read This Poem 

Rhet Butler 

 doesn’t give a damn. 

Haley Joel Osment  

sees Bruce Willis. 

What’s in the box? 

 Gwyneth Paltrow’s head! 

How to Serve Man  

is a cookbook. 

Norman’s mother  

is a corpse in the cellar. 

Soylent Green  

is people. 

Deckard  

is a replicant. 

Edward Norton and Brad Pitt  

are the same person. 

Kevin Spacey is Kyser Soze 

 or is he? 

ET  

goes home. 

Ingrid Bergman  

dumps Humphrey Bogart. 

Rosebud is a sled 

 as well as Marion Davies’… 

Well, some things should remain a secret. 


