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We are all crippled warlords

Doing cur best to force the end

We are all early Christlan, Sabbatian Terrorists
Doing our best to force the end

We are all enchanting Insurrectionists

Giving you a heavenly smema

Dioing our best to force the end,

Marses, an intriguing eunuch bureaucrat
in Constantinaple
at the court of Justinkan
sixth-century AD
Being a eunuch is a job you have to be cut owt for
But Marses had balls
At the age of sixty
He undertook to lead an army
Annihilated the Yandalks in Africa
The dog-headed Qstrogoths in ltaly
At the battle of ¥esuwvis
And the Mediterramnean was again a Roman lake,
Aund what was the outcome!
From the Euphrates to the Pillar of Hercoules
W ar, fiscal oppression and religious persecution
Bccelerated the decay of life
Prepared — pale, emaclated, miserable —
For the event of Muslim conguers.

We are all crippled warlords

Doing our best to force the end

We are all enermies af the stars
Confronting the darkness

A% & spiritual act

Demonstrating that the outward action
Harmonizes invisibly with

The structiire af the casmss

We are all creative nihilists

Dioing our best to force the end,

Timur, or Tammerlaine, or Timar the Lame
Became crippbed as a result of an accident
During a robbery in his youth
Say Western observers
Maore lilkely the result of a ritual assault
A form of sacred lameness
The eight sign of reyalty;

Tammerlaine who believed all human settlement
te be apainst God's will
Like the yellow serpent
inhaled wheat felds and exhaled dust bowls
passing over the face of Asla like a fire storm
l=aving behind him desolation and wilderness
where had once been fertile plains;
Tammerlaine, a paradoxical balance

Of heroic virtues and savagery

O eruelty and lave of art and philasaphy
Slaughtered a million people in Baghdad
And stacked their heads in a gigantic pyramid

for his own memorial
Yet spared the libraries, the mosgues, the hospitals
Spared the schalars whe he sent te his capital
Tammerlaine taught that warfare is part of Mature’s purpose
That strife shauld be the law of cur souls.

We are all orippled warlords

Daing our best to farce the end

We are the scourge of God, the spawn of the deyil
andd the punishment te the werld

Dioing our besit to At those terms

Blood, Frog, Yermin, Infectious diseases

Mozious beasts, Bails, Hail

Locusts, Darkness, the Killing of the First Born
We are all orippled warlords

Doing our best to force the end.

Rising aut of Bakemia like a yeast ghast virus
With the image of the chalice on his flag
Calling for a universal dispensatisn
Communion in both kinds to rch and poor;
Johin iiih:a, a blind general of the Hussite reformation
A fifteenth-century chiliast fundamentalism
Told his followers to make every effort to see
That anyone who could swing
.ﬁl:ll.‘:-urhl.l'l:llurrehl.ph arms
At every hour of the day
Lising rabile namadic dreles of wagons as fartresses
He defeated warriors from all over Europe
Sightlessly directed his armies in glerious raids
Against all that was
Holy, Roman, Imperial
I certain parts of Austria even now
Five centuries later cows are kept indoors.
Saeking the truth unte death
Z izka's last will and testament commanded:
"my bady be flayed, the flesh
thrawn to the birds and beasts
And a drum made from my skin®
And with this drum beating & sound
His Orphans should continue the war
Prophesying their enemies would turn
To Might
A soon as they heard
the voice of his skin.

¥y'e are all haunted warrior priests
Fallowing a harsh creed

Doomed to swrvive a tragic humted past
In a fanatical drive for destruction
Advancing on a broad frent

Through flames of consciousness
Braving the winter cold of being shunned
Crossing watery obstacles of success
And smashing fortifications of healthy desire
With redemption just ang ibn away

The end of days

Promised us as eqgually

A judgment and a favor.

Cutsle pie Lord Byran with a club foot
A liveralists who fought the war
For Greek independence
Thinking he was reviving classical ideals
¥ hen he was really a dupe for Russian
warm water axpanslanlim
But fertunately for everyome
He spent most of ks time Emping around
Limiping around blind drunk
Loaking like
Lecking like
An an-an-pel

Kaizer Wilhelm Il of Germany
Cueen Victoria's favarite grandson
Had a withered arm, the left | think;
Afeer e sached Bismardk
Sratesmanship was conspicoously lacking
Crisis followed crisis
The road to war
Deprassngly smesth and well-iigaposted
And the influence of the first of the world wars
Equally catachysmic amn the victars
and victins alike:
Most of Europe of 1000 years was thattered
Thrae empires tumbled to dut
Wy ilhelm ended his days a commomner
With his good arm
Im the center of Holkund.

¥y e are all crippled warlords

Daing our best to force the end

¥ e are always on the lockout for something
Hastile to the order

¥ are all ever on the tde

Of any wild force

Mystical Redemption with Visible Historical Change!
W e accompany each other into deathliness

Though only one may return to report it

Mystizal Redemption with Visble Histarical Change!
Mot ane, nor the ather, but both

¥v'e are all erippled warlords.

It took an alliance of two crippled warlords
To defeat Maxl Germany
The first
Joseph Sealin taughe Hitler the technigues of tyranny
Got people arguing over two lies
Had whale nations in tlave labor camps
Intreduced periodic purges of officak
as state palicy
Far the purpose of uplifting the moral af survivers
Stalin was born with nine toes
And went to school with Gurdjiefi.
The second
Framklin Rocsevelt was siruchk with polio
It left his legs paralyzed
But being confined to a wheeldhair
Like the Yietnam veteran of a later date
Did pat prevent him frem having bavers
W' ouldn't you?
If you were married to a plous cew like Eleanar?
Soul in the Earth
Soul in the Blood
My liver shall iing prafuss to the water and sir
And inthe end the soil of Europe
was renourished by the blaad
Of fifty-nime million people
And the Ruzsian and American armiez
By prior agresment
Svood facimg cach other on the Elbe
W aiting for the bell to Fing
Beginning the next round.

W are all erippled warlerds
Trying our best to cover the sky
e Ye, O lay eye

God an high

Man on earth

Ye Yo, O lay eye

God iz Gad

Man is man

Everyome in his howse
Everyone for himself

‘W are all erippled warlards
W.lui:ig for the sun to die,

Johm Kennedy, former President

was drugged to dull the constant pain

and shakes from Addizon’s disease

Had a salf-inflicted back injury

Gatten fram ersihing hiz PT boat nte 3 dock
O o bet, e lost

Demanding yet another galaxy of medication

JRK
Botched the Bay of Figs invasion

Betched killing Caitra
Conspired with Cardinal

Bushing of Boston and
Cardinal Diem of Saigon
to send Americans into
Vietnam
satisfying Pope John
XXIIl's request to protect
his interest
In the heroin business

Finally Cid |os

His father bumped him off
The seerificial son had his brains
Hamburgered in Dallas:
Az aresult of what Jack Kennedy started
but couldn’t finizh
There was a Cuban army in Africa
And 1500 Savier “technicizns” in Laos
Controlling Gaolden Triangle cpium production
¥ hen the LISA lost this conceszion
They na lenger had the gald

To pay for ol
Only the bad die young.

Mothing iz more powerful than a crippled warlord
Who peet hivtary a1 3 series
Of improbabilities
Of incongruities
¥ ho has the angry readiness to throw
Evwerything overboard
A willingneis, 3 banging
To beceme part of dissalution
¥v'e are all erippled warlards
Doing our best to force the end.

W are new all under ehligation te enter the abyia
Let us surrender ourseboes
* Happy shall he be that taketh and dasheth
thy little ones against the stones” - Psalm CHK VI
Let uz dezcend together into the abyzs
befars thuti again
Let us cram the mouwth of impurity
with the power of holiness
unitil it bursts from within
Bao-roach at-to A-do-noy
E-la-hay-noa m-lech ho-odom,
matt=zir |g=u=rim
Blessed art thou O Lord aur God
King of the Universe
¥Who permittest the forbidden
Who loowend sl bounds
Wy'e are all crippled warlords

The Ward

that heals and
The Ward

that kills
Doweells in our rammal flesh

and prows.
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