
H Bomb 
 
The plane crashed 
and we went to Hell. 
 
The ship tilt 
and there’s no rail. 
 
And God aint good 
if God’s a male. 
 
The play wrecked 
and killed a whale. 
 
They put her bones 
on up for sale. 
 
And the H Bomb landed 
on the frail. 
 
Hammer in 
the final nail. 


