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Dubya was a little boy

Until the age of forty,

When he had a change of heart
Thinking of eternity.

He gave up dope, he gave up weed,
He gave up whiskey and cheers;

He gave up all the things he loved
Including girls and beers.

Then Dubya preached to all around
The horrors of his youth,

And promised all that he had learned
To never stray from truth.

And all believed what Dubya said,
They thought it not a lie,

Which only proves, “The more | live,
The greater fool am |.”
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