Sonnet to the Underdog

Lame ducks and other misfits
This is the place you belong

Where authority sits

With a prayer and a song

Hoping things will improve

Immaterial of how bumpy or smooth

Try as we may

We always stray

From the straight and narrow

Not as accurate as an arrow
We can shout and scream
But what does that mean

Fallible are we

For the world to see
