alpha
three

There was an OC: from New York
Who at chow would never cat pork
Though gastronomically meck

Wi

en allowed to speal
His tongue proved sharper than his fork

here were various uides of Alpha .
Lynds, Quinn, O'Brien and Ga

But for making a face

When marching in place
No one could out grimace Donald 1

in Just
spring  when the world is mud

luscious  commander moon calls
cadence far and wee

IFOC Sinn comes, can Mr. Barry be far behind?

1fit moves, salute it
1t doesn't move, pick it up.
1 you can't pick it up, wax it

Lo the poo Carlon, whose untutored mind
Secs God in cloudsa hears i n he wind
His soul, proud Fox never taught to stray

Far n hesotar walk or milky sy

A sweet disorder in the dress
Kindles in appearance a wantoness
But two salutes rendered improperly
Coast OC Veen his liberty

‘Should the day ever come’

DO con

on litdle cat fect.
Hesits looking
over Plums

and Garvy
ches

He must go down to the seas again, to the
loncly sea and the sky

novified Stump 2

the waves are expected high

though

From Astec shore to Tripoli



