
 

 

 

Bully for Them 

 

“I’ll get my way,” the big man vowed, 
     “I’m stronger than the rest.” 
“I’ll force the weak to bow and scrape 
     While I enjoy the best.” 
 
“I’ll use a gun,” the weak replied, 
     “To equalize your power. 
I’ll force my will on everyone, 
     And make the strongest cower.”   
 
“I’ll use my brains,” the crafty thought, 
     “To subjugate the strong.” 
“I’ll conjure up some shady scheme 
     To make them sing my song.” 
 
“I’ll break the rules,” the coward mused,  
    “That others use to win. 
“I’ll shoot my betters in the back 
     And save my tender skin.” 
 
The fastest draw became the law, 
     And murder ruled the day; 
Till peaceful men joined hand in hand, 
     To strip their power away. 
 
The bullies thought they could impose 
     Their wills upon the rest, 
But law and order have prevailed, 
     To civilize the West. 
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