O The Age, a paper "independent always",
should look at our poorest blacks, blotto
on a low road to being prematurely dead,
then at the royal coat of arms and motto
of "God and my right" in their masthead,
and - knowing it's righteous to contend
that all children should grow up as peers,
each celebrated as an individual friend,
and merit, in allotting we adults our tiers,
always shine a light on a higher station,
assuring the Indigenous and us, the rest
far more indebted to mass immigration,
that our country is truly fair and blessed -
start a revolution in cosmopolitan cafes.



