
A Ta le  f r om A fa r

One morning in May on a f ine sunny day
To the out lands that  l ie  far  away
To r ight  a  great  wrong,  handsome,  v i r i le  and s t rong
Came r id ing Pr ince Cobol  the Grey

For  be ing rebel l ious and pay ing no d.ues
The peasants  must  punish-ed be
Thei r  popular  leader  a  t roub lesome scamp
Cal led Abdul  the Prof -Prof  Magee

Our  he ro ' s  b i g  p l an  was  t o  ac t  l i ke  a  man
And f ind a  few peasants  to  f lay
Wi t .h  h is  best  Sui t  and T ie  he sent  word to  s tand bv
For  a  scrap wi th  Pr ince Cobol  the 

" i?

" Convene al l  the townspeople , make ther\ turn up
And  say  I 'm  upse t  as  can  be  I
I ' 1J -  so f t . en  t he i r  cough ,  f o r  f  ' ve  had /qu i t e  enough
Of  Abdu l  t he  P ro f -P ro f  Masee"

The peasants  a l - l -  gat .hered,  confused and depressed
"Why do we deserve th is?"  t .hey cr ieo,
"We ' re  s l av ing  l i ke  you  and  we ' re  1oya1  and  t r ue "
As they were a l l  herded ins ide

"You  ou t l and i sh  peop le  a ren ' t  pu l l i ng  you r  we igh t
I ' ve  f i gu res  t o  p rove  wha t  I  say
You  mus t  pay  t he  t o l l  o r  e l se  heads  t hey  w i l l  r o11 "
Warned smugly Prince Cobol- the Grey

Then up spake bo ld  Abdul  and sa id  "Th is  is  wrong
Your  s t ra tagem 's  qu i t e  p l a i n  t o  see
You've squandered our  taxes,  mis-managed the land"
Charged Abdul  the Prof -Prof  Magee

" I ' 11  no t  have  you  speak ing  i n  t ha t  t one  o f  vo i ce
I t ' s  a  d i s l oya l  t . h i ng  t ha t  you  say
I ' 1 1  c a l l  S i r  J a m e s  B o u n c e r  w h o ' l l  c u t  o f f  y o u r  h e a d "
Cr ied wi ld ly  Pr ince Cobol  t .he Grey

James  Bounce r  shows  up ,  and  says  "P ro f ,  wha t ' s  t he  c rack?
Do you want  me to  sor t .  out  the T ie?"
Bu t  Abdu l  says  "No .  I 'm  the  one  who ' s  t . o  go
And the Sui t  w i l l  exp la in  to  you why"

" I 'm  down  f rom headqua r te r s  ,  I '  m  ve ry  h i gh  up
And I 've come here the law down t.o lay
Now throw that  man out ,  I  can ' t  hear  mysel f  shout"
P ipes shr i l l y  Pr ince Cobol  the Grey

The peasants  a l l  murmured "Now th is  can ' t  be r ight  r '

As Abdul was frogmarched away
The resu l t  o f  the b i le  o f  the management .  s ty le
Of  hapless Pr ince Cobol  the Grey

The  sc r i bes  go t  t o  sc r i b i ng ,  t he  ch ron i c l e r s  t oo
There was uproar and mayhem to see
"GeL out .  o f  our  t .own or  we ' l l  burn t .he p lace down
To save Abdul  The Prof -Prof  Masee"

When news of  these happ 'n ings iame under  t .he gaze

Of  K ing Fabulo  Mondo the Wise
He s topped the proceedings and set  Abdul  f ree
To  Cobo l ' s  eno rmous  su rp r i se

So  back  t o  h i s  cas t l e  l imped  Cobo l  t he  P r i nce
As the peasants  laughed loud ly  wi th  g lee

Pomposi ty  punctured and d ik ta t  def ied
By Abdul t .he Prof -Prof Magee !
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