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THE DO -DO BIRD
OR.
DON'T TELL ME WHAT TO DO LORD
((( | ALREADY KNOW IT ALL)))

THE WITLESS DO-DO BIRD
FINDS ITSELF LOST,rvrvnsrrsrrsnrsens
................. AND WANDERING

ON EASTERC ISLAND

TO €ACH STONE IDOL
IT BOBS**** AND**** \WEAVES
IN A SILLY MANNER

NOT CREATED TO FLY -
FOOLISH DO-DO
NEVER MISSES IT

THE WEATHER PITTED STONES
HAVE EARS
L E g THEY HEAR NOT

THE MINDLESS BLOCKS HAVE EYES
25 5 SR THEY S€€ NOT...



ALL THE IDOLS OF THIS WORLD
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BURNING WOMEN!
................ FOR JESUS!



PEDOPHILIA
............... FOR JESUS

THESE MANY STONE IDOLS
NEITHER BLINK,
NOR SHED A TEAR

AS THE INNUMERABLE DO-DO’S
BOB AND WEAVE
DOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES
IN A ZANY UNISON
OF HATE AND DESTRUCTION
(((( IN THE NAME OF JeSUS )

CROWN NON-PERFECT
MEN
YES, WORSHIP THEM
HGROVEL!!
DO DO IT
NOw
FOR. JESUS

THE TRUE LORD HIDES HIS NATURE

FROM THE
DO-DO'S
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AND THEIR UNENDING IDOLS
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AT THE DESTRUCTION
WREAKED IN HI§ NAME
DWELLING IN
THE PRAISES OF HIS BELOVED
N INUTEERABRL ¢t " LIGHT

AROUND THE THRONE OF GOD
THE SEA OF GLASS
SHINES FORTH EVERY COLOR
AND RESOUNDS WITH
JOYFUL PRAISERS
WAVE UPON WAVE OF THEM
LIKE WAVES OF THE SEA

HIS§ OMNIPOTENT €YES
GOING EVERYWHERE AT ONCE
SEARCHING THE EARTH
FORC PRAISERS

AS HE ONCE SOUGHT
THE LITTLE VIRGIN
DWELLING IN THE HUMBLE CAVE HOME
TO BRING FORTH HIS GLORY
TO THE AGES OF MANKIND
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THE DO-DO KNOCKS ITS BEAK
AGAINST
THE HARD, UNFORCGIVING STONE

“yM HUNGRY,” IT THINKS
“IM THIRSTY - WHY - WHY
WHY?"
“SOMEBODY A-N-S-W-€-R
Me 11"

“THE LORD INHABITS THE
PRAISES OF HIS PEOPLE”
PSALM 22
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