Jon’s Golden Pants

The room was dark,

Then suddenly an image of five kings appeared,

Making us, their worshipers scream,

This was the start of our excitement that raised the roof.

Patiently we waited for another glimpse,

Of our five kings,

While we, 50,000 adoring fans made thunder with our feet,
Clapping and cheering surrounded everyone,

As the excitement raised the roof.

Finally the moment that we were waiting for came,
The leader came on stage,

He captured my eye,

By his charisma,

By the way that he was overwhelmed,

The excitement raised the roof.

They immediately caught my eye,

With golden ties acting as his fly —

On the Leader’s golden pants,

Then the excitement really raised the roof.



