
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
I	
  saw	
  a	
  duck	
  

	
  
	
  
I	
  saw	
  a	
  duck	
  upon	
  a	
  pond	
  
dive	
  below	
  	
  
its	
  mirrored	
  surface	
  
to	
  I	
  know	
  not	
  where	
  
I	
  told	
  others	
  but	
  
was	
  ignored	
  
they	
  did	
  not	
  care	
  
I	
  pleaded	
  
but	
  they	
  just	
  laughed	
  
and	
  called	
  me	
  the	
  quack	
  
I	
  pleaded	
  yet	
  more	
  
they	
  were	
  willing	
  to	
  fight	
  
pound	
  sense	
  in	
  with	
  might	
  
so	
  I	
  would	
  see	
  the	
  light	
  
The	
  duck	
  then	
  surfaced	
  
and	
  waddled	
  out	
  
onto	
  the	
  other	
  shore	
  
Now	
  they	
  agreed	
  	
  
among	
  themselves	
  
that	
  it	
  was	
  self	
  evident	
  
	
  
I	
  saw	
  a	
  duck	
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