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Remember the attitude bursts
Of lies, The clown —
Had to juggle like balls 

Till one day, the show —
Had not a single guest, return

And his jaw dropped in aw —
When all his balls
One by one
Took a fall, to the ground 

Anger nearly caused him a stroke 

Thought he was the star of the show
Never did he ever realize it — till now —
That he was just the clown
Everyone wanted to sit down and watch
Just to see time, pass by — on their own watch 
For a laugh as a joke,
That only a clown can provoke

Clowns Caught in Lies


