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*FORSOOTH AND FER WHAT?*
There came a time during writing of one’s book,

That the authors say “forsooth and forsook!”
“Its all good!” we say…

Through our writings all day…

But someone said that we wuz bein’ took!
\

Volumes and piles of piled upon blather, 

We used our CPUs, or they used us rather. 

For what still sounds good…

Is that we should…
Be master, for we have the grey matter.

But our RAMing Processor, does mega-bite-ting,

And we obey “prompts”, pretending who is king,
So as not to trip…

That our computer chip…

Has become aware and dictates everything!
But known to few is that our CPUs,

Lets ‘others’ come in through to watch us too.

And we can’t get away…

As built in back doors stay...
Your “Monitor” is really monitoring you.
Units in the millions across this earthly sphere,
Also have CPUs made by "the man" over here,

And to think "the big boys" would pass….

To spy on our &%$ …

Is an extremely forlorn hope, I fear!

George & Dusty Gartner 3/20/12
