
Roger’s Balls 

 

Loving sports since the 90s, 

Cozy under a drooling blanket, 

Haven’t left couch side since the day’s docket. 

It’s a vicarious thrill, all those overachievers.  

 

What a neck bulge, Roger’s really the rocket! 

In sleeve sizes, Barry’s worthy of a hurtful average, 

Triceps or Cyclops, pumped up and out of the ballpark. 

 

Ricochet balls, the gladiators are shriveling though. 

 

> Paul Turner, 2007 


