Suicidal Rabbits
(Greb)

You’ve got to be careful

While driving at night

Of suicidal rabbits that come to the light

They stand by the road

In rodent display

And when you get close they get in your way
They don’t care if they live or they die
Sometimes they’ll stare and watch you drive by
Why?

It could be a hare

It might be a bunny

But their flea-bitten pelts aren’t worth any money
Nocturnal creatures

Watch in disgust

As they get ground into dead rabbit dust

They’re not too bright and they don’t have a clue
One day they might coming running at you

Too!

| know it sounds strange

And a little bit queer

But just as deranged are suicidal deer

They’re like the rabbits

But much much worse

Before they die they want to get you first

Watch where you go and watch what you say

| just want you to know you might see one today
Hey!



