OLD RED AND THE GREEN MACHINE

By Ralph Keele

Old Red is a good old horse

Easy to ride, easy to start

Just right for this old fart

He’s getting old

And past his prime

And been rode

Many a time

So it was time

To give him a rest

Semi retired

He pasted the test

Oh, he’ll get rode

Just not so much

Stay in the shed 

And collect some dust

But now he has a friend it seems

He’s called, the Green Machine

He’s green and pretty

Nice and clean

Goes so fast

It’s like a dream

He’s got E.F.I.

(What ever that means)

Old red’s a 250 S.E.

(Super Efficient)

And easy on gas

A tank full would last and last

The Green Machine is a 500 E.F.I.

And lots of power

Four wheel drive

And four fat tires

Old Red has three

But he still could climb a tree

Wait a minute

E.F.I., I think I know what it means

Oh, mercy me

(Extra Front Tire)
They just forgot to cross the T
