Phenomenal Cabin by nic casey
in the style of Maya Angelou's Phenomenal Woman
Little people wonder where my secret lies.

I’ve not paid for anything a normal person might

Public trees are for the taking

Don’t think I'm telling lies.

I say,

It's in the taxes unpaid

The trees of the land,

The logs of my home,

Cut down by my hand.

I'm an Athol

Phenomenally.

Phenomenal cabin,

That's mine.

 

I lay in my bedroom

As happy as I please,

I am a man,

My profit stand on

Idaho owned trees.

Unjustified trespass?

I’ll never pay my fees.

I say,

There’s loopholes in the law,

And timber in those hills,

Build my house before

Education’s ills.

I'm an Athol

Phenomenally.

Phenomenal cabin,

That's mine.

 

Democrats have wondered

Why I’m not disposed.

IRS Liens

Ethics inquiries

Still I run unopposed.

Election night I’ll be

Winning from my log home.

I say,

It's in 8000 board feet,

Frivolous it seems,

The logs in my walls,

Made from hand hewn beams.

I'm an Athol

Phenomenally.

Phenomenal cabin,

That's mine.

 

I am the GOP

I keep them all on track.

You’ll never be rid of me

Starr Kelso has my back.

If you see me passing

It ought to make you mad.

You say,

 

"It's in the fractures you caused,

The taxes you cheat,

The charges you dodge,

The timber you thieve,

'Cause you’re an Athol

No privilege.

Candidate Howard Griffiths,

Written in."

