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Oh! flowers do seem pale in the shadow of 

My bright eyed charming nephews

Born to the new aristocracy

Arisen from the ashes of knavery

Would they be brave to scorn 

All this ostentatious brotherhood?

Like St. Francis of Assisi born to 

The world of the de Medici

Would cast golden-spun raiment

To the street urchins beneath

What of you? My nephews David and Alex?

Following in the footsteps of the shallow confederacy

For the meek shall not inherit this world, but the next…

Oh it is not so esoteric…!

