The Coloreds & Their Wind

(To "The Colors of the Wind" from Pocahontas)

You argue Western Culture has few merits
and make those Stone-Age cultures sound so grand!
But you’ve romanticized a backward system
and worse, you’ve denigrated Western Man.

It wasn’t Sitting Bull who split the atom
and Cochise never gave you Rule of Law;
Your lack of wheel or even written language,
Would seem to Western Man a fatal flaw.




Have you ever seen a witch-doc cure a deadly disease,
or watch him land a spacecraft on the Moon?
As for those stone tools you esteem so highly:
such tools are often used by a baboon.
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Indian ("Native American") Medicine Men

Stick figures rival not the Sistine Chapel;
Italian Renaissance is hard to beat.
Western Man progressed beyond mere gathering,
Our science gave the world enough to eat.



Hieroglyphics leave a lot to be desired
and Oral Tradition clearly has its place:
But give me Homer, Elliott and Shakespeare,
Literature undreamt of by your race.

:

Homer, Eliot an Shakespeare

Have you ever seen a witch-doc cure a deadly disease,
or watch him land a spacecraft on the Moon?
As for those stone tools you esteem so highly:
Such tools are often used by a baboon.



Western Man would never euthanize his Old Folks;
you blithely led yours off to make them die.
Instead we instituted state-run pensions:
ours retire, dignified, at sixty-five.

Now Disney Shylocks love things multi-cultural:
They’ve raked in billions peddling such trash.
But none reside on Injun' Reservations,
They’re back in L.A. counting-up their caSh...



