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Part One




The Ego

 

You can’t see it

Neither can you touch it

Some claim it doesn’t exist

Let’s admit it though

Its power is hard to resist



It wants to be your master

Let it and stack up disaster

It likes to be in charge

To shoulder barge



It wants to save face

So you give in and compose lies

They're so hard to disguise

Lies, which are bold

Because you refuse to be told



Chiefly it seeks fame

Secretly, it wants the rest to be lame

It listens to tales of others success

And goes quiet

 

It likes to disagree

And it’s easily offended

But hard to get mended

Egos take great skill to manage

 

To unravel - be aware

Of your ego, how it ticks

Don’t let it play its dirty tricks

Make the ego work for good

As ultimately, it should





 


 


 


 The
Manager



Making up a statement

For workers we just don’t rate

Colluding with the others

But don’t tell my mother



Everything runs by the book today

Until the seniors go back away

You wheeled out the charm

To hide the certain harm



Cutting back the staff

Whilst having a little laugh

Trimming the pay packets

Don’t tell me, I know it’s a racket



I won’t ever get caught

In my world everyone can be bought

Workers off with stress

We will have to make do with less



Area says the books are looking great

So how dare you all berate

What I’m doing can’t be fraud

Because business is fantastic

 




Those who
win

  

How do people win?

In the world around us

The winners do what’s right
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