Call To Arms 

Come fossil hunting with me Sunday 

I will make us all crowns

I will tie giant shark teeth with wire 

From wrecked ships off

Prehistoric ocean bottoms 

Ships that dinosaurs rode to war

Over Pretty dinosaurs 

We are going to quit our jobs and 

Build huts out of fossils to worship 

In and live in as houses and eat

Fossils and wear our fossil crowns

As true kings

