Knockturn

How heavy in the summer air languishes the custard pie,
Traveling from who knows where to meet your unbelieving eye,
If you pay attention you will surely be astonished,
Life is more amusing than you think.

Down toward the floor primeval floats the swiftly-falling prat,
Gracefully descending till it meets the ground with sudden splat,
If you pay attention you will surely be rewarded,
Life is more amusing than you think.

Men like Mister Chaplin, and Mister Keaton too,

Used this mystic ballet, and they still speak to you.

Men like Mister Lloyd, and Mister Langdon, too

Showed us what is new is old, and what is old is new.

A moment of reflection yields another mystery:

When we look at Mister Turpin, what does Mister Turpin see?

If you pay attention you will find a new dimension,
Life is more amusing than you think.

Ms. Dressler and Ms. Normand, Ms. Pitts and young Ms. Todd,

Also shared the wizardry, the Wizardry of Odd.

Now you see him, now you don’t, Arbuckle is gone,

Look again, and you will find that Fatty still lives on.

Now the market wavers, and it seems the world is going mad,

Charlatans and posers rant as though the world is turning bad,
But take another look and you will surely rediscover,

Life is more amusing than you think.
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