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The second son 
Of old Joe Kennedy 

Was born in Boston, Mass. 
And 

Blessed he was 
A handsome lad 

With 
Irish captain class. 
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In youth 
He played on Plymouth Rock 

With older brother  
Joe. 

In school 
He read of charging knights 

In  
Books like Ivanhoe. 
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He gravely tripped 
In Hitler’s land 

When he was twenty-three 
And inked 

“Why England Slept.” 
So when  

The cruelest, meanest, noble 
War began, 

He linked the fleet 
To keep our nation 

Free. 

�4



Assigned 
To P.T. 109 

His crew were told to press, 
The ships  

In Backett Straight 
And sink 

The Tokyo Express. 
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While 
On patrol  

One 
Triple noir, dark, lonely  

Pacific night 
To cease supplies through, 

A Japanese destroyer  
Saaaaaaaaaaaaawed 
His plywood boat 

In  
t w o 
ww 
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w    w    w 

w       w       w 
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Because 
He saved his men 

And kept them 
From the enemy, 

He won 
The Navy and Marine… 
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He 
Looked around our 

Blue, marvelous, marble mark 
And 

Saw that it was 
Birches  

B 
E 
N 
T 

And dreamed of all 
He could do 

If only 
He were president. 
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A Catholic! 
A Catholic never had 

The slightest, 
 slimmest, slimmest, slimmest, 

sliver 
Of a chance,  

So 
Went a scholar’s myth. 

But 
After all the votes  

Were in, 
He was 

Our 
Thirty-fifth. 
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His 
New Frontiers 

Were armed to fight 
The enemies  

Of man. 
He wanted to eliminate 

The hunger 
In our land. 
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He 
Offered to our 
Hemisphere 

The army of our wealth. 
And seeded planes 

with 
Corps of Peace 

To sugar  
High 

Its health. 

�12



He 
Made the Russian fleet 

R 
    E   

        T  
            R 

                E 
                     A 

    R E T R E A T                        
        E 

              T 
                    R  

                          E              
                               A 

                                     T             
Their Cuban missile sites 

And 
Guaranteed that humankind 

Would 
Have its civil 

Rights. 
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The moon, 
The moon. 
The moon, 

He torched the lunar race 
And 

Watered well the will 
That  
B 

                                      E       E      E              
                                  A           A          A 
                             M               M             M 
                          E                   E                   E 
                       D                     D                      D 

A dream, dream, dream 
 In  

Spaaaaaaaace,  
In 

Spaaaaaaaaaaaaaace. 
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He 
 Lamped the world 

And introduced his Anti-Testing Plan 
And over 

Ninety leaders legend… 
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Chorus Two
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To walk 
Or run a Kennedy mile 

Became  
The rage of every age, 

And artists 
By the hundreds sketched 

The presidential stage. 
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Homage to JFK 
Sculpture by The C Lyon 

94” X 41” X 53” 
1988 
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He served a thousand days 
And sailored in Dallas 

With his wife. 
While waving and sailing 

                             H 
                          I 

                    G 
                H 

          H 
      I  

G  
 H       

         H            
  I            

    G                 
                                  H   

Up, up, up 
In Camelot, 

A mindless, mealy 
Marksman 
With an X 

Took his life. 
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A nation’s love 
Is not a vest against 
The shells of hate. 

Because 
He left 

A brilliant, brilliant, brilliant 
Green, 

He heart broke every state. 
A monument of tears 
Were shed the day… 
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Chorus Three
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He  
Made ancient spirits rise 
So surfaced once again, 

Our Father’s thoughts of peace 
On Earth 

Goodwill towards men. 
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Because he ached for a fairer state 
With unsurpassable times, 

Eternal is his name. 
Because he flashed 

 A whiter, whiter, whiter 
Light, 

Eternal is his fame. 
Because he gave his life… 
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Chorus Four
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Close song with 11 harmonics on 5th string, 12th fret.
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The C Lyon at the shore of the Yellow Sea 
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