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A leather jacket

A leather jacket oh so swank
Rough and tumble, and with bank
Skull and crossbones it implies
Suburban malaise it defies

The story that the leather tells

In how it looks and how it smells
May belie the one who wears
Even if by image swears

He struts and poses in his black
drives a harley and a mack
Barrell chested leather bound
Power in his leather found

But underneath this tanned facade
If you take a moment prod

lives the charlatan in fear

Eyeballs in the headlights deer

A man who uses leather thus
Who spits his venom with a cuss
just take away his hide and beer
And you will find a man in fear

The leather jacket oh so cool
The wearer under it a fool

No meaner than a khaki’ed prep
Emulating johnny depp

So take your leather, take you bike
Take your image on a hike

The sorry ones who love their leather
Only strut when their together



