
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

These Inflationary Times 
 

I’ll take my pay for writing rhymes 

In pennies, quarters, nickels, dimes 

 

Four coins for each pair of lines 

But, in these inflationary times 

 

Each pair of lines costs two cents more 

Than what you paid for the ones before 

 

It can be done, I kid you not 

For how much can this verse be bought? 

 

 

    STC, 1969 


