Lets face it

English is a stupid language.

There is no trap in the trapezoid

No animal whiskers in a box and whisker graph

And neither tan nor gram in the tangram.

In fact feet are not square at all

Yet, we say the answer is in square feet.

Why are square roots used in math

Instead of with the study of plants?

We sometimes take English for granted

But if we examine its paradoxes we find that 

Quicksand takes you down slowly

Boxing rings are square

And pi is not really food at all.

If writers write, how come fingers don’t fling?

If the plural of foot is feet,

Shouldn’t the plural of boot be beet?

If the teacher taught,

Why didn’t the preacher praught?

If a quarter is worth twenty five

Why the heck is a quarter hour worth fifteen?

Why is volume in math related to size

Yet volume in science is related to sound?

How can the weather be as hot as hell on one day

And as cold as hell on another?

You have to marvel at the unique lunacy

Of a language where a fraction increases

It’s number gets smaller

And in which you fill in a chart

By filling it out.

English was invented by people, not computers

And it reflects the creativity of the human race

(Which of course isn’t a race at all)

That is why

When the stars are out they are visible

But when the lights are out they are invisible

And why is it that when I wind up my watch

It starts

But when I wind up this poem

It ends.
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What’s The Meaning?








