
P.S. B e c a u s e  I k n o w  y o u're so ve r y  r e l i g i o u s  I want to 
share a p r a y e r  w i t h  you. This is a J a nus c o m p o s i t i o n  .. 
as if you c o u l d n ' t  tell:

T H R  P R I S O N E R ' S  P R A Y E R  
Our M c G e e c h a n  w h o  art in H e a d  Office,

We p l e d g e  to p l a y  thy game,
Tho u  h a s t  the gun,

T h y  will be done in K a t i n g a l  as it 
was in Grafton.

Give us this d a y  our d a i l y  remission,
And forgive tho s e  that escape,

As we forgive those that h a ven't.
Lea d  us not into the tracks,

But d e l i v e r  us fro m  Katingal,
For thine fool e d  the R o y a l  Commission, 
the Publ i c  and the Press,

For ever and e v e r . . . . O U R  MAN.

C H R I S T M A S  DAY 1977

I wake up w i t h  the sun b u r n i n g  in m y  eyes 
Not to r e alize that I m i ght not see the sun go dow n  
That later on I was to take something, I wake up 

three days later in the Inte n s i v e  Car e  Unit.
To see two angels s i tting at m y  side.
At first I thought I w a s  in purgat o r y ,
But I was noti
The two angels were two p r i s o n  o f f i c e r s  
W a i t i n g  to take me to finish m y  r e m a i n i n g  time.

K E N  D U F F I N


