
Rude, Wasn’t it? 
Matthew 20:16 
 
It was rude of you, wasn’t it, 
to arrive here, first, 
to some old village-man  
and that compromised girl; 
to spend your first night 
amongst animals 
while we waited with our retinues? 
 
It was rude of you, wasn’t it, 
to send your message, first,  
to riff-raff on a hill side. 
 
It was rude of you, 
to let those three  
clever-clever, unclean big-shots 
find you first, 
and not include our own chap.  
 
It was rude of you, wasn’t it, 
to state that 
we’d been getting it wrong, 
all along. 
Whose side were you on? 
 
First and last,  
we don’t tolerate that. 
 
God, it was rude! 
Wasn’t it? 
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