
ASTRONOMY AND CODOLOGY 

 

I threw a pillow at the door 

It stopped and fell upon the floor 

The wife brought me in a cup of tea 

I cared no more for gravity. 

 

Pope Urban and Galileo looked up to see the stars 

I n Saint Stephen Hawkings name said the Pontiff I 

can see planet Mars 

No No replied the astrophysycist 

You can't see that far you're p...ssed 

 

Yet forty million miles away a little green man 

With a telescope 

Got a beautifully clear image of the Blessed Pope 

Oh no Coxxy he cried with a curse that Planet Earth 

Out there’s the centre of the Universe. 

 

Can we go to that planet tomorrow said Coxxy I've 

Not been that far for countless aeons 

Oh no said the little green man sternly they're 

Trying to blow it to smithereons. 
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