Doma v Necasové

Milé déti,
vite, jak to u nas doma vypada,
kdyz se o vSe staraji jen ti nejlepsi z nas?

Zuba vrté do kultury.

Geograf veli armad

Hast sklizi arodu.

Diplomat spravuje silnice.
Pravnik zkoumaifrodu.
Kybernetik dava praci.

Vézensky psycholog &i weit.

Lékar resuscituje obchod aigmysl.
Chemik p@ita spoléné penize.

Vitejte doma-
v Necasové!

Milé déti,
vite, co z toho nakonec vzejde?

Bezzubé uréni.

Ztraceni VOjaci.

Shnil4 droda.

Nesjizdné silnice.

Vykacené narodni parky.

Lidé bez préace.

Zdeptani ditelé a zavené skoly.
Mafidnské kSefty a mrtvé firmy.

Jedna kapsa prazdnd, druha vysypana,
ve freti nic.

http://www.vlada.cz/cz/vlada/default.htm

At homein Badweathervillage

Dear children,
do you know how it looks at home,

when everything is managed by the best of us?

Dentist is drilling into the culture.
Geographer is commanding the army.
Firefighter is harvesting crop.

Diplomat is repairing roads.

Lawyer is exploring the nature.
Cybernetician is providing jobs.

Prison psychologist is teaching to teach.
Doctor is resuscitating trade and industry.
Chemist is calculating common money.

Welcome to home-
in Badweathervillage!

Dear children,
do you know what come in the end?

Toothless arts.

Lost soldiers.

Rotten harvest.

Impassable roads.

Felled national parks.

People without jobs.

Gutted teachers and closed schools.

Mafia cheats and dead companies.

One pocket empty, the second poured out,
nothing in the third.
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A N Welcome to home in Badweather village!



