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Zero Wing, A Language Fling 

 
Once upon a time, in an American arcade… 
In 1989, a game was made. 
It was a shooter, like many before, 
Two years later, it came to the store. 
Now, the game infested our 16-bit Genesis. 
But just what made it so priceless? 
It was an average game made by Toaplan 
Imported to America with love from Japan. 
Side-scrolling, super bosses, laser fun, 
Homing missiles and power-ups for everyone, 
Only an average game of its time. 
So why do I put it into a rhyme? 
Surely, it must have been humorous, 
“All your base are belong to us.” 
Let’s give thanks to the Japanese 
For giving us such Engrish goodies. 
The best of course being 
Zero Wing, Zero Wing, Zero Wing, 
The butt of many jokes, an interracial language fling. 


