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    To all my crazy cousins and Pam.
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The Squirrel
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Seeing a squirrel on a tree,

Brings memories of childhood,

When our hopes ran free,

And the world seemed all good.

There were five young boys,

Growing a little older each day,

As soon car's replaced toys,

And youth slipped quickly away.

We couldn't wait to be grown,

To have our world expand,

Yet one thing was always known,

We'd enjoy the time at hand.

Now as I look into the past,

Sweet memories will always last.

8 Nov 21

For Kenneth, Harold, Leroy Junior, 

James and in memory of William

1



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Still Here
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Sixties in the past,

My seventies unfold,

So much time now past,

Maybe I'm getting old.

I don't leap as high,

As I did many years ago,

Too often sit and sigh,

Or when moving go slow.

Muscles now all sag,

Instead of popping out,

While my feet drag,

As I shuffle about.

Yet let me make it clear,

I am still standing here.  

25 Feb 22
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Ghetto Within
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There is a ghetto,

In each person's heart,

Where evil thoughts grow,

And hate has its start.

It is a cruel place,

Where there is little hope,

Devoid of God's grace,

To help one to cope.

Some are stranded there,

As years pass on by,

So soon they don't care,

Or even question why.

Don't let the ghetto win,

Break free from its sin.

7 Jan 22
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True Friend
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I need a true friend,

Not another judge,

Forgiving to the end,

Not holding a grudge.

Someone to walk beside,
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