Sandi

There once was a girl from Maine

A beauty queen winner of fame

With a voice pure delight

She could belt out a song right

But no desire to pursue in this game.

She was spunky right from the start

With her siblings she shared her big heart

With so much talent had she

Soon got a degree

In Special Ed herself to impart.

Now a boy name of Danny came round

Dined our lady out on the town

So attractive was she that he got on his knee

Soon three little ones were bouncing around.

They were both lovers of nature and sea

Built their house and a cabin for thee

Cruise the bay in a moment

Too busy life’s torment

For time is a premium you see.

As each year passes they’re together

Through thick and thin and rough weather

Now the kids are all grown

They’re out on their own

More time to appreciate each other.

Now the sweet lady is 55 today

Still no time to look the other way

The mirror reflects

Her soul so complex

A beauty that lasts come what may.
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