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Today marks the start of my 35th year,

This should be a time for laughter and cheer.

If I seem less excited than I was before,

It's because I am missing my friend 34.

Increasing age is an unavoidable fact,

As frequently observed by Jane with great tact.

She likes to remind me how old I've become,

And that she will always be younger by some.

It's disrespectful, you know, to make fun of old folks,

Who don't always get those young person jokes.

But Jane will eventually have a 35th birthday.

The sooner the better is all I can say.

Let's not dwell on a note of depression and sorrow,

Let's look to the future and think of tomorrow.

Let's try to imagine, if we can stand the suspense,

Where might we all be, some five years hence?

Venkat will be birding but no longer alone.

With Lena in tow, together they will roam.

Eileen will obtain her PhD degree.

Her thesis will be called "The Sparse Base and Me".

Our coaches will still be scheduling, let's see...

Config 6, Phase 4, Wizard Hundred and three.

Ken and Maria will continue their plight,

producing new Watsons with no end in sight.

Jane will be older but wiser, no doubt.

Continuing to search for what life is about.

Education and training will take her quite far,

She will finally master her own VCR!

For Vince I believe the future is quite sunny,

Through stock market savvy he will make lots of money.

I feel so confident about this particular hunch,

That I think Vince should go ahead and pay for this lunch!

Veda's two kids will be doctors, I know,

Her family will start their own HMO.

Bret will win so many pool games hands down,

That people will start calling him "Fats Middletown".

I will be married to one of the country's top vets,

And Kimberly will continue accumulating pets.

You'll be surprised how little things will have changed,

I'll still be stuck taping Melrose Place for old Jane.

