
A Parent's Lament
They're looking for volunteers again, So come on and volunteer with me, 
Be quick and duck your head. We'll learn how it is done, 
Don't meet their eyes what ever you do,              I think that I will make the time,
Or just pretend you're dead. What it might even be is fun.

Girl scouts and school and basketball, 
Soccer and PTO, 
Turn them down, every request, 
Be firm and just say no. 

I'm much too busy to help out, 
Others have much more time. 
It might cost me extra money, 
I don't have an extra dime. 

My work keeps me too busy, 
I've no time to relax, 
To spend time with some kids you see, 
Is way too much of a tax. 

And I've never volunteered before, 
I don't think that I know how, 
Everyone else knows more than me, 
At least they do right now. 

Others seem to know just what to do, 
They've a knack to sustain it, 
They must have done it all their lives, 
Nothing else can explain it. 

So rely on them for scout leaders 
For the girls and boys, 
They can coach my kid's baseball team, 
And deal with all the noise. 

They make this world a better place, 
I want my kids to learn that, 
That’s why I have them in the scouts, 
and sports and stuff like that. 

I guess that if I admit it to myself, 
I've a little time to spare. 
They say you can see a kids eyes light up, 
When they know you care. 

 Adapted from the original poem by Paul Nepermann, Cub Master, Pack 153


