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hc\wk high up soaring pields of goldenrod,
Beneach clouds misdbehaving noching odd,
ocs of work and hours (ong —

Aware rRight here s where he delongs.

lec co know his reasoned choughcs,
s vatanced proogs, his do's and oughcs —
onescty caughc him under che hood,
Claricy came wich sweac and dlood.

Co chese gifcs a passing angel added,
Che "Jou-can-rix-Anyching chis cime card —
‘(Uhacs che prodlem? 1 hope he asks,
Always one o 1inish every cask.

ChARmmg host recerving each guesc,
(Uhacever he does he does his best —
And somehow you were always chere,
¢ would never go wichouc you anywhere.



