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| Yot an imagingry town

_ full of people who |
help me see the

————

cheerier side of thingg,
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nci they only have one bo 1J9y 2“
esch ond e\)ex’y Ve4y.
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And nobaody who lies thefe-

i3 oll that greeat efther.
~ They hed am athlete, once,

"R ~ but now hes
';Q hooked to 9 breather.




So [ went up to the mayop,

ond said without hesttation,

‘[t looks to me like your crummy. town
could use some Serious TenOVLLON.”




He [ooked 9t me and he smiled,
totglly free from shock.

Then he looked down st his watch.

[t was almost 4 o'clock.




A voice came on the vadio sgying,
“Our Song, is about to begin

1§ you havent yet heerd it

shat Vour ears tisht:

OF YOU M7y NEVER
legve
28910,




Everybody in town cleared their throats ot once,
and the clock chimed its hourly DING!
’fhey oined grm In grm, Muste came on,
and they all stepted to sing.




“Welcome to the city of err..
well, We never- §gve it 2 hame,
- We just like to eall it home,
one and 2ll, all the same.







We only héﬁ?e obebu‘ﬂfﬁﬂé-’ :

1ts where most of our time i3 Spent. 1§
And with 30 people on 2 single floor, &3
~ we $qve g ot on rent. | “' g
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- And we only have ons holidsy,
- butte Telp us desl with the watt,
We 'hwe 364 un- hohdays to celelmte y s
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And it true we have no athletes,
and we never reslly compete.
But that's oksy by us.

We don't miss the defest.




This {s how it T,
it you will or if you won't;
Everything we have, you see,
comes from everything we dont.”







ﬂze End. %

b

Thapks to Jon Hosking for
pecopding the town anthem.
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