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by Lane Galloway

Once more, as we approach this time of year,

I try to think of how I might provide

An entertaining way of making dear

And loving friends who aren’t by my side

Aware of all the things I’ve done since last

They heard from me.  But I am at a loss

To find a way to top my efforts past.

You see, this year I didn’t play lacrosse

Or anything that adequately rhymes

With “loss.”  So sonnet writing seems a bad

Idea.  And in these tough and troubling times

Attempts to laugh just seem to make me sad.

     The best to say about 2001

     Might well just be that it is almost done.

But here I make a second lame attempt

To use iambs to share with you some news

About this year for which I feel contempt.

For seven months I suffered from the blues

Because in March I lost my job at Phy-

Com when they laid me off.  I never dreamed

That it would take so long to reapply.

I’d never find a job (or so it seemed).

But finally this fall I got a job

At Premera Blue Cross, a company

That offers health insurance.  It’s a job—

No more, no less.  And life is seldom free.

     Yes, working at a job’s better than not.

     And yes, I’m grateful for the things I’ve got.

This year has had its moments filled with joy.

I took some trips and had a chance to see

Some old friends in Eureka, Illinois.

I also saw my fam’ly in Jersey

For Passover.  The last trip that I made

Was just last month to Vegas, and I had

A lot of fun.  Blackjack and craps I played.

Some things I did with music made me glad

This year.  For instance, singing filled my time

When my ensemble, Winter Sky, was born.

We sang a concert in October.  I’m

Inspired and excited to do more.  N-

     o matter what the other things I do,

     I always will love music.  Hey, won’t you?

So now I end my lame pentameters

With hope that you will graciously forgive

My silly rhymes and somewhat stilted verse.

While some things changed, some haven’t.  I still live

At 736 North 83rd,

Seattle 98103.  I still

Have Rose, my dog (no, she is not a bird).

I hope the holidays bring you good will

And peace.  And wish you all the best for Two-

Thousand-and-Two.  I hope the year ahead

Brings fewer woes and greater joys to you

And all of us.  So now I’m off to bed.

     Nocloset@lycos.com’s my e-

     Mail address, so I hope you’ll write to me. 

P.S.  
Or call:  206.706.4642 


