
Relatively Normal 

Old Uncle Jasper 

Skeletons in the cupboard 

Throw away the key 

 

Old pics 

Some black and white 

Pets, Us, and Smiling Kids 

Taking me back to way back when 

Good times 

 

A grandma quite partial to gin 

Cried ‘Now let the party begin!’ 

Though ancient, was able 

To dance on the table 

Cartwheeling to land in the bin 


