
Oh Class Ring

what promise you brought….

Oh Class Ring

a symbol of accomplishment, a feeling of freedom,

a time of youth, new beginnings

Oh Class Ring

First love and you were worn by another, sized with yarn for all to see, youth, a serious time

Oh Class Ring

we have journeyed so far….

Oh Class Ring

scratches, a few, some chips, some tarnish

Oh Class Ring

placed in a drawer, time to time, never forgotten

Oh Class Ring

dusted off, resized, today on an older hand

Oh Class Ring

you bring a remembrance to this journey, graduation day 50 years past
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