
It’s 2002 
 

It’s 2002 and Christmas is near 
The Bar is full and there’s plenty of beer. 
Summer went fast and winter is here 
But we’re warmed by our friends both far and near. 
 
Now’s the time to celebrate with song and cheer 
Be grateful and kind, for Christ’s birthday is here. 
The meaning of Christmas is different for all 
To some it means family and others the mall. 
 
Villagers too are different, some short and some tall,  
They come here to share life with one and all. 
Some like the bourbon, and others like the beer 
We take over the kiddy tables and sit on our rear. 
 
The Greenwood without Villagers is a terrible call 
They get Moe to improve it with the help of you all. 
The bar stools and blinds, and other things Moe’s bought 
A new cooler for beer, now it’s cold, who’d a thought? 
 
Once a year Paul plugs in the lights 
We look and we smile as it perks up our nights. 
We have one more request Paul and you’re on a roll 
Keep Bobbie’s hands off the heater control. 
 
Thank you all who’ve come here tonight  
To share in the Villager’s Christmas delight. 
Now raise up your glass and let out a cheer 
For the Greenwood, the Villagers and all who work here. 
 
Michael D. Dennis 
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