
December 10th 2012 
 

It's December 10th 2012, with the end of days near 

Exactly what will happen; the answer is not clear 

No reason to worry; the agenda we cannot see 

So sit down and shut-up and listen to me 

  

The Findley's are Monday night's normal gig 

But tonight they're on break, for a party that's big 

I'm glad the Christmas lights are lit, for this time of year 

For the bar lights don't work, but the reason's not clear 

  

Known for the dogs that are displayed on the wall 

The artist named Constance, once gave me a call 

Many things at the 'Wood, never seem to change 

When things here don't work, it doesn't seem strange 

 

The election has passed, but not without pain 

I think in our minds, there's a permanent stain 

The candidate you wanted, may not have had their day 

But we should all be glad, that we live in the USA 

  

Thanks to Bill Landis, the Groove Fest lives on 

Live music is the best way, to hear any song 

The audience is appreciative, of the music they play 

But money in the tip bowl, is how we get them to stay 

 

The food tonight was donated, by friends at the ‘wood 

They come here for a drink, and hear music that’s good 

We also asked the owner, for assistance you know 

And believe or not, we got money from Moe 

 

Enjoy tonight’s party; it comes once a year 

Eat up the food and drink down the beer 

If a future we have, no matter what the Mayans say 

We’ll do it again next year; I hope and I pray 

 

Merry Christmas 

 Michael D. Dennis 
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