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Fire free Spirit competitiveness wrenched out of ice hockey

You would say “Don’t like the service?

Well then, go ahead replace me!”

Sturdy spirit not given to self-effacement

But yet your destiny to preside over the squabbles of nine children

Like we used to say, “6 to 3”

Six boys that seemed to have no responsibilities

Three girls, one just a Barbie doll.

How to judge, yet how to maintain equanimity?

Some born with a natural creative propensity

Requiring more of your sensitivity

Some, less “gifted” bordering on insanity

Demanding humility from the bright ones

Not seeing how that broke her spirit, 

One leading to a mortified death, second sister Jeannie

Who was anxious to be Little Mother too.

