                                       ODE TO RETIREMENT

GENTLEMEN:

I’ve always had trouble with the word – to retire- or retired,

(I mean tit for tat, it could mean changing a flat)

So I looked up the word, and it also means “unofficially fired”

But what it comes down to is there is nothing of you required,

For the position for which you were originally hired!

Never the less, you will soon find in your new realization,

You have time to roam on your own, to unravel in travel, for,

      You are totally free from any work obligation.

Which leaves you free to do all that you have ignored.

All the things that you have always looked longing toward

(doing;) when you had the occasion without occupational invasion, 

to complete, on your own, that truly brings one, the satisfaction, 

not found in work attraction,  personal commitment, contentment and eternal reward.

Well there you have it, and I for one can personally attune,

Retirement is not just staying up late and sleeping till noon, 

But the opportunity, the break, the time to awake 

In one’s artistic endeavors or what ever makes,

One enjoy time passing; for one’s own creative sake. 

As proof, I do have a missive I’ve penned by and by,

(It will be published in late June or possibly July)

But if you would like to cruse it, peruse it, (just don’t loose it or abuse it) at your new leisure time flow,  

Just contact me at the e-mail address that’s listed below. 

I’ll send it complete (218 pages) and ask you, (and one and all,)

To critic it and tell me if it’s worth reading at all.

But in a last word, again congratulations!!  On a job, well done!!!

Now go and have for your self (on your own time, finally won,) a ton of happiness, opportunities, creative activities, and well-earned fun. 

