The Joy of Loving One’s Work and Life!

Life and Work: if it were not for the two
What would, we, all of God’s creatures do?
Living Life and Woiking are what we do each day
We are only following others who paved the way!
One hard worker says, “We work, pay bills, and die”
The older I become- T know that is no lie
One’s work should be of passion and drive
For enjoying what one does keeps him alive
I awake each day with a smile of grandeur
And tell myself this will not be a day of leisure
Eager, great minds and little bodies waiting for me
Short and tall, all colors 1 am elated to see
First bell rings, and bright eyes are all looking at me!
A new day...one like never before
Make the right impression NOW because

Before [ know it, they will be walking out of my classroom door!




