Twas the night before Christmas
And all through the town
Not a creature was stirring
Not even a hound

The children were nestled
All snug in their beds

‘While visions of video games
Danced in their heads

And mom in her kerchief
And I in my cap

Had just settled down

For a long winters nap

‘When out on main street
There arose such a clatter
People sprang from their bed
To see what was the matter
‘Water was gushing from curb to curb
And the flood that ensued
‘Would not soon be forgotten
Then in the distance

One could hear a sound

The Culy Crew Was Coming
‘With all their gear

They spoke not a word

But went straight to their work
Then in an instant

The water was stopped

And I heard them exclaim

As they drove out of site

HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT!



