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 Endowed with such knowledge as fow youths

Tom soon blossomed out as ths North's menace to Eve.
But here I'm obliged to draw a thick curtain

For Tom was a lad to keep pants and shirt on.

At twelve he ovinced a marked interest in flying,
And he kited so high that folks swore he was lying,
But in fact Tom had copled the art of the hawk -«
He tock off in hot air and flew on a squawk!

Since then he's been flying on sheer nerve, without gas,
And no one can match him -~ he lands on his ass}
Tom explains that this science is ecasy to master --
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At last he took potions -- a lock from her hair --

The fat of a moose and the claw of a bear

And he mixed in the juice of a cat caught in hesat --
And with that Jenny Armstrong was doomed to defeat.
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For how could a girl resist such a suitor?
And where could a man find a girl that was cuter?
S0 they pledged to each other, for worse or for better, .
And Tom said, "It's worth it! So long as I get herl®
liow the years have sped by and Tom, turning sixty,
Has a glint in his eye like a ten-year-old pixie.
With six lusty sons and a trio of daughters
0ld Tom walks Moose Lake like the Lord on the waters,
He swims like an Otter, and flies like a goose --
He works like a beaver, and roars like a moose ==
He talks like a Cree, and he flies like a bird,--
He uses such language as fow pesople have heard --
But he's still got some magic --
A bang and a slam --
And the North has one name for it -- just simply TOM LAME,
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Moose lake - Tom Lamb's GOth Birthday party - June 29, 1958.
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