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The Music of Your Life

(By G. Johnson & A.L. Webber) 
Listen, Gary, while I tell a story,

Of your life, the details may be gory,

Early in your world,

Alfred Hitchcock made you hurl,

As did every Kindergarten class you had,

And after that it wasn’t quite so bad.

Christian Brothers, cleaning Lakeview’s cages,

Life went on and took you through its stages, 

Plastic strips you lit,

Making doodle bugs “vit vit”,

How you loved to drive your little sister mad,

It’s back to haunt you now that you’re a Dad!

De La Salle brought you Speech and on to Quiz Bowl fame,

“Cavalier of the Year” your honored name,

“Figaro” at Dominican you tried,

It would lead you to your future bride.

Slowly, surely, high school classes ended,

Down the street a college you attended,

At Loyola U,

You’d face challenges anew,

In the halls where once trod all your family,

Like how to pass Organic Chemistry. 
On to Vet school, LSU did call you, 
Reaching up a cow had to appall you,

Life away was hard, 
Weekends home meant you’d see Claud,

Who was busy working on her own degree,

And sometimes you would chauffeur Beverly.

Now a doctor, filled with education,

On to work prescribing Ken-L-Ration,

Marriage vows were shared,

You and Claudia were paired,

Only fatherhood was waiting ‘round the bend,

And Katherine, Becca, Matthew God would send!

Bedtime stories and races and massages too,

Are the things they will cherish most from you,

Christian values in them you do instill,

When you’re not off gambling with Phil.

Time is now a valuable possession,

Phantom’s now a clinical obsession,

Forty years you’ve grown,

Many memories you’ve sown,

Here to share them are your family, friends and wife, 
To help you make the music of your life.
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