Bittersweet Recipe
By Scott Sjostrand

My life’s bittersweet recipe was almost the death of me!
The pain of love lost was still worth the cost!
Dreams of Joseph invade my sleep.
If true, I’ll own many herds of sheep.
To mange an nation, it would be a working vacation.
D.C. would be a nice place to call home.
I’d be like Caeser in ancient Rome.
If only Tracy would return, 
I’d finally overcome my heartburn!
