Ode to a Nurse
By CJ Reeves

Nurses are like other folks
They work and sometimes play
They have a schedule they must keep
Whether night or day

She listens to the moans and groans
She is something like a preacher
They tell their troubles to the nurse
She is a busy creature

They know it is a thankless task
For nurses everywhere
Be on your feet eight hours a day
It seems that no one cares

She has some grouch patients
A lot of nice ones, too
If there were no more nurses
What would this old world do
