Recovery, a Work in Progress
By Scott Sjostrand

My recovery is a work in progress
I started out innocent enough, but ended up a mess
I was a late bloomer
Eventually I set sail on my schooner
Traveling the world, pulling into many imaginary ports
Drank beer by the quarts
To the ladies I was no stranger
There was sometimes an element of danger
A Don Juan I most certainly am not
I’m just Country Boy Scott
After years of the empty night life I withdrew into myself
Took my bible off of the shelf
After three decades of repentance and study
I call Jesus my Savior and Buddy
