Life’s Been Strange
By Scott Sjostrand

My Chevy Nova does around sixty-five
I’ve got my license, but I don’t drive.
I’m in the Vets Home, pacing the halls
Here there is no reading bathroom walls
I tease the nurses, I’m a pain in the rear
We sometimes laugh, they go home and drink beer
They think I’m crazy, but I sit, rock and think
If they have mercy, they’ll bring me a drink
Life’s been strange to me so far!
