Linda’s Song
By Scott Sjostrand

You’re the reason God made Minnesota.  I’m in awe of you, I’m so in awe of you.  I rock ten hours in a vet’s home chair, writing and rapping songs. After a couple of days off work, you are back where you belong.  Your light blue eyes and ponytail brighten up the west side.  Oops, I tooted once again.  No, I didn’t, I lied.  North Dakota’s jealous, their nurses can’t compare to good ‘ol Linda Marie.  I hope you like this song, I’ll ask your daughter, our younger nurse, Cally.
