Playtime
By Scott Sjostrand

When the cat’s away, the mice will play!
Tracy messed around with Half-assed’ Charming
when I left for the army.
She left across the sea,
Forgetting ‘little ol’ me!’
After many tears and even more beers,
I’ve moseyed on.
It was oh, so wrong!
Winners never cheat and cheaters never win.
I’m finally ready to begin.

