Prince Farming
By Scott Sjostrand

Prince Farming was looking for Cinderella in his field of pumpkins.
Instead he found Dorothy and a bunch of munchkins.
Now, he finally had help during harvest time.
She kissed him and he began to sing and rhyme.
His humble farm house got a woman’s touch, finally.
She emptied out all of the beer and whiskey.
Rumor has it there’s a bun in the oven.
Could be triplets, raise ‘em by the dozen.
