
My grandson wants to live in Thailand. 

 

We are “Ohio Believers” 

Yes we have snow, ice and beavers. 

No Boas, or dengue fevers.  

 

Our spring rains help grow our flowers 

Palm trees and monkeys are not ours 

Oaks and Maples shade our bowers.  

 

We abound in concerts and plays  

To add  color to nights and days. 

 No parrots but Cardinals and Jays 

 

You have deep sea view on the spot. 

We have what paradise has not 

Good people who love you a lot. 

Grandfather Charles.  


