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If you were exchanged in the cradle,     (*)

You might have been born into wealth.

You wouldn't eat soup from a ladle

Or see Ole' Sawbones for your health.

You might get a high education

And find a nice penthouse to rent.

You might go somewhere on vacation

Without sleeping bags and a tent.

Instead, you went home with a redneck.

Your Ma rode in back of the truck.

Instead of a manicured poodle,

Your first pet was Danny the Duck.

I couldn't help you with your homework.

I had to leave that to my wife.

I only remember the 6th Grade --

The best seven years of my life.

(*) First line originally written by William Stafford
