Corvette Indy Christmas Tale 2016
T’was the night before Christmas and all through the shed

The Corvettes were covered and all put to bed

The houses were decorated with trees and wreaths

Greg Bowron was running around in his new “Go Irish” briefs

Bill Reynolds was hoping for a little piece of Heaven

Praying Santa would bring him a new C7

Terry Adams is wishing for a new referee shirt

The one he has is stained with egg, rotten fruit and fresh dirt

The big man was dressed in red and yelling Ho Ho Ho,
He looked Italian or maybe German

Is it Butch Dewitt, oh no he has an Irish whiskey it must be Charlie
Sherman

She was fond of Santa, so she left him a bite

Her homemade lasagna, yum, her name Linda White

At Wylie at Rita’s he ate all the cookies and filled his belly

We sure all miss Shelly and Jim Noelle



In Santa’s bag a new pair of boots and a pretty red blouse

But even with his new GPS he still can’t find the Kellam’s house

Another Christmas and all the work done

He is thinking about getting home, Mrs. Claus, and having a little fun

Flying through the air in a sky so bright

He wishes us all =Save the Wave, Merry Christmas and Good Night!



