On Attaining 100 Plus Years

The century began in remarkable order;

       When into the world there emerged Raymond Porter.

A much different world then; that’s before we had planes.

       If you traveled long distance, you rode on the trains.

Think of all that has happened in the past hundred years,

       Be it product or service; soaring hopes and/or fears.

Aviation, electricity, the production of cars;

       Even went through a time when they closed all the bars.

Two world wars and prosperity that has not ended soon;

       Has it been thirty years since we went to the moon?

‘Tis amazing what happens in the life of a human;

       We survived many leaders, even President Truman!

Developed military excellence and the ultimate bomb;

     When only the name of a girl might be known as “Dot Com”.

Technological revolution, and your office on your lap;

       And the Soviet Union shot a heck of a crap!

All this time Raymond Porter was adapting quite well;

       Made great contributions and he lived his life swell.

Made all his decisions by the highest criterion;

       As in choosing his bride, his choice being Marion.

His priorities were sound, just as solid as rocks;

       Loved his hunting and fishing and making of clocks.

Now he’s lived to a hundred, we applaud him with glee;

       And we hope he’s around at two hundred and three!
