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Grandma’s Mom was English,





Her Dad part Irish and Indian.




Holiday clothes are hard to pick,




When you’re an English Irish Man.




On Paddy’s day Wearin’ red and green,




You don’t look like one of the clan.




Some think you can’t match clothes,





When you’re an English Irish Man.




Deciding to wear kilts or a derby, 





Or putting on an Indian head band.





It’s so hard to choose your colors.





When you’re an English Irish Man.





Not sure whether to wear florescent green,




Or maybe getting a dark sun tan.




Celebrating this day with the Irish.





When you’re an English Irish Man.





Adding a touch of green food coloring.




To the eggs cooking in the fry pan.





Hoping they will still taste good.





When you’re an English Irish Man.





May this day bring you the luck,




As only a four leaf clover can.





I proud to be Dad’s “Oh Tommy Boy”




Being a son, of an English Irish Man.





By Tom Baker    3/13/07
