ODE TO WATSON LISRARY CONSTRUCTION
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MY FAIR LATHE (fs nissing)

T« There once was a lady named Cartrie
. After whom there waa named a library,
Now jackhammer jocks _ At
From the roef burl down rocks e
At the patrons, and scream "satctuary!”

I'm judt the student help

My life is wery droll.,

I sait there on the index file,
And watch them dm # hole,
They're pickiag up big rocks!

Of this 1 have approved, |
Until the state faspector asked,
"Has this east wall here moved?”

refrain

Oh, hurray for nolse

And dust and gric.

Dee Deedle dee deedle des dee
And 1f I can live

Through all this s...

Hurray for little me.
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