
 

Scott Felton

 

So Scott, it’s been 25 years,  

You’ve put up with our bull-shit and tears. 

Still seemingly sane,  

Never heard to complain 

You deserve more than traditional cheers. 

 

You are needed by all by and by, 

We’d panic and you would just sigh. 

Help! I’m locked out of my house! 

Eek it’s a rat! It’s a mouse! 

You’re the Rez’s most sought after guy. 

 

Crawl through water under the house, well okay. 

There are deer parts in the driveway you say? 

They did what before leaving? 

Well, no point in grieving,  

Have a beer and just call it a day. 

 

But more hazardous than those jobs so dirty, 

Were a number of ladies quite flirty 

But protective talisman, 

The lovely Ms. Alison, 

Saved you – those women were 2 score plus 30! 

 

And you work all week long, as you must 

Then find your home covered in dust 

From the new wellness center - 

Makes you envy the renter. 

Wait, was that you who just cussed? 

 

But with gratitude fully awoken 

CIHA has finally spoken. 

I am authorized to proclaim,  

Heartfelt thanks and acclaim! 

And present you this over-due token. 
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