Art

Sister Constance Mary
Was my art teacher
She was the prettiest
Nun at school

She had a twin sister
Who would come

To visit

And we would all giggle
And goggle to see what
Connie would look like
With hair and bosoms

She used to sit up nights
Struggling to teach me
Biology and Math and
Spelling

Some things just don’t
Take

But it was good to know
That she didn’t think

| was a lazy not so bright
Girl

The art came naturally
And maybe that was
Our connection

| recently found her on
Facebook

She’s married to an ex
Priest

And sells insurance

| can see giving up
The habit
But art?
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