Message for Bruce's family

  A very sad event has marked the day

  Which I'll recount in verse without delay:

  At close of day when Bruce and Gwen came in

  They sat in front of us and sadly did begin.

  We must communicate some tragic news

  Which all the family with sadness, it imbues:

  Your grandson Bruce has died this afternoon,

  A wasp-sting was what sent him to his doom!

  The wasp did sting him right along his neck,

  Although the sting left only one small speck

  It caused a swelling so he couldn't breathe,

  And was deprived of this life-giving breeze!

  This happened in his new Hungarian house

  Which therefore more compassion does arouse;

  His children and relations were all round

  Thus celebrating all that he had found!

  The house was meant to be a bright new home

  So for vacations they'd no longer roam!

  Relations in this land would share their life,

  So many more new friends for Man and Wife.

  The plans they'd made now can't eventuate,

  They'll have to be content with their sad fate.

  How fragile is the life of those we love,

  Expressing love to them is n'er enough!

  There are six children who are left behind,

  There IS some solace that each ONE can find

  In siblings and in Mother, though bereaved,

  Some sense in life this way they'll have retrieved!

  We ARE with THEM in this their tragic loss,

  And hope that more disasters fate won't toss

  To THEM who've suffered more than their fair share,

  We send compassion and our loving care!
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