Jeep Poem by Robert U’Ren
The mortgage is paid,
 the children have grown, 
I’d now like to buy a Jeep to own.
Retired and moved to pastures new,
I now have time for a new hobby too.
It’s something that brings a wide appeal,
 I could take it to shows or out for a meal. 
An old Willys Jeep with a box of bits,
this will be ideal for me to fettle and fix. 
When the days grow long and the sun starts to shine,
driving my Jeep will take up my time. 
Study its history and make some new friends 
who will give me advice on how it will mend. 
Lots of extras and add ons to fit,
 what a lovely bit of kit. 
A bike, a lorry, a tank or a train,
 are all things that get in my brain.
But so pretty and small, so easy to keep, 
I do rather fancy a- little - Willys - Jeep      
