       Here's to you Uncle Larry
 

I do have an Uncle, who would like a poem.
To bring to Ohio, when he goes back home.
 

This poem must be special, one like no others.
One he could boast about to his sisters and brothers.
 

For he's kind of special, not like the rest.
His favorite claim to fame is "Mother loves me best".
 

I first met this man when I was quite small
I was a baby, didn't know him at all.
 

And as I grew older, I learned he was funny.
It was about that time I learned Uncles have money.
 

My uncles would ask me "Who's side are you for?"
For a nickel a Sox fan, a Cubs fan cost more.
 

He's really quite clever and quick with a joke.
If he caught you near him, your ribs got a poke.
 

He'd tease them all, both girls and boys
If you pulled his finger, why he'd make a noise.
 

Why he is so brilliant, I just had to go home
and sum up his features inside this here poem.
