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This Old House 

By Phyllis Jacobson 

 

We’ve lived here for thirty- 

some years, There’s been a  

lot of laughter, Sadness,  

and yes, even tears. 

I’ve always tried to 

make a good home, 

For my husband Joe, 

and my five children, 

Who now are all grown. 

Our house is simple, as 

you can see, Keeping the 

house and the yard as 

clean and neat as can be, 

Has not always been easy,  

even for me! Parties, graduations, marriages,  

baptisms, and such, All those memories, to me,  

mean so much. We’ve had dogs, cats, hamsters and 

even a ferret, For that alone, I deserve a merit. 

Our doors were always open and welcome 

To family and friends, Never needing an invitation, 

Just ring the bell, and come in. 

We hope we can live here till our final days, 

Then turn our home over to someone else, 

For their family to raise. 
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