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By A.R. (Tony) Lund
A SHUFFLER'S PRAYER

Dear Lord, we thank Thee for this day And now Dsar Lord. we ask Thes ploase
To guide our hands, and play with ease

When Folks like us, come out and play
/| game. that is called shullle-board To push them straight, and not too hard
To score some points, or clear the board. . .

With shuffle cues, and blocks so hard.
And if by chance, that we should win

When we were young, and in our prime

We never thought, that such a time A Trophy, Cash or a Medallion Pin

Would come to us, when we could play We will simply smile, and softly say
Dear Lord, this was our Lucky Day.

At shuffle-board, both night and day.




