SLIP UP
We squared up with anticipation that all would go well with this tip,

We never suspected the out come would be traumatized by my slip,

I had it securely fastened, I least I thought that I did,

But the darn thing came off in a second as over the dance floor I slid.

I worn it under my Prairie skirt, it was several feet long,
To my utter amazement, it fell at the first of the song,

How do you pick up a slip that is supposed to make you look cool,

Without looking very silly, and be considered a fool?

How grateful I was that Square Dancers are a forgiving lot,

No one even stopped dancing as I picked it up on the spot,

I gave it a hefty heave ho and flung it surprisingly straight,

It landed right on dead center in someone else’s food plate.

I was quickly forgiven, he brandished his fork and his cup
He knew the power of forgiveness and what it’s like to mess up.
So If you are ever uncertain of how you will be received,

Know that square dancers are known for their instant reprieves.

When you square up with dancers who don’t know a left allemande,

Remember my foolhardy encounter, and forgive as quick as you can.

This is a sign for certain that you are a dancer quite great,
That you can forgive others when they make a mistake!

