Why Jim Randall is My Favorite Caller

It all happened a long time ago,
When | was single and fancy free,
| went to square dance called by Jim Randall,
| was soon to discover how clever he could be.

| was in a square with strangers,
| didn’t know anyone there,
Jim Randall called a “yellow rock”,
And my corner was the best in the square.

He was handsome and gracious,
As he smiled and gave me a generous hug,
It was the best part of the tip for me,
| was definitely bitten by the Love Bug.

After the tip | offered Jim Randall my thanks,
For his brief intervention in my life,
It was fun to hug a good looking fellow,
And see myself as his wife.

So Jim asked me to point this fellow out,
He’'s wearing a jacket sky blue,
Jim said, “Get in square with him
And I'll show you what | can do.”

The next tip he called will go down in history,
Jim Randall called five “yellow rocks”
Each time | was hugged by this new man,
| was dancing right out of my socks!
| was having a marvelous time,

And he was never enraged,

He told me ever so sweetly.

“I think this means we’re engaged.”



