
 

Knots to You! 

I take down my lights 

and I do it just right, 

storing them neatly in a great big box. 

Then the next Christmas season knocks, knocks, knocks 

and I’m ready to go, 

but wouldn’t you know . . . 

I open my box and what have I got . . . 

a box full of lights with knots, knots, knots! 

 

 


