Dear Sam:

I hear you had an operation, Sam.

I’ve been there, too, and know it’s “ruff,”
with the poking and prodding

and all that other crazy doctor stuff.

But hang in there and get lots of rest,

and before you know it,

you’ll be back to your very best!

Thinking of you,
Holly Dever

P.S. I will be waiting for you to get better so we can go out on the town.



