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Acrostic - Number 37 - Sonnet
Leisure  - GOLDEN SUNSETS - Pleasure
All Copyrights - John McEwan - The Liver Bard 

Giggling, energized Grandkids call around, rules out my chance of Snoring.
Outbursts of Laughter, Shrieks of Joy, they maybe Loud, but Never Boring.
Listening to Music or Radio Phone-Ins. Shouting Quiz Answers at the Telly.
Disturbed at 6pm by a Nuisance Phone Call, when my Mouth is full of Jelly. 
Eventful bygone Holidays, with Calamities, can be Amusing to Remember.
Now we reap well-earned Rewards, as our Lives serenely pass September.

. Free Travel on Local Transport, Discounts on Breaks and Theatre Shows. 
Such choices. How did we ever find the time to Work? Heaven only knows.
Upsetting Conflicts around the World, the Innocent always seem to Suffer.
New Technology complicating basic easy tasks, to Rigmaroles far tougher.
Sense of Humour's got Repulsive, foulmouthed Comedians? No Thank You.
European Autocrats in Brussels, Telling Us what We Must or Must Not Do.
Try Sudoku, Crosswords, Scrabble or Jigsaws, they All relieve the Stress.
Simple, ideal Pastimes, make us Content, while we Bask in Golden Sunsets.
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