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The moon on the shelves of  my numismatic hoard
-O stored;

When what to my wondering eyes should appear,

With tiny fine scratches but oh, such great strike,

More rapid than eagles my grading notes came,

Now VAM-4! Now O-101! Now repunched date too!
On Mercury full bands-
To the top of  the want list! To the top of  them all!
Now dash away, cash

As toned silver flecks before black lights will glow,
When an eager crowd gathers at tables below;
So up to my briefcase my coins quickly flew,
With a binder of  notes and the Greysheet, too.

And then, in a twinkling, I heard through the air,
The buzz of  collectors already out there;
I walked through the hall with my case held in hand,
Ready to bargain like only numismatists can.   END
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