
Main Street March 
 
Being a dancer at the young age of two 
Walking in the holiday parade was my favorite thing to do 
 
I waited in line and bundled up tight 
I knew I was read, fearless without fright 
 
As I marched down Main Street in the center of town 
I saw friends and familiar faces all around 
 
I would wave and smile to those in the crowd  
And got most excited when I saw my family of which I am so proud. 
 
I knew they had come to see me, all happy and full of holiday cheer  
This memory of North Andover, I will always hold close and dear 
 
Cassie Faro 


