




    CORVETTE CLUB OF ILLINOIS 

 

C  is for Corvette; that’s what we drive. 
Ours is yellow; it looks so alive. 
R  is for races, rules and rallies. 
Venturing down streets, sometimes alleys. 
E  is for events, we enter a few, 
They test our abilities, instructions give only a clue. 
T  is for trophy; we get if we win, 
Ever now and then, one goes to Lin. 
 

C  is for Convention; there’s one every year. 
L  is for the language that we see and we hear. 
Unforgettable are the fond memories and fun; 
Beautiful trophies for those who have won. 
 
O is for Ogle, everybody knows we’re tame, 
For Corvettin’ is the name of our game. 
 
I  is for injection; some hav’em for spite 
Linda says Bob can have one, if the price is right. 
Luggage space is no problem in our car 
Inside there’s plenty of room for all our gar. 
N is for noise; our car sounds so boss, 
On the street, or when we autocross. 
I  is for the interest we have in our Vette, 
Showing and telling the friends we have met. 
 
 
 
By Linda Ogle 
Corvette Club of Illinois 
MW-109-006L 
(written about 1975) 
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