MAIL

I’'m going out to get the mail
I’m as excited as can be

Perhaps a letter from Tom I'll get
Or some surprise for me

But when | get to the mailbox
I feel so awfully bored

One lone bulletin from the church
And a bill from Montgomery Ward

THE BRACGER

I can drink a case of beer
And never get very numb
I can inbide a fifth of gin
And some Puerto Rican rum

Just now I drank a keg of wine
It really tastes like more

But first I think I'll lie upon
This spinning kitchen floor

THE WEDDING

I really like being a groom
Weddings are awfully nice
Beautiful music being played
And people throwing rice

But now I'm sort of wishing
That things are over soon
1d like to save some energy
For my honeymoon

ROMANCE

Your eyes are like the bluest sky
You laugh like sparkling wine
Your lips so warm and tender
Pressed gently, dear, on mine

Your smile can melt the strongest will

Your heart | do adore
And I shall worship you darling
And love you forever more




