
Coronavirus changed our plans 

to reunite last year, 

We’ve had our shots and now we’re clear 

to safely gather here. 

 

It doesn’t seem that long ago 

that we were all eighteen; 

Sixty plus one years it’s been 

and we’re still on the scene. 

 

And, yes, we are the lucky ones, 

so many friends have passed, 

So let’s enjoy the time we have— 

let’s live and love and laugh. 

 

It’s madd’ning when we try and can 

not think of someone’s name, 

Our age has played some dirty tricks, 

but we are not to blame. 

 

We have a case of C-R-S, 

that’s ‘Can’t Remember Shit’, 

A ‘Senior Moment’ does occur 

at times, we must admit. 

 

So please don’t ask us what we ate 

for breakfast yesterday, 

That was so long ago and we 

have brushed that thought away. 

Don’t ask us why we walked into 

a room and turned around, 

and came out empty handed, ‘cause 

our brain has just shut down. 

 

Print has gotten smaller making 

it so hard to read, 

If we could find our glasses, we 

would read it, yes indeed. 

 

If we could only find the things 

that we misplaced today, 

We had them just a sec ago, 

but now they’ve gone away. 

 

There’s always something else to do, 

but we just can’t get started, 

We want to, but we can’t because 

our “want-to” just departed. 

 

This is our last reunion so 

let’s dance the night away 

With friends and our sweet memories 

of all our yesterdays. 

 

We know we’re on the downhill slope, 

but let’s make Heaven wait, 

Enjoy the lilt and laughter till 

we pass those pearly gates. 
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