
Will you be my Valentine?
We went to the pictures, it was a long time ago,
we kissed and we cuddled in the very back row.
The film advertised was the height of fashion.
but the plot of the film was lost in our passion.

How the film ended we did not know,
we watched it years later as a TV show.

You lost shoes and your brolly went unseen,
I`m on my knees while they played God save the Queen.

Your Mom was irate when we got home late
“If you go on like this it will be your last date”
We carried on dating and then we got married

and over our threshold you eventually got carried.
Our kids came along and we worked hard together
We carried on through the storm and the weather.

Marriage to us is about give and take
I do the giving but you make the cake.
The years came and the years went,

that five bob was the best I ever spent.
Our love together stood the test of time,
so will you please still be my valentine?
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