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For you

You, my little munchkin
It will be very soon
That we’re sipping on gin
Under the moon

You, my special man
It won’t be long
Until our toes are in the sand
And you’re singing me your song

You, my Mr Right
Step down from that ridge
We can hug oh so tight
From up on our bridge

You, my only lover
Listening to your story of outer space
It is with you that | will discover
My favourite happy place

You, my human pillow
We can picnic in the afternoon sun
Underneath the willow
Laughing, joking and having fun

You, my better part
| love you to Phobos and back
You and | on the love cart
Keeping each other on track



