
Pins  [?]  can give you pneumonia standing naked picking them

out of your laundry shoot on a cold day.

A proposition in Euclid I can understand—but you, k id!

I would sooner square a circle, than handle somethi ng in a

girdle

I’ve tried to analyze what love is

But nil becomes my intellect

Then I try hard to reflect

What love is.

Splitting atoms are quite simple

And so are supersonics

But I understand what love is

My approach is quite moronic.


