
1

Some vegetables are quite progressive

Their growth gives me an awful fright

Like the mushroom that grows overnight

What bliss to be dancing with you

With beat of your heart next to mine

That’s when the world is divine

I know we’ll meet again

We’ll meet in sunshine or in rain

I know we’ll meet again

Though oceans may divide us

There is no land or sea that ever will deprive us

Of my love for thee

For there’s nothing like dance

To start a romance

Most tender god [?] togetherness

To the theme of my happiness

We met

It was a glance

That started our senses [?]

It was the lilt [?] of your loveliness

Your smile so gay

So tantalising fay [?]

My sanity you’re stealing

For you’re so appealing

I cannot believe


