The days of wine and roses

The days of wine and roses

laugh and run away like a child at play FHOBND L I ITKWIZHEHDL 2L T #X¥E->Tw(

Through a meadowland toward a closing door

A door marked "nevermore" thatwasn't there before
L

The lonely night discloses

just a passing breeze filled with memorie

Of the golden smile that introduced rﬁ,@_‘tlo

The days of wine and roses and you
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