Songs of my Life
by Barbara Robson

| lived my life, | worked and danced, thank you for the music.
Some frogs were kissed to find my prince, it’s the name of the game.
| found my prince, | found a kind and selfless man.

I’ve been waiting for you, wondrous that you feel the same.
Not the wedding we wanted, but the marriage we wanted.

And in good time a girl and a boy, we complete our family.

| have a dream, this family of ours forging towards the future.

It was not to be, one of us has gone, why couldn’t it be me?
Like an angel passing through my room there when | need you.
| can be that woman, | can one day be strong, | can move on.
I’m a super trouper, | try a smile and one day | will mean it.

| learn to live, but this is a battle that cannot be lost or won.

| live my life, | work, even dance sometimes. Thank you for the music.
Should I laugh or cry? | have a blind date. Meet me in the high street.
Co-ordinating baby-sitters, a complication not there the first time around.
Long talks on the telephone, knowing me knowing you, before we meet.
We’re supposed to be just friends, but it is more, you take a chance on me.
My daughter complains “mum and grandma have boyfriends, but | do not”.
A Valentine proposal with roses, on one knee you lay all your love on me.
In Las Vegas the winner takes it all, but we are there to tie the knot.

| do 1 doldoldoldo. They marry us, and then again for the video.

Three become six and war is declared, my new role is that of referee.

The children grow, they move on, for the very first time it’s just us two.
Voulez-vous? A new adventure across the Chanel. Just you and me.



