
Fall, Bill is dead
Last week after &quot;Dynasty&quot;I had crows feet under my eyesPaid two days for getting highFreezingWheezingGot pasted in a barI hope I've got the numberThese are finest times of my lifeThis are the greatest times of my lifeThese are the biggest times of my life(This are the greatest times of my life)And just lately seeing youI rise a.m. off pink sheetsI am renewedI am aglowRed brick and green is the streetsYou dressed today as if for riding schoolYour legs are so coolCame twiceYou thriceThese is finest time of my lifeThese are the biggest times of my lifeThese are the greatest times of my life(These are finest times of my life)
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