Grow Old Together
(Maureen and Richard Hall)

(chorus)
Let’'s All Grow Old Together. Together, forever, we shall stay.
Let’s All Grow Old Together, ‘cause we’re going to grow old anyway.

It's hard to get up in the mornin’, when your bones, they play a symphony.

I’'m so bloated with gas, funny sounds come out my ass.

| can’t hear, | can’t see, and it dribbles when | pee.

(chorus)

| don’t remember lyrics like | used to. Sometimes | misplace my memory.

I’'m trying to embrace all these wrinkles in my face,

and all you girls will agree, we’ve lost the fight with gravity.

(chorus)

Though we mumble and we stumble and we shrivel, we wear a smile upon our face.
Though food dribbles down our chins, and we all wear depends,

We’'ll love it ‘tell the end, because we’ve spent our lives with friends.

(chorus)



