Happy Birthday, Kath

I think it’s really kind of nifty,

That your just a little older, like fifty.

Now that you hit the half way mark,

Finding it hard to drive after dark.

Kind of gives you a new prospective,

Makes looking back kind of reflective.

So I must say don’t be sad and blue,

Just be grateful you are not fifty-two.

Reading the mature magazine, can be fun,

Especially, when I’m not the only one.

Now you won’t need my AARP card to borrow,

We can get one for you, tomorrow.

Happy Birthday, my dear sweet wife, Kath,

Someday we might need to hire a cleaning staff.

After taking the time and doing the math,

In good years left to live, your just over half.

After looking through stores and starting to roam,

I decided to add a few verses, of my very own.

Thank you for putting up with me from the start,

I love you dear, with all my heart.

All My Love,

