Old Age

Sitting in this hospital, need help to have a piss,

Small talk of operations, - has it come to this?

Can't sit in my favourite chair, can't change the TV channel,

I want my ashtray and my pipe and I want my yellow flannel.

The shape of the coffee cup is wrong, and 'though I like the nurse,

that doctor is just awful and the sisters even worse.

I've lost my paying in book and I do miss my own cup,

My driving licence! Where's it gone? Perhaps I tore it up.

Mustn't grumble. Could be worse, no need for this sorrow,

I'll soon be home again I know, perhaps even tomorrow.

I'll visit Tom, my golfing friend, when I get out of bed,

We'll have a round and then a pint, - I forget though, - is Tom dead?

Now here's the nurse, I hate this bit, It's time to have a bath.

How did my licence come to be so neatly torn in half?

Don't like the food. I want more meat, and lots of Cheddar cheese,

and a can of beer in the afternoon and my pipe and my ashtray please.

My car's in the garage back at home, - yes, I've had all my tablets today.

I've a car in my garage back at home, - or did I already say?

Sonia will visit me, so will our Tom, I'll be quite all right on my own,

I can walk without help and manage the bath, I'll be all right when I'm home.

Get to the shops? Well, Olive will help. Oh yes I'm quite sure of that.

or perhaps I could drive to them in my own car, just let me go home to my flat.

I only had a small heart attack, and my feet are a bit swollen up,

Mustn't drive you say? Oh well never mind, at least I'll have my own cup.

Yes thanks, I've drunk all my medicine. Of course I wouldn't forget,

Thank you for everything that you've done. Have I had my dinner yet?

Sonia was here, - or was it our Tom? I retired twenty years ago.

Can't seem to remember Toms other name, we used to play golf you know.

When Olive told me that he was dead, could have knocked me down with a feather,

I'm sure he was here just a minute ago. We used to play golf together.

Where did I put my walking stick? It's the little things that I miss.

Yes, prop me up nurse, thank you so much. Has it really come to this?
