Once upon a there was a tavern
Where we used to raise a or two
how we laughed away the hours
Think of all the things we would do?
Those were the days, my friend

We they'd never
We'd sing and,_% and a day
We'd live the life we
We'd fight and never
For we were and sure to have our way
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Just tonight | before the tavern

seemed the way it used to be

In the glass | saw a reflection

WEERGE woman really me?

Those were the days, my friend gy‘m& HaThao

they'd never

'd sing and and a day

a'd live the lifs

:
y and sure ‘to have our way

thera came famlllar laug hter-
| __you call my name

Oh, n y friend ﬁe - ' but no W|§e _

\ For in our hearts, the [ ~ | th lsame
\Those were the days, my#ri
We th
We'd sing and
We d live the life we

ght and never -~

Tho eree\t]e days, oh yes those were the days.

Those Were The Days
Mary Hopkm 1969)
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