OLD DAYS, OLD DAYS
Old days, old days

Days that we remember oh so well

Way back when you were mine

For just a spot of time
Oh the fun we had just nearly

Blew our minds, oh baby

Old days, old days

Days that we remember oh so well
Back when our love was new And baby

And baby we were too. 

You were always ready
With a helpin’ hand oh baby

Old days, old days

Days that we remember oh so well
Back when the days were long

And we could do no wrong

How could we have been

So  goldurn self assured? Oh baby

Old days, 

All those old days 

All those days have faded into lore
Yes the golden days

The olden days

The halcyon days

Of yore

We will never see them any more
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