
Relationship Advice to my Daughter and Sons 

 

Roses are red, violets are blue 

Here’s some advice from your mother to you. 

 

Roses and violets both give great pleasure 

Marry in haste, repent at leisure 

 

On a first date, roses are best 

Look into her eyes, don’t stare at her chest 

 

Roses are wonderful, violets are glorious 

Please avoid men like Oscar Pistorious 

 

Roses and violets help bees to make honey 

Marry for love, but don’t ignore money 

 

Don’t marry an addict, gambler or boozer 

A work shy spendthrift,  or some other loser 

 

The seas are bright blue, the trees green and shady 

Dad says can one of you wed a pub landlady? 

 

Roses are red, violets are blue 

A gin distiller would be nice for me too. 

 

Violets are blue, roses are red 

You’ll all please yourselves whatever I’ve said! 

 

 


