
A SECOND CHANCE    

 

Don’t I know you? He asked 

We met in 63 

Not the year, he laughed 

But the nightclub that’s near me 

 

You were wearing a yellow dress 

I’ve never forgotten you 

I spilt my coffee – such a mess 

And you dashed off to the loo 

 

Ah, you’re the fool who ruined my dress 

Yes, I remember you 

I couldn’t care about you less 

You ruined my evening too 

 

Won’t you give me another chance? 

Don’t tell me it’s too late 

How about we go to a dance 

Let’s try and make a date 

 

I’m not looking for love, she said 

And if I were, you can be sure 

Of all the men that are in the world 

You’re the last that I’d adore! 

 

(The attached image of a man and a woman in a cafe is by Pablo Picasso. 

“Homme et femme dans un café, 1903”) 

 


