I'M COLD, OLD AND.....WHAT WAS I SAYING?
By
Bayne Grubb

Snowflakes come falling down on to my bald spot.

The Lord gave me less hair than most of you all got.

It's getting colder and I'm getting older.

I'm hoping my head won't develop blood clots.

I trudge through the snow like I'm ninety years old.

I keep telling myself it's really not cold.

But I know I'm lying, my toes, they keep crying,

"You should wear warm socks, no matter how old."

My fingers are freezing and I keep on wheezing.

I'M COLD.....AND I'M OLD!!!!!

I finally get to the place where I'm going,

and like I expected, it just keeps on snowing.

I slip and I slide. I wish I was inside.

Now I see a dog on the fence post a-crowing!

I reach in the mailbox, but there is no mail.

My lips are frozen, my hands are so pale.

So I turn around and look down at the ground.

Then I re-trace my steps down that frozen trail.

My fingers are freezing and I keep on wheezing.

I'M COLD.....AND I'M OLD!!!!!

I reach my house and I grab for the front door.

I'm out of breath and I'm starting to grunt more.

But the doorknob won't turn. Oh, when will I learn?

I dropped the key on the living room floor!

I'm freezing my butt off in this frigid snow.

My face is so cold that my cheeks are aglow.

I'm here all alone, no one else is at home.

The thermometer says that it's seven below!

My fingers are freezing and I keep on wheezing.

I'M COLD.....AND I'M OLD!!!!!

I try the back door to see if it's open.

Please be unlocked, I'm praying and hopin'.

I pull on the door. Man, my hands are so sore.

"How are those Eskimos constantly copin'?"

The door is unlocked and I hurry inside.

I don't know if I'm living or if I have died.

I jump in the shower, turned on to full power.

When this is over, I may be deep-fried.

My fingers are freezing and I keep on wheezing.

I'M COLD.....AND I'M OLD!!!!!

I finish my shower and put on some warm clothes.

I sit down and count all my fingers and my toes.

I rest for awhile, then I smile a big smile....

I'll bet Terry never saw a doggie that crows!

My mind is so foggy and I'm getting groggy.

I'M STRANGE.....I WON'T CHANGE!!!!!

