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Candles (LV – 30.4.16) 
 
Candles with a wick one end 
How do you burn it right? 
To get the brightest light you can 
Can you burn it through the night? 
 
With age comes wisdom so they say 
Well, still here and waiting it seems 
The body ages, that’s for sure 
But the mind is still naïve. 
 
Remember now, what I could do then 
Surely it was only yesterday 
The sport, the beer, the late night ‘do’s’ 
Party night, and work the day. 
 
Well slap that face and wake right up 
It don’t work that way no more 
Do what you can with what you’ve got 
Just respect and keep to lore. 

 


