
Recycled Lives

(T) We’ve been around for a long long
time 
(M) Crossin’ paths, 
(W) having laughs. 
(M) Skippin’ stones, 
(W) eating scones. 

(T) We’ve done a lot of good good 
things,
(T) Ready to try a new set of wings. 
(M)  Raised a family,
(W) raised some hell 
(M) 20 year job, 
(W) time spent well 
(M) Now I’ll be your husband 
(W) I’ll be your wife 
(T) And together we’ll have recycled 
lives. 

(M) I was like an old tin can
(M) kicked down the road,  (space) 
(W)  passed hand to hand.   (space)      

(W) I was like an old rubber band 
(M) used every minute, 
(W) stretched to the limit. 
(M) Now I’ll grow the oats 
(W) and I’ll milk the goats

(M) I’ll deal with the structure, 
(W) I’ll deal with the strife. 
(T) Because together we’ll 
have...recycled lives.

(T) They say you can’t teach an old 
dog new tricks... 
(T) That everything re-used must first 
take it’s licks. 

(T) Well life’s like that, 
(T) there’s no doubt 
(T) and that’s what our new 
(T) life’s about..... 
M) Now I’ll be your husband 
(W) I’ll be your wife 
(T) And together we’ll have recycled 
lives. 

(T) We’re going in a new direction
(T) We’re living out our affection 
(M) I’ll try to make our 
life complete, 
(W) and honey you know I’ll keep it 
neat. 
(W) Now you’ll be my husband 
(M) and you’ll be my wife 
(T) and together we’ll have recycled 
lives.


