
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The Woman for Me 

 

 

 

 

The woman for me is a simple creature …  

passable fair, of form and feature. 

 

She’s got a smile for all occasions …  

the kind of kiss, that can heal abrasions. 

 

Needless-to-say, her mind is strong …  

able to withstand, most any wrong 

 

The strength, like steel, that within her lives …  

to all who need, she freely gives. 

 

Her body too, has strength and power …  

yet she is as gentle as a flower. 

 

A strong mind and body … a good nature too … 

are what I need, for love that’s true. 

 

It sounds so simple … to find this honey. 

Meeting this lady, should be easy money. 

 

Yet, oh how hard … it is to find … 

a free wild woman … of this kind! 
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