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The days they pass so quickly now
Nights are seldom long
And time around me whispers when it's cold
The changes somehow frighten me
Still I have to smile
It turns me on to think of growing old
For though my life's been good to me
There's still so much to do
So many things my mind has never known …
John Denver ‐ Poems, Prayers and Promises



How old would you be if you didn’t know how old
you was? (Satchel Paige)



By the time you’re eighty years old you’ve learned
everything. You only have to remember it. (George
Burns)














