I’m in love      by Joyce Grenfell

I’m in love

Wiv a werry unsuitable man

I’m in love

And it ain’t a practical plan.

For there’s an obstacle see,

I’m afraid there may always be,

There is an obstacle—

He don’t like me.

We work in the same greengrocer’s shop,

We eat at the same café.

I say to misself ‘This ‘as gotta stop,’

But I can’t seem to beak away.

‘E’s ever so fascinating,

‘E’s ever so likeable too,

But when I say ‘Hey, good lookin’, what’s cookin?’


‘E says ‘I don’t like yoo.’

‘E’s so rude

And ‘is ‘eart is as ‘ard as stone.

‘E’s so rude

He says ‘Why can’t yer leave me alone?’

Last night when we’d put the shop to rights

We goes to the caf’ for a cup.

‘E din’t take no notice at all,

And I thinks ter miself: ‘Might as well give up.’

‘E sits there, not sayin’ nuffink

And I’m wondering what ‘e would do

If I should say to him ‘I’m sick and tired of you great big hulking brute treating me like I was dirt under yer feet.’

When all of a sudden ‘e says to me

‘I love you.’

Marriage Joke

A man went into a pub and ordered a double whisky.

He downed it, reached into his pocket and pulled out a photo.

After staring at the picture for a few moments he put it away and ordered another double.

When he finished that drink, he pulled out the photo again, looked at it for a moment, put it back and ordered another double.

He repeated this procedure for the next hour.

Finally the barman’s curiosity got the better of him.

“Excuse me” he said “but after each drink, why do you keep taking out that picture and staring at it?”

“It’s a picture of my wife,” explained the customer,  “and when she starts to look good, I’m going home.”

