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- Long time before we get home again, see you over the rainbow my freind.

In a bar in the sailor town Normandie

-Ohoy the capten is waitin' for a pint!!!

A sailor says.

 

While his pointing his finger at the girl whom dances by the pole in her red dress.

"Corona bottles maks the sweet sound in the background"

 

 

-Here are you pint, capten.

The fat, curled blond hair lady said.

 

TATOOS EVERYWHERE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

 

            With ink and the names of colors.

 

The ship will sail away at moonlight....

 

- AAARRGHHH!!! Aboard youngling and grandpas.

 

 

 

 

Their heads are pointing down on the sea through the bridge their are walking at.

 

                             - Long time before we get home again, see you over the rainbow my freind.

 

 

 

Adios Amigos
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