
Now I remember... 
 
 
It wasn’t so long ago 
or far away, 
it was right here. 
 
I always remember 
a face. 

Yes, 
 
I. 
I always meet 
the nicest friends 
while waiting here. 
 
Let’s stand together 
more often. 
 
 
II. 
Meet me here 
tomorrow. 
 
Don’t forget. 

Just this once 
 
 
Before we forget 
or lose  
our train of thought, 
 
let’s talk 
like good friends. 

Please recycle to a friend! 
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Name tag 
 
 
I don’t know your name 
but you look  
so familiar 
 
a lot like me. 

 
 
II. 
 
I know I’m a cow, 
but I’ve never seen you 
in this part of the field  
 
before. 

Unlikely conversations 
 
I. 
 
I’m a sheep 
and you’re a milking cow 
let’s pose together 
 
just this once. 




