
Pub Lemon Squash - Parsifal Enterprises

With all the planets rotating as balls,
And squash courts are there being hit upon the walls;
And the pub sells lemon drink as bright as the sun,
With a shopping and terrace tower all part of the fun.

  

A nice cold sip of this fizzy lemon drink with ice,
Pub lemon squash on the rocks is so beautifully nice;
And the car park is full as the centre streams across the railway,
As the architect plans are drawn and posted in on mail day.

  

So we think about the alternative of alcohol and water,
With a bistro and cafe all made to perfect order;
And what of the people and pool and the parties
The joy of the band and discos has started.

  

Then there's the gym and sundeck with umbrellas and palms,
Where all the men sit and display to the women their charm;
It's a casual environment where you can relax and enjoy,
The start of a beautiful relationship where girl can meet boy.

  

And there's dancing away into the evening and night,
Both popular and classics and ballroom under moonlight;
And the chance of a match with the true perfect heart,
Is to find meaning and future in a marriage to start.

  

And this is called love as we live out our life,
The music so beautiful as you look to see your life;
Then take her hand and lead her up to you room,
And remember that sweet and sour drink for bride and groom.
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