Madam Gordin

By: Arnold Miihren

The Madam Of The Neighbour-House Came Through The Back-way Door
Saying: “All I Need Is Just A Fag”

The Madam Knew Her Neighbour Boy Was All Alone At Home

And So She Didn’t Feel Like Going Back

So When It Came To Light The Lady’s Second Cigarette

She Bended It So Long Down To Show Him All The Sweet She Had

Oho Oho Madam Gordin, Oho Oho Madam Gordin

Madam Gordin Told Him All About The Garden Gate

Showed Him Where It Bumped Upon Her Leg

Madam Said Sir Gordin Was Too Old For Her In Bed

And Slowly Laid Her Arm Around His Neck

She Managed Him To Lay His Head Upon Her Naked Skin
Between Her Dress And Flesh Where He’d Been Greedy Lookin’ In

Oho Oho Madam Gordin, Oho Oho Madam Gordin

Madam Gordin Whispered Softly: “Oh I Feel So Good

Boy Oh Boy It’s Been A Long, Long Time”

And Madam Gordin Stripped Herself As Fast As She Could

"Boy Oh Boy I’d Die To Make You Mine"

And When He Proved To Be A Man She Really Loved Him So

She Cried And Said: “Oh Darling, Darling, It’s Been Too Long Ago”

Oho Oho Madam Gordin, Oho Oho Madam Gordin

Madam Gordin Laid Down There In Silent Afterglow

And Didn’t Dare To Look Into His Eyes

Madam Gordin’s Loverboy, He Really Didn’t Know

What To Say Except For: “It’s Been Nice”

And Shivering She Realized Her Clothes Were On The Floor

She Grabbed Them Fast, Dressed Herself And Took The Back-way Door

Oho Oho Madam Gordin, Oho Oho Madam Gordin
Oho Oho Madam Gordin, Oho Oho Madam Gordin
Oho Oho Madam Gordin



