“I Like Pink!” it seems to be a colour filled with gaiety

Its not too heavy, not too light, its in the middle – feels just right

A joyful colour, just like me, its full of life and joie de vivre

It says that we should live and love to show our thanks to God above

“I Like Pink” it seems to say “Life is happy bright and gay”

Other colours say this too – your favourites may be red or blue

Pink is just my special hue, a part of me I share with you

One of many things I’ve dared to share with you because you cared

Its not like red that makes you stop or green that keeps you on the hop

Pink says there’ll be time to play within your even busiest day

Pink says lets get on with life, enjoy the fun, avoid the strife

And if you’ll be a friend to me we’ll trip the light fantastically!

Pink is how I like to dress, I think that’s when I look my best

Pink is how I drive my car, thank God I have survived this far

Pink’s the colour of my cheeks when my beloved gently speaks

Pink reminds me that we should try every day to do some good

There’s other things I’m fond of too, I like to share my thoughts with you

To speak of all that’s dear to me and know you’re listening carefully

To share a moment’s joys or trials to hold your hand or hug or smile

To celebrate the gifts you bring and thank our God for everything

There’s more to me than just this verse, some things are better some are worse

Its just a friend of mine did say he’d write a poem some old day

So don’t let this disturb your sleep or make you laugh or want to weep

No matter what the world may think – I simply like the colour Pink!

