You and I

“Goodness, miss, you’re walking in this rain all alone,
Looks to me you need a chaperone”
“What a stir that would be, sir, I’m fine on my own,
thank you I don’t need a chaperone”
I can offer my umbrella, miss, and offer you my arm 
Well, sir, if you do insist, oh what could be the harm 
No matter the rain 

We can be warm and dry, you and I
No matter the rain
We will be warm and dry
They rambled through the wet and rain
splashed and bespattered
the harder that the downpour came
the less it seemed to matter
Isn’t it delightful, together like this,
Walking, miss, together in the rain
Charming to be sure kind sir, but drop me off here,
it won’t be long until I’m home again
Oh darn there goes the trolley, miss, I’ll walk you to the bus
Well, sir, if you do insist it isn’t any fuss
Chorus: No matter the rain…
They walked along the city streets, they rambled through the park
Not noticing how late it was, though it was getting dark.
Then suddenly he puckered up and went to plant a kiss
But she jumped back and toppling down came gentleman and miss
They managed to get to their feet, the young girl said “Oh dear,
I knew I shouldn’t go with you, our venture ends right here”
