
 

We’ll meet again, when Summer lasts the whole year through. 

We’ll meet again, when I return to you. 

Foreign seas may part us, but not for ever more. 

We’ll meet again, when I return to shore. 

 

We’ll talk again, when the battle has been won. 

We’ll talk again, of the things that we have done. 

Danger may surround us, but we will still come through. 

We’ll talk again, when I come back to you. 

 

We’ll walk again, along the lanes we know so well. 

We’ll walk again, over moorland and o’er fell. 

Years apart may slow us, but we’ll get there come what may. 

We’ll walk again, no matter what they say. 

 

We’ll settle down to raise our children to be free. 

We’ll settle down in our cottage by the lea. 

Whatever life may bring us, we’ll vow to see it through. 

We’ll settle down, you’ll have me and I’ll have you. 

 

We’ll stay so true to each other for the now. 

We’ll stay so true no matter when, no matter how. 

Tempted we may well be, but not for once we’ll stray. 

We’ll stay so true, until we meet again some day. 



 

 

The Good Times 

 

 

The Not-so-good Times 


