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Faith was brought up in an orphanage,
Where you were seen but never heard
She developed a photographic memory,
And can still remember every word.

She only started school at eight,
Because she was so small
But watch out, Joycee Tricker
You can push, but you will fall.

Don lived through the depression,
With nothing but politics at the table
He was forced to eat his pet chicken,
And for the rest of his life, he was not able.

They both arrived with someone else,
At Petersham dance hall
And shoulder to shoulder and through his legs
They jitterbugged on the dance floor.

Faith admired Donnie's mother,
Visited every day while he was away,
Don out west received a letter,
Saying this girl is here to stay.

So, Don came home on a Harley.
They got married at twenty-three,
Conceived and raised two children,
And the rest is history,

Our Don and Faith
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