
WHEN I’M 92 (to the tune of “When I’m 64,” by the Beatles)
When I get older, losing my voice,

Many years from now,

Did you notice I already lost my hair,

I’m losing my mind 

If it ever was there.

If I show up to teach DBT

Will you be there too?

Will I be cool when, I am just droolin’,

When I’m 92.

You’ll be older too.

And if you just say the word

I’ll be here with you.

I could be handy, teach you a skill

When you lose control.

When you don’t know how to do strategies,

I can show you exposure and contingencies.

I’ll teach validation as much as you want,

Dialectics too.

Will you still listen

‘Til I go missin’

When I’m 92.

Each November we can rendezvous

At ISITDBT to get up to date,

We’ll go face to face.

We’ll bring grandchildren there with us

And save the human race.

Send me an email, tweet me a tweet,

Stating point of view.

Indicate precisely whether you agree

To go on meeting perpetually.

Give me an answer, don’t let me down,

Let’s go ‘til we’re through.

We may be declining, but I’m not resigning

Until I’m 92.
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