POOR INVISIBLE ME!
When | was young and dancing free,
people smiled and clapped for me.

When | was young and full of glee,
people smiled and winked at me.

Life was sweet and kind to me,
without a care....oh reckless me!

Now | am old with creaking knees;
people quickly pass by me.

Life went fast | can't believe,
but here I am poor invisible me!
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