
Terry’s 61 
(On the occasion of my cutie’s birthday) 

 
How does one feel, at six to one, 
The day one turns a sixty one? 

 
Does she turn six into a one? 
Then eleven into two “one”? 

 
Does she seek tea, one after one? 

Young, “chic”, teasing, sexy and won? 
 

Does she feel sex is all she wants, 
Now that she’s a sixty one? 

 
You are all mine, my 61, 

Please kiss my cheek, till it is one! 
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