
How we met, the story of Leia and Jim
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How we met, the story of Leia and Jim

It was Number o'clock on a Day of the Week

The regular crowd shuffled in

There was an old friend sitting next to me

Drinking his tonic and gin.

He said, "Leia, I have someone I'd like you to meet,

I'm not really sure how it will go,

But he's smart and he's sweet and he lives down the street,

And he could really use a ride home."

Jim played me a song, he's my music man,

He played me a song that night.

We were both in the mood for a melody,

And ever since, we're both feelin' alright.

Now since we met at the bar she's been a friend of mine

She helps me with whatever I need.

She's quick with a joke even if we're broke,

And there's no place that I'd rather be.

I



said, "Leia, I believe you're the one for me."

As the smile appeared on my lips,

"I'm sure that this is our destiny,

And I can't wait for many more trips".

Jim played me a song, he's my music man,

He played me a song that night.

We were both in the mood for a melody,

And ever since, we're both feelin' alright.
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