
Part 17 - "I have a dream" 

There's one thing that I've learnt from life,
some hopes and dreams don't last,
but sometimes if you 'want' enough,
it just might come to pass.

I have this dream, my dream you see?
it comes in Chocolate Brown,
two wheels, two pipes, two pistons too,
a double 'Bullet' sound.

A bike that's so original,
it's rare to see another,
the only main departure is, 
that someone's changed the colour.

First paint was polychromatic,
the shade was Copper Beach,
but someone's done it service brown,
Last seen on Dunkirk beach.

Some might prefer a different shade,
But me? I've won the lotto!
that brown's just like my favourite food,
That's it! I'll name it Chocco.

Chocco is a Meteor,
from nineteen fifty three,
He's powered by two cylinders,
seven-hundred cc.

With front and rear old number plates,
White letters raised on black,
plus, once that throttle's had a twist,
there's no point looking back!

This bike does not belong to me,
as it's owned by another,
but if my hopes and dreams come true,
Tornado gets a brother.

Tornado, bullet number 2,
has five hundred cc.
Olive green in army trim,
he WON'T be sold by me.

I need a real boost you see,
my life has had a jolt,
sadly because of circumstance,
I must sell Thunderbolt.

Now 'Thunder' is my first RE,
A Woodsman strong and true.
Now if you knew him like I do,
then you would be sad too.

But things are slightly better now,
promised to sell the bike,
to someone who'll look after him,
which helps to ease my mind.

So all my pics and memories,
will help to keep my smile,
and maybe if new owner could,
post pics once in a while?

Well, none of this has happened yet,
it's between me and you,
But sure as hell, I'll try my best,
to make this dream come true!


