
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lover’s Toast 
by Anon E. Mouse 

digital art by Judith Nolan 
 

 

 

 

 

Do you love a party, surrounded by your friends? 

Do you crave a story of a love that never ends? 

Then gather round the table here and sip a cup of ale. 

And listen as we weave for you a beauty of a tale. 

He loved her with his every breath. 

She loved him heart and soul. 

We cheered when he would hold her close. 

We sighed when he would go. 

We’ve kept the dream for all the years, 

since the writers called it ‘fin.’ 

For we all knew it wasn’t so, 

and love must always win. 

So, hold your glasses high my friends, and toast to lovers true. 

And feast upon the magic we’ve created here for you. 

 


