
At one time or other 
we’ve all played Bridge with Val 
And we’d have to agree 
she’s being the most accommodating gal 
She knew when to raise 
and she knew when to pass 
if it looked like a loss  
She knew when to go for the game,  
but she would never get cross 
I’d say why didn’t you double 
was a cinch they’d go down 
But no Val said that’s not my game 
on doubling I frown 
She said I hate to be doubled, 
especially if I’m behind the left foot 
And I’ve bid to push them a bit 
and then they stick in the boot 
Look, 
this game is not football or even Mahjong  
There’s stuff Bridge players don’t do  
Doubling is just flaming wrong 
She said 
I like a game where everyone wins 
a losing scratchy now and again 
Or maybe a cracker at Christmas 
or an autographed pen 
Yes, that is our gal 
Val You’ll not find a kinder soul. 
We all cherish the games that you played with us  
a good rest for you now is your goal? 
 
 


