
Keep the Faith 

(Poem and Song Lyrics) 

 

The porkies and the messenger boy are restless 

They are casting doubts in your mind 

Baby I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

They poison your mind with swords and guillotines 

And that I may knock myself over prematurely 

 

I work during the day as a healer 

A doctor who treats newborn to the Octogenarian 

The House of Lords wouldn’t let me practice 

Unless they know I have my head firmly planted on my neck 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 

I won’t ever knock myself over 

For I love life too much 

I’m still standing after all those years 

I’ll be the last man standing until the end of time 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 

The future is yours to decide 

Spend a good 30 years with Dr. Love 

There shall be no grog, no pot, no TAB, no DVO 

For that is guaranteed 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 

Sure I have my little highs and little lows 

Sure I have little flirting thoughts every now and then 

For I have not hurt any body 

For I have not ponder on self-harm 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 

Sure I have been loitering at Hotel Beverly Hills for all these years 

Sure I have been trying to romance bartenders 

For I have not harassed anyone 

For I have not stalked anyone 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 



 

Then there is the messenger boy 

For he never seem to give up 

For he reminds you Dr. Love is older than your old man 

But that’s not the heart of the matter 

I’ll still be chasing tennis balls in 30 years 

So keep the faith, baby 

There is still time for us to have a baby 

 

I’ve been writing a memoir for all this years 

Knowing it will finish soon 

I’ll be back at the gym and tennis 

And the porkies will be jealous at my new body image 

Dr. Love would be en vogue again 

So keep the faith, baby 

I’ll be back stronger and more beautiful 

 

I’ve been told to stop attending tango classes 

They say it’s a waste of time 

For the ballerina has already made up her mind 

But I don’t think so 

There is still time to change the path you are on 

So keep the faith, baby 

There is still time for us to have a baby 

 

So keep the faith, baby 

FINE LEG awaits you 

America, Europe and China await you 

So call Dr. Love 

Before the porkies and the messenger boy carve us apart 

 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 

So keep the faith, baby 

I ain’t crazy as they say I’m 

 

So keep the faith, baby 

Keep the faith 

 


