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No, it wasn’t just any day 

this great, grade A, gray day 

It dawned in many ways 

like so many other such days 

dark turned to dim turned to gray turned to light 

no hint of sun or blue sky in sight, 

and once the uniform illumination was set 

an ordinary day of grayness was the best bet 

 

But not this day! 

No, this was not just any gray day, 

but the greatest of the grayest, 

a Grade A if there ever was, Gray Day! 

 

So what, you ask, made this day, 

so great, this great gray day, 

a day Grade A? 

 

Listen but for a moment as I tell  

the nongray ending of this tale, 

this great gray day was like 

no gray day before or since 

for on this great grade A gray day, 

you laughed and smiled 

and pledged me your love, 

making it the greatest of the great, 

the Great Grade A Gray Day! 


