Someone Who Can Stand You
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I’d been through a bad divorce.
I was trying to regroup,
So I went to see my Grandma
For her wisdom and her chicken soup.
We had a heart-to-heart. 
I poured out all my fears.					
I said, “Grandma, you and Grandpa, 
You’ve been married 60 years.
What’s your secret?
What have I been doing wrong?”
And Grandma’s reply
Is the chorus of this song:					
	
(as Grandma) 
“The thing you need, 
For marriage to succeed,
Is someone who can stand you.
Not looks or smarts 
Or out-sized body parts, 					
Just someone who can stand you.				
When courting is over 
We all drop the disguise.
And our partners realize 
Their partner is…no prize.
So beg the gods 
To help you beat the odds.
And be grateful if they land you 
Someone who can stand you.”

(as the grandchild)
“But Grandma,” I replied, 
“I always seem to fail.
We start all lovey-dovey 
But eventually they always bail.
I know the age-old saying, 
‘There’s a lid for every pot.’
But I’ve ransacked the whole kitchen 
And in my case there is not.”
(as Grandma) “Oh, she’s out there, dear, 
Awaiting your hello.
You’ll find her,” said Grandma. 
“And here is how you’ll know: 

“Your deepest flaws 
Won’t give the slightest pause
To someone who can stand you.
Your ugly mug 
Is a feature, not a bug,
To someone who can stand you.
You will hit rough patches,
When things go really really dark,
With blame and shame and snark. 
But you will keep the spark
If Fickle Fate should smile,
And on this desert isle
It’s kind enough to strand you 
With someone who can stand you.

“The only trick 
To making marriage stick 
Is making sure you pick 
Someone who can stand you.

(spoken) There. Don’t we feel better now?”	




