“When I’m 64...”
Below are the lyrics of ‘When I’m 64’ by the Beatles :


 

In the song, Paul McCartney (who wrote the lyrics) is thinking about how he’ll feel when he’s older, and how his life will change.
Think about your life.
At the moment, you’re still at school - but you probably have some idea about what you’d like to do when you leave..! Imagine you are 18. You might have stayed in education, or you might have left to find a job. You may still be living at home, or you may have moved away.
 Now, imagine you could send a letter back in time, from the age of 18,

to your present-day self. What would you tell yourself about your new life..?

“Dear self...”
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
Yours sincerely...
______________

Now, imagine you are 25. Your life will have moved on by this point. Many people are married by the time they reach their mid-20’s. Often, people move away from the area they grew up in and live in different parts of the country - sometimes, in different countries altogether. It’s also not unusual to have had children of your own by your mid-20’s. You’ll probably have had a few jobs by now, and hopefully settled doing something that you like. Think about the life you would like to have.
 Now write a letter to your present-day self, from the age of 25.

What would you tell yourself about your new life..?
“Dear self...”
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
Yours sincerely...
______________

Finally, imagine you are 64. Read the Beatles lyrics again. Will your life be anything like the one that Paul McCartney writes about..? How would you feel about being 64..? What sort of life would you like to look back on - and look forward to..? Would you like to retire, or carry on working..? Where would you like to live..? Do you think you would have grandchildren..? What would have been the most memorably experiences of your life..?
Now write a letter to your present-day self, from the age of 64.

What would you tell yourself about your future life..?
“Dear self...”
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
Yours sincerely...
______________

- Stimulus : write a list of things, and put the age next to them that one might expect to do them - or on board - something like that... just to get the kids going... get their own personal aspirations... and make another list...
When I get older, losing my hair,�Many years from now�Will you still be sending me the Valentine,�Birthday greetings, bottle of wine..?��If I'd been out ‘til quarter to three�Would you lock the door..?�Will you still need me, will you still feed me�When I'm sixty-four..?��You'll be older too -�And if you say the word, I could stay with you.��I could be handy, mending a fuse�When your lights have gone�You can knit a sweater by the fireside�Sunday morning, go for a ride...





Doing a garden, digging the weeds,�Who could ask for more..?








Will you still need me, will you still feed me�When I'm sixty-four..?��Every summer we can rent a cottage


In the Isle of Wight (if it's not too dear)


We shall scrimp and save�Grandchildren on your knee -�Vera, Chuck and Dave.��Send me a postcard, drop me a line�Stating point of view�Indicate precisely what you mean to say�Yours sincerely, wasting away...��Give me your answer, fill in a form,�Mine for ever more,�Will you still need me, will you still feed me�When I'm sixty-four..?











Lennon & McCartney














