A Love Song (of sorts)*
B
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There’s something special when you’re standing there
Something’s special, feel the magic in the air

This feeling’s different for me

[ want all the world to see

How wonderful life is when we’re a pair.

Have I told you just how much I really love you?
Have I told you just how much I really care?
Whenever you're not around

There’s a little trick I've found

And I close my eyes and suddenly you're there!

Oh life would be so grand
Were I to be your man
[ dream about this each and every day

Whenever I hear your voice
[ know I've got no choice
If you knew this I wonder what you might say?

The hours pass so slow when I'm not near you

Time creeps so slowly sometimes [ think that [ will die
Before | ever see a trace

Of your beautiful smiling face

Until they set me free I'm forced to bide my time

You see I'm doing 8 to 10
For just wanting to see you again
Despite that silly order to restrain

[ know that somewhere there’s a world
Where you are my steady girl
And I'll live out the words of this refrain...

[instrumental]

Yes, life would be so grand
Were I to be your man
[ dream about this each and every day

But one can only hope and dream

That someday I'll receive reprieve

[ pray that love will find a way.

You see, I'll love you until my dying day.

*a.k.a. Stalker’s Lament



