Some Things
Big Bad Voodoo Daddy

On the 8th of November, I remember telling her
That we'd be together forever

But things have changed, now they've rearranged
We are now no longer together

It was the way she spoke, my heart broke

I never thought that I would love again

But then you came along, so I changed my song
With you, my life would never be the same

And things have changed, and they're only getting better

It was the day you were born, my attention was torn
I no longer only thought of myself

You see, there's half of you and half of me

And that love really set's me free

So now the moral to this tale is if your love should fail
Pick your heart up off the ground

You see, love comes down when you're nowhere around

It's just the way things have got to be

And things have changed, and they're only getting better
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