
Little One

Bing Crosby

Little one, I was so gloomy,
Felt that life sure would undo me,
till, one day, you happened to me,
My little one.

Little one, no controversy,
You're my downfall, you're my Circe,
I'm a good guy, show me mercy,
My little one.
I have such love for you
Our future could be
Heaven above for you
And paradise for me.
Little one, fate might miscarry,
Little one, why do you tarry?
Little one, when may I marry you,
My little one?
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