The Picture

Don't know how I'm going to tell you this
Now I'm feeling so confused

And I know you'll be mad

If you took a look in my eyes

Back at home where I belong
Back at home it seems so wrong
To be treated again

My fair lady loves me so well
She'll forgive me

Then she took a look in my eyes
She saw a picture of you

Maybe you were her in disguise
And I was never untrue

Surely you will understand

I must take my life in hand

And forget all of it

You don't need me hanging around
Love 1s waiting
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