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Paul McCartney

Our love affair was over on the second day 
You packed a bag and like a birdie flew away 
Meanwhile I'm sitting here, I'm getting in a mess 
If you want my love, leave your name and address 

I used to love you baby, when I was your man 
But maybe loving you is something no one man can do 
Meanwhile I'm sitting here, I'm getting in a mess 
If you want my love, leave your name and address 

Love to feel the tingle of your heavenly caresses 
Love to intermingle, a lonely single without addresses 
If you want my love, leave your name and address 

But if it's all over baby, you know I'll understand 
Maybe I'll hate to think of you with another man 
Meanwhile I'm sitting here, I'm getting in a mess 
If you want my love, leave your name and address.

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

