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1 And no, I won't say that's some boy whose bed this is
2 I saw him walk with a mate
1 That first time a round I thought both had that kid's whizz
2 could not de cide on my date

3 But at the fair
4 he served at ta bles
5 with grace I'd ne ver seen
3 And in the choir
4 he sang like an gels
5 a warm voice so se rene

1 Re tur ning from work his gate sent me the shi vers
2 and I looked up, up to him
1 His arms and his chest showed all he could de li ver
2 I al most felt my self dim

3 And through his tears
4 at mo ther's bu rial
5 I saw the man he'd be
3 Gone were my fears
4 I'd be his dam sel
5 he'd be my fa mi ly

1 So no, I won't say he's the best loo king fe llow
2 'cos his friend is hand some too
1 It's not for his looks that my head's on his pi llow
2 that just would be so un true


