
Brettell, Fitbirds
Talkin to some fitbirds yesterday
Who looked at me and asked if I was gay
She's a little thing thats in my mind
I'm just singin love songs to past the time
I'm gonna write a song so she can see
What a great guy I'm ment to be
Talking about the days which are soon to come
I've never felt this way about anyone

She's not anyone
I'm not anyone
She's the only one

I've never had a dream I remember
Specially when its a hot summers day
She would whisper things I love to hear
Then she would move so far and yet so near
I'm gonna write her a song so she can see
The kinda guy I am really to be
And what you really see is what you (really) get
Seemed like yesterday when we first met

She's not anyone
I'm not anyone
She's the only one
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