
Carla Bruni, Those little things
No, nothing but my best, not good enough for you'Cause nothing much is still too much to feelRemember to forget, pretend you never knewTo beat the best and you don't leave a clueNo, nothing but the best was not enought for youYou wouldn't buy my pretty lie was trueBut actting at the curtain fool is nothing newThose little things that never leave a clueIf nothing but the best means nothing much to youDon't count on me, just count me out, please, doI'll never be your second best as others number twoOne litlle thing that just won't let you chooseNo, nothing but the best anda nothing less will doIt's more or less that loneliness I knewBut you, you had me market initials black and blueThose little things that never laid a clueIf nothing but the best means nothing muchDon't count on me, just count me out, please, doI'll never be your second best as others number twoOne litlle thing that just won't let you chooseOne litlle thing that just won't let you chooseOne litlle thing that just won't let you choose
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