
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Can't find my way home
Nothing You can do or sayAfter the factEven with experienceWhich I don't lackI'm like a little lambThat I can't find my way homeRead about it talked about itEven askedWanted it to happenAnd now it hasI'm a little lambThat I can't find my way homeSamson and DelilahEven beauty and the beastHave about as much in commonAs chalk to cheeseYet it didn't seem to matterAll that they were really afterIs this thing I am inWhy in spite of warning voicesWhich I heedWhy instead a suit of armourL don't needI'm like a little lambThat can't find my way home[Solo]I don't understand itIt's impossible to sayI've been out with girls beforeBut never felt this wayWhere do I go for adviceA lamb with wool over his eyesSitting hereFull of hearThey say that all in love is fairI don't agreeHere am I in love and look whatIt's done to meFor like a little lambThat can find my way
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