
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Fine by me
I'm tired of beating round bushesThat don't existI'm sick to death of being droppedAt the flick of a wristI'd like my batteries chargedAnd the charge of course to be cheapAnd if you want to make loveIn the back of a vanWith a rabbit's foot on your kneeIt's fine by meYou know I hate to be boringBut what's the pointCalling a little bit of weedYou smoke a jointI mean the only joint I knowWorth it's salt is beefIf there's a key to my heartAnd there's only oneBut you think there should be threeIt's fine by meIt's fine by meAnd I need a woman nowLike some men need a manSpend a lot of my moneyIn and out of banksYou see a teller you likeAnd you tell her thanksYou have a nice dispositionDisposition is clearIf there's a mark on your dressAnd you take it offJust so I can seeIt's fine by meIt's fine by meFine by meI have a sneaking suspicionYou're on my tailAnd if that's where you want to beIt's fine by meIt's fine by meAnd I need a woman nowLike some men need a wifeYou get a lot of ideasLooking at a soapI get a lot of mine tooIf it's on a ropeI like to twist it and twirl itWind it around my feetIf you think God is a womanAnd there's no doubtThat's what you want him to beIt's fine by meIt's fine by me
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