
Rod Stewart, Bring it on home to me
Well if you ever want to come home to me I'll still be here waitingIf you ever change your mind about leaving, leaving me behindBaby bring it to me, bring your sweet loving bring it on home to meI know I laughed when you left but now I know that I only hurt myselfHoney bring it to me, bring your sweet loving bring it on home to meLet me tell you all about itI'll give you tulips and money too That ain't all, that ain't all I'd do for youIf you'll bring it to me, bring you're sweet lovingbring it on home to meYou know I'll always be your slave until I'm buried, buried in my graveOh honey bring it to me, bring your sweet loving bring it on home to meI tried to treat you right but you stayed out, stayed out late at night but I forgive youBring it to me, bring your sweet loving bring it on home to meJust remember this one thing darlin' thatYou, you, you send me, you know this one You, you know darlin' you send me And I know that you, you thrill meHonest you do, honest you do, honest you do And I wanna tell you one thing thatAnd I know this one thing thatyou send me honest you do, honest you do honest you do, let me tell youWhen I get home you're always there for meand I know that you're gonna send meHonest you do, honest you do, honest you do I know, I know, I know, I know, I knowWell you thrill meDarlin' you're always gonna send me
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