
Rod Stewart, But not for me
Old Man Sunshine, listen, you,Never tell me dreams come true,Just try it, and I'll start a riot,Oprah Winfrey don't you dare,Ever tell me she will care,I'm certain, it's the final curtain.I never want to hear from any cheerful Pollyannas,Who tell you fate supplies a mate, it's all bananas.They're writing songs of loveBut not for meA lucky star's aboveBut not for meWith love to lead the wayI've found more clouds of grayThan any Russian playCould guaranteeI was a fool to fallAnd get that wayHi ho! Alas!And also, lackaday!Although I can't dismissThe memory of her kissI guessShe's not for meIt all began so wellBut what an endThis is the timeA fellow needs a friendThe climax of the plotShould be a marriage knotBut there'sNo knot for meAlthough I can't dismissThe memory of her kissI guessShe's not for me

Rod Stewart - But not for me w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/rod-stewart-but-not-for-me-tekst-piosenki,t,504063.html

