
Rod Stewart, Im Losing You
Billy left his home with a dollar in his pocket
And a head full of dreams
He said - somehow
someway it's gotta get better than this.
Patti packed her bags left a note for her mamma -
She was just seventeen
she kissed her little sister goodbye.
There were tears in her eyes when
They held each other tight as they drove on through the night
They were so exited.
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