Sarah Brightman, Married Man

I'll be discreet.

I'm not the type that keeps a diary

| know when to be fiery or plain placid

| won't look crushed

When you say your wife looks pretty

Bright and very witty, Pass the acid!!!

| won't cry at all when you walk right by me.
I'd say you can't lose.

You'd be a fool. Come try me.

I'm sure it will work out just right.

Don't mind being the candle you sometimes light.
Married man, yes you can.
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