
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Break it to me gently
Look at me, I'm in my gloryLike a child, who loves a storyPinching myself just to seeIf you're really here with meNothing good can last for longSo when you feel like moving onBreak it to me gentlyHow I wish that we could makeLove for as long as it can takeWear each other out, and thenStop and start it all againAll my life I dreamt of thisAnd if a dream is all this isBreak it to me gentlyAnd, I don't want to sound a boreWhat will be will be I knowBut there's no harm in askingFor when you have a beauty rareWhy can it not be everlastingIs it true what I hear whisperedYou get tired of men so quickThat it's now become a standing jokeHow long will the next one copeIf there isn't the doubtAnd I'm the next to be kicked outBreak it to me gentlyAnd, I don't want to sound a boreWhat will be will be I knowBut there's no harm in askingYou've been through all this beforeCould this one not be ever-lastingOptimistic though I amThings will remain the way they standNevertheless there is this fearYou might one day disappearI just hope that if it's trueYou will have the decency toBreak it to me gentlyIf and when the time arrivesDon't just leave me high and dryBreak it to me gently
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