
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Help is on the way
So you want to love meBut you don't know whyYou've got a problem up aheadThat's in sightLove to meet your uncleOnly as I was sayingI have a relative myself the same typeCall yourself a manI said, why not if it's trueI said, you call yourself a taxi and flyAnd like a bird she flew outOf the windowLeaving me a box of milk trayA note upon it to sayIf nothing's alright it's okay'Cos help is on the way.Sorry to disturb youAt this awful hourBut I was wonderingIf you have the timeSupposed to meet a woman hereAt half past eightAnd now you're telling meIt's already nineMan you should have seen itAs the boat overturnedThere was a cry outFrom a hand or a legAnd like a stone she wentDown to the bottomLeaving us above in dismayDespite the captain who'd sayIf nothing's alright it's okay'Cos help is on the wayI got a letterIt came as a noteIt said, I'm sorryI haven't spokeIt was written out in BrailleSo I knew that it felt goodRight from the start[Solo part]I tried to reach youBut you weren't at homeI left a messageRight after the tone It said, sorry I'm not inIf you'd care to call againI'll get back to you - back to you.So you want to love meBut you don't know whyYou've got a bee up in your bonnetThat's fineNothing like a buzz going aroundYour headTo clear the cobwebs from the stateOf your mindWell, you won't believe thisBut believe meIt's trueI had this womanIn the palm of my handWhen like a madmanShe leapt out the windowv Leaving me a box of milk trayA note upon it to say,If nothing's alright it's okay'Cos help is on the way.
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