
Gilbert O'Sullivan, I gave mine to you
There's no question of me being askedHow could she be untrueLast night you gave me the keys to your heartAnd I gave mine to youCall it simple call it the potCalling the kettle blueWhen you gave your word you'd always be mineI gave mine to youProof of the puddingIs in the eatingNot any more it's notNow it boils down to ingredientsMakes no difference how you lookAfter the night is throughYou gave me your love at the end of the dayAnd I gave mine to youI gave mine to youGood days and bad daysWhatever that saysYou can't deny it's trueNothing we do is ever boringI don't care if the sun don't shineAs long as the clouds are blueLast night you gave me the shirt off your backAnd I gave mine to youI gave mine to youI gave mine to you
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