
Gilbert O'Sullivan, You don't own me
You may have given me the breaksAmended all my life's mistakesOoh but pretty babyYou don't own meYou may be more than Just a friendOn whose assistance I dependOoh but pretty babyYou don't own meWhat makes you think you have the rightTo say that I owe you my lifeA life you say Is your life onlyNothing to do with meWell don't forget for all your powerEven in my darkest hourYou don't own meYou may be fully In control ofEvery dream I'll ever holdOoh but pretty babyYou don't own meYou might have taught me how to dressWhereas before I looked a messOoh but pretty babyYou don't own meI know it sounds so very cruelTo have to say I don't want youAfter all the love you've shown meLet's not start a feudI'm not your slave don't you forget itAnd even If I live to regret itYou don't own meWhy must you always be so rightWhy can't you never be wrongIt's not a crime to say you're sorryAnd It don't take longIf It only takes a minute to say something that's niceIf It only takes a minute then why not twiceIt might interest you to knowIf I'm unhappy then I'll goNo point in staying here being lonelyWhat good would that doIt's time you got it through your headAlthough I'm grateful for all your helpYou don't own me
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