
Ian Thomas, Still in this thing
I met this girl, a long time agoWho could have guessed that it would last this long?Why this thing works, I'll never knowIt might be comfortable or where I belongTo lose you now I'd lose a piece of myselfAnd that's something I'm too selfish to ignoreSo I don't even think about that any moreI'm still in this thing with you babyWherever this thing goesAnd I've still got this thing for you babyMore than you'll ever knowNow I'm not saying everything's perfectThere are days she'd like to smack my faceWhen I don't listen or say something sexistOr if I try to speak in her placeMy eyes still wander like they're programmed toI can be such a typical manBut my heart made up it's mind so this is where I amI'm still in this thing with you babyWherever this thing goesAnd I've still got this thing for you babyMore than you'll ever knowDon't ask me how I got this thingLike I could give you some kind of mapFor all I know we're all just shooting craps
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