Judy Garland, Dear Mr. Gable

Dear Mr. Gable,

| am writing this to you

and | hope that you will read it so you'll know
My heart beats like a hammer

and | stutter and | stammer

every time | see you at the picture show.

| guess I'm just another fan of yours

and | thought I'd write and tell you so.

You made me love you

| didn't wanna do it, | didn't wanna do it.

You made me love you

and all the time you knew it, | guess you always knew it.
You made me happy, sometimes you made me glad.
But there were times, sir, you made me feel so sad.
You made me sigh 'cause

| didn't wanna tell you, | didn't wanna tell you

| think you're grand, that's true

Yes | do, 'deed I do, you know | do.

| must tell you what I'm feeling

The very mention of your name

sends my heart reeling.

You know you made me love you!

Aw, gee, Mr. Gable, | don't wanna bother you! Guess you got a lotta girls that tell you the same thir
me just ‘cause you smiled at me for being in your way! Aw, I'll never forget it, Mr. Gable. Honest. Y

| don't care what happens, let the whole world stop.
As far as I'm concerned, you'll always be the top,
‘cause you know you made me love you.
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