
Linda Ronstadt, Bewitched, bothered and bewildered
He's a fool and don't I know itBut a fool can have his charmsI'm in love and don't I show itLike a babe in armsLove's the same old sad sensationLately I've not slept a winkSince this half-pint imitationPut me on the blinkI'm wild againBeguiled againA simpering whimpering child againBewitched bothered and bewildered am ICouldn't sleep and wouldn't sleepWhen love came and told me I shouldn't sleepBewitched bothered and bewildered am ILost my heart but what of itHe is cold I agreeHe can laugh but I love itAlthough the laugh's on meI'll sing to him each spring to himAnd long for the day when I'll cling to himBewitched bothered and bewildered am IMen are not a new sensationI've done pretty well I thinkBut this half-pint imitationPut me on the blinkI've seen a lotI mean a lotBut now I'm like sweet seventeen a lotBewitched bothered and bewildered am I
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