
Linda Ronstadt, The tattler
Whenever you find a manThat loves every woman he seesThere's always some kind of womanThat's putting him up a treeWell that kind of man he ain't gotAs much sense as a muleYou know everyone don't love youThey're just playing you for a foolOh no it's not hard for you to understandTrue love can be such a sweet harmonyIf you do the best that you canNow if you marry the wrong kind of womanAnd you get where you can't agreeWell you just as well forget your planLet that woman beBut a man ought to make a good husbandAnd quit trying to lead a fast lifeGoing about dressing up other womenWon't put clothes on his own wifeOh no it's not hard for you to understandTrue love can be such a sweet harmonyIf you do the best that you canWell there's lots of good women want to marryAnd they want to live well at homeBut they're 'fraid they'll get hold of some rowdy manCan't let other women aloneAnd there's lots of good men want to marryAnd they want to live well at homeBut every time they turn their back there's a man thereAsking darling is he goneOh no it's not hard for you to understandTrue love can be such a sweet harmonyIf you do the best that you canTrue love can be such a sweet harmonyIf you do the best that you can
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