
Mr.Big, Mary goes 'round
You're out the window Your head is heading southUnder a constant cloudThat rains on your paradeHer wings have brokenYour fall from graceNo words are spokenShe invades your spaceShe comes in every colorTo paint your sad face upside sownYou just can't help but love herCause everything's betterWhen Mary goes 'round Her eyes are legendAn infectious mysteryA silent melodyThat works into the skinYou can't imagineYou're forever changedIn Mary's innocenceIt's a brand new dayShe comes in every colorTo paint your sad face upside downYou just can't help but love her'Cause everything's betterWhen Mary goes 'round
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