
Porter Wagoner, Treat Her Kind
If you want her if you need her if you love her treat her kind
Once her love was mine and my world was filled with riches
Though my pockets didn't carry one thin dime
Then I took her love for granted and I lost her
For a woman's love can't live unless you treat her kind
So treat her kind and she'll love you like no other has ever loved you
Treat her kind and she'll make all your days and nights like heaven
But if you're selfish and unkind she'll soon leave you boy behind
So if you want her if you need her if you love her treat her kind
Just treat her kind and she'll love you...
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