
Steve Winwood, When I Come Home
I gave you my heart right from the start, yeah yeah
I gave you my heart now you tear it apart
You wrote me a letter - you found someone better
Better than me, this I can't believe

When I come home, tell me all about it
When I come home, tell me all about it

I work all day earning my pay, yeah yeah
I work all night to make you feel alright

When I come home, tell me all about it
When I come home, tell me all about it
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