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Yes, there wenre times, U'm sure you knew. When 1 bit off
menre than l ceuld chew. But threugh it all when there
wags doubt. L ate it up and spit it eut. L faced it all and 1
stood tall. And did it my way. The kiss l never got. fome-
bedy else will take. The plans l never made. fomebedy
else will make. Oh Um lonely, U'm se lonely. ’Cause it’s
her U'm thinking ef. But she’ll always be the girl L never
loved. Never loved, neven loved. [iberfillintigér Schnéll-
schifil Yes, there were times, U'm sure you knew. When
L bit off menre than [ ceuld chew. But threugh it all when
there was deubt. L ate it up and spit it eut. l faced it all
and l steed tall. And did it my way. The kiss | never get.
Jomebedy else will take. The plans I never made. fome-
bedy else will make. Oh U'm lonely, U'm se lonely. ’Cause
it’s her U'm thinking ef. But she’ll always be the ginl 1
neven loved. Neven loved, neven loved. [benfillintigén
Schnéllschapié

Yes, there were times, I’m sure you knew. When I bit
off more than I could chew. But through it all when
there was doubt. I ate it up and spit it out. I faced it
all and I stood tall. And did it my way. The kiss | never
gor. fomebody else will take. The plans | never made.
Jomebody else will make. Oh I’m Ilonely, I’m so Ionely.
‘Cause it’s her ’m thinking of. But she’ll always be
the girl I never Ioved. Never loved, never loved. iiber-
fallartigér Schnéllschiipié Yes, there were times, I’'m
sure you knew. When I bit of f more than I could chew.
But through it all when there was doubt. I ate it up
and spit it out. I faced it all and I stood tall. And did it
my way. The kiss | never got. fomebody else will take.
The plans | never made. fomebody else will make. Oh
I’m Ionely, I’m so Ionely. ’Cause it’s her ’m thinking
of. But she’ll always be the girl I never loved. Never
loved, never loved. iiberfadllartigér Schnéllschiifié
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