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There she was, just bopping down the street
In her miniskirt, flip flops on her feet

| gave a start and my heart began to ache

| knew I'd made a big mistake

Just one look, made me snap

One thing for sure, | had to get her back
Needed a way to make her see

No matter what I'd said

She's for me. She's for me.

Knew it wasn't wise, for her to see me

So | ducked and hid, behind a big oak tree

| started to plan what would be my next move
| knew that | had something to prove.

Just one look, made me snap

Couldn't think of nothin' else, | had to get her back
How could | make her agree

No matter what I'd done

She's for me. She's for me.

| knew that sending flowers wouldn't do the trick
It clearly had to be, something much more drastic

Instrumental

Decided that I'd try to give her friend a call
Maybe that would make her jealous after all.

On our first date, all we did was laugh

No doubt about it, she's the better half
Whatever | said, that made me free

It was all for the best

On every date, all we do is laugh

No doubt about it, she'll be my better half
She makes me feel completely free

It turned out for the best.

Cuz she's for me. She's for me.



