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We three agreed on a wedding date 
Yippee, the ceremony was gonna be great 
But suddenly she changed her mind 
Without saying why 
Though I am a big boy 
It made me cry....Bye-bye. 
 
An extra one, can kill the fun, that's what they say 
And a third wheel, becomes a big deal 
I never thought that I was in the way 
She'd help me buy things on eBay 
Me, she and he, we three. 
 
We three spent time down at the lake 
Includin' that day I turned 38 
It seemed to me that all was fine 
Just a matter of time 
Till they all came to an end 
Those happy weekends.  With good friends. 
 
An extra one, can kill the fun, that's what they say 
And a third wheel, becomes a big deal 
I never knew that I was in the way 
She'd read to me from USA Today 
Me, she and he, we three. 
 
People say my brother's a true saint 
Cuz he makes no complaints 
It seems he's stuck with me 
And he'll never leave. 
 
And even though she seemed so nice 
Maybe I made her go 
Brother says it's hard being around 
Someone who's slow.  Guess he should know  
 
An extra one, kills the fun, that's why he says 
That a third wheel, can become a big deal 
Still I wish that she'd come back 
And things would get back on track 
With me, she and he, we three. 
I never dreamed I was in the way 
I was looking forward to the wedding day... 
Me, she and he, we three 
 


