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Like a horn without it’s train
Like a lovebug without its mate
Like a fire without it's flame

I’'m useless without you

Like ET without his phone

Like a sad dog without its bone

Like the keys to your car when you are late
I am lost without you here

These are strange things for one to say
But | still mean them just the same

Baby I’'m no good without you

Baby | am lost without you here

Baby I’'m no good without you

So why did you have to go and disappear
Do | ever cross your mind

Could we talk about it sometime

Like a great white without the sea

Like | kingdom without its king

Like a flashlight without batteries, you still can’t see
I’'m garbage without you near

These are strange things for one to say
But | still mean them all the same



