Bittersweet

G  I got me a woman, Am  she is a friend of mine

C  Takes me to the limit, G  each and every time

G  With love so complete, Am  I lose my mind

C  Nothing quite like it, G  it is one of a kind

Em  It’s been so long C  since I felt this way; Em  twenty long years C  and I counted every day

The feeling that I get, when I hold her tight

And look into her eyes, against the pale moonlight

A special kind of loving, morning, noon, and night

Little things she does, makes it seem so right

It’s been so long since I felt this way; twenty long years and I counted every day

Win or lose, it’s a chance you take
If you never love
, you make a big mistake

Sometimes though your heart will break

Find the right woman and it can be great

It’s been so long since I felt this way; Twenty long years and I counted every day

Her whispered passion healed a withered vine
And a gentle touch made me feel alive

If I open up my heart and let this girl inside

Will a seed of love grow to keep us satisfied

Em  It’s been so long C  since I felt this way; Em  twenty long years C  and I counted every day

Em  Late at night C  I kneel and pray; Em  send me a true love C  that will take me away

I got me a woman, she is a friend of mine

Takes me to the limit, each and every time

With love so complete, I lose my mind

Nothing quite like her, she is one of a kind

It’s been so long since I felt this way; twenty long years and I counted every day

But I don’t care what people might say, because minute by minute life is slipping away

It can’t be luck, it must be fate

Good things come to those that wait

Be it a friend or a soul mate

Listen to the heart and don’t hesitate

It’s been so long since I felt this way; twenty long years and I counted every day

But listen to me now what I have to say; it’s a bittersweet love in the month of May

I got me a woman, she is a friend of mine

Takes me to the limit, each and every time

With love so complete, I lose my mind

Nothing quite like her, she is one of a kind

It’s been so long since I felt this way; twenty long years and I counted every day
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