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Theresa 

 

When Theresa smiles at me I feel like I'm in heaven 

And when she says those things that make my ears ring 

I ought to run away 

But then she moves her arms around my neck and somehow I always stay 

When Theresa smiles at me she always gets her way 

 

When Theresa walks with me I hold her little hand 

And when she starts to squeeze, I get weak in the knees  

And I sorta lose my way 

We wind up in the park, all alone and it's so dark but by then it's much too late 

When Theresa walks with me she always leads the way 

 

Theresa, please don't hurt me 

If you did I don't know what I'd do 

Theresa don't desert me 

Everything I am depends on Gyou 

 

When I'm all alone at night I dream about Theresa 

I take her to the stars and wrap her in my arms 

And tell her to obey 

I say, "You'll be my wife and love me all my life." And she says, "Yes, but not today." 

Even in my dreams Theresa always has her say 

 

Theresa, please don't hurt me 

If you did I don't know what I'd do 

Theresa don't desert me 

Everything I am depends on you 

Everything I am depends on you 

Everything I am depends on you 


