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I’ve Always Tried To Understand 
The Reason Why Our Love Must End 
Why Did She Let Me Wait On Our Weekly Friday Date  
I’ve Been Waiting Rather Long 
And I Knew, That Something Had Gone Wrong 

I’ll Never Forget Those Happy Days 
Our Love Was Growing In Many Ways 
And When She Sometimes Said, My Love For You Has Made Me Bad 
I Just Laughed And Didn’t See 
That She Meant She Wasn’t Free Like Me 

Now I’ve Got Your Letter And I’m Feeling Very Blue 
Looking At The Picture And The Words You Sent Me Too 
This Sweet Little Photograph Just Shows Me Everything 
It’s You With Your Husband And Your Kiddies Snapped In Spring 

Now All At Once I Realise 
The Tears That I Saw In Her Eyes 
They Were Not Always Shed For Happiness I Thought She Had 
They Showed Other Feelings To 
Of A Women Who Knew She Was Untrue 
Of A Women Who Knew She Was Untrue 
Of A Women Who Knew She Was Untrue


