Some People Are Crazy

And you you're a giver
You're uncommonly kind
But me I'm a taker

1 take all I can find

Some people are crazy, when they never give in
When they know they are losing, there's no way they can win
But they'll never sleep easy knowing they didn't try

And they never stop trying, 'til the day that they die

And if we ever sleep easy
In the fullness of time

It'll be when you teach me
How to read my own mind

And you, you're a trier

Of the most stubborn kind
You're in search of a lover
You've got me in you're mind

So here's to you're heart of gold
That won't be told, that won't be told that you are losing
And keeps you coming back

Trying again

But don't you know that I married
Twice over, you see..

The first to my music

And the second.. to me!

d here's to the crazy few
those like you
who are so confusing

from small beginnings .
to wind up winning in the end

So here's to your heart of gold
The very soul, that won't be told that you are
And keeps you coming back

Trying again \

And here's to the crazy few, the likes of you
People who are so confusing

But from small beginnings

to wind up winning in the end

you crazy girl




