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You tossed a blanket from the bed.

I couldn't see it in the dark.

You made me sleep out in the shed.

When did we start to lose that spark?

I couldn't sleep a wink that night

With all the quacking of the ducks.

Why did we ever start to fight?

Was it the women, booze, or trucks?

I finally got myself a job.

It keeps me busy most the time.

Although I still live like a slob,

At least I got rid of the slime.

No, I ain't perfect, that's fer sure.

I got my faults like anyone.

And though my love was never pure,

At least it was a lot of fun!

It's time to bring this to an end

And try to get on with my life.

But if you see me now and then,

Just think -- you coulda been my wife. 

(*) First line originally written by T.S. Eliot.
