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         No one to talk with,      all by my-self,         no one to walk with, but I’m happy on the shelf, 

                                 
        Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love for you 

                                                                    
         I know for certain      the one I love,         I’m through with flirtin’ it’s just you I’m thinkin’ of 

                                       
        Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love for you 

 

                                                              
         Like Jack Horner       in the corner,       don’t go nowhere,      what do I care? 

                      
        Your kisses are worth waitin’ for,    be  - lieve    me 

 

                                                                       
         I don’t stay out late,      don’t care to go,          I’m home a-bout eight, just me and my radio 

                                  
         Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love……. 

                                  
         Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love…….. 

                                  
         Ain’t misbe-havin’ I’m savin’ my love for you. 

 

 

 



 

                                       THE GLORY OF LOVE 

 

                                                                      
You’ve got to      give a little,       take a little,     and let your poor heart break a little 

 

                                   
         That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of love 

 

                                                                 
You’ve got to       laugh a little,     cry a little,      before the clouds roll by a little 

 

                                    
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of love 

 

                                                                 
As long as there’s the two of us, we’ve got the world and all its charms 

 

                                                                             
And when the world is through with us      we’ve got each other’s arms 

 

                                                               
You’ve got to       win a little,     lose a little,      and always have the blues a little 

 

                               
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of 

                              
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of 

                                      
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of love 
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