Little Birdie

No little birdie came and sat upon my shoulder
Sayin' girl you're gonna marry this guy

Nobody told me what I was supposed to look for
When I looked and saw the love in your eyes

And no one answered when I said the prayer before
No one even knocked at the door

'Til there was you

'Til there was you

Stopped crying the blues

When he broke the news

And said that he loved me

No prayers in the night

Don't know wrong from right
When he said that he loved me

No premonition didn't know what I was missin'
Until my lover came and showed me the sun

No fortune teller read it in my palm or in my eyes
And I never believed in just one

And no one answered when I said the prayer before
No one even knocked at the door

'Til there was you

'Til there was you

I know it's all too soon to tell

But I say, "Baby what the hell!"

My mind can't help but spinnin' round
Thinkin' about the love I found

Swing out...
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