So Did |
Charley Crockett

When you stopped loving me, so did I

Ain't it strange now we both see eye to eye
Neither one of us cares i1if I live or die
When you stopped loving me, so did I

How sadly strange, were these hands of fate

To gladly change both of us but just too late

To be in love with one another not at the same time
When you stopped loving me, so did I

How sadly strange were these hands of fate

To gladly change both of us but just too late

To be in love with one another not at the same time
When you stopped loving me, so did I

When you stopped loving me, so did I
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