
Extraordinary Man

Lee Fields

You need an extraordinary man
But I'm hurting in an ordinary way
You ask me when I'll be okay again
Well I just can't say

Trying to be an extraordinary man
It was easy when I was strong
But when I'd stumble, you don't always come along

You got no use for an ordinary man
No common trouble hanging 'round the door
You got no use for a man like me
Not anymore

Had you a man who could carry any weight
Solve any riddle, catch any tear
But look around
Your extraordinary man is no longer here

You need an extraordinary man
But I'm hurting in an ordinary way
I tried to write you an extraordinary song
But this is all I got today
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