Let Me Count the Ways

Let
You
I'm

You
You
You
And
I'm

me count the ways I love you babe
don't know what you do
a mess without your love baby blue

were the only one I ever loved
know I owe you every time

were the first one to believe in me
that's before I had a dime

a mess without your love baby blue

As I walk by along the waterfront
With all my clothes soaked wet through
Let me count the ways I love you babe

I'm

a mess without your love baby blue
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