A Very Special Man

She comes each evening
Makes me warm when I'm feeling cold
Gives me this feeling

I'm a very special man

She has nobody to call her own
She has nobody but me

When I feel lonely
I call her up on the floor
She loves me only

I'm a very special man

She comes to see me when I'm feelin' low
She comes to love me, I know

I feel good, it's time I look in her eyes

And I can tell I found my paradise and it's nice

She comes to see me when I'm feelin' low
She comes to love me, I know

Why does she love me?
They'll keep on asking me why so
Well, Jjust think of me

As a very special man
very special man

very special man
very special man
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