the deal we made with god
I don’t sing love songs to you night and day

I don’t send flowers don’t write poems

But when you’re near me all cares fly away

And when I’m with you then I’m home

Not good with birthdays or with Christmas cards

I don’t do romance like I should

I keep forgetting when we started out

Don’t know if best is good enough

We got these kids and we must see them through

If we go wrong there’s no applause

When one is easy one is flying high

But that’s the deal we made with God 
I don’t spend hours on the telephone

I may never say I do

The day I feel I’m losing everything

That day I’ll know I’m losing you

When darkness comes to me you stand aside

You do your best to let me be

I got the spotlight and the dressing room

But everything is what you are to me 
