
Baby Doll 

In my crass crude rat filled life 
Lives a pretty girl 
In my mind she's much alive 
Lighting my dark world. 

Though she may be in my mind 
She's my love and she's my life 

My Baby Doll 
I don't think I could at all 
Ever live without you 
Don't know what I'd do without you. 

Though some say you're not healthy 
For my busy mind 
Without you and your sweet love, 
What would mean my life? 

* So, don't you dare feel blue 
I will never leave you 

My Baby Doll 
I don't think I could at all 
Ever live without you 
Don't know what I'd do without you. 

Time goes on and I'll grow old 
And leave this rat race 
You'll stay young as that great day 
My eyes closed and saw your face 

What else could I need 
Except your love and care for me 

My Baby Doll 
I don't think I could at all 
Ever live without you 
Don't know what I'd do without you. 
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