A Girl Likes to Know Where She Stands





She said it was time to decide,


She told me that this was the time I should swallow my pride,


And tell


How well


I had fallen, and how far I’d fallen


under her spell.





A girl likes to know where she stands, she said.


A girl has got to make plans.





She said that it bothered her so,


The wandering, and the wondering, wanting to know


How much


As such


I’d been moved, and where I’d been moved to


under her touch.





A girl likes to know where she stands, she said,


No matter how shifting the sands.


A girl has got to make plans.





So I journeyed away for a year and a day


In a single night flooded with visions,


And I went to the edge of my fears with my pledge,


And I finally made my decision.





And I told her, it’s time that she knew


That my feelings were real, my commitment was lasting and true,


And so


I’d go


Forever and ever together with her,


And that’s when she said


“No”.





A girl likes to know where she stands, it seems.


A girl likes to know she’s the only thing under the sun. 


A girl likes to know where she stands, it seems.


A girl likes to hear you declare that she’s the one,


But a girl likes to know where she stands, so she


Can calculate


How far


And how fast


To run.
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