The Very Last Place
Oh I’ve got something to say, but it’s all been said before,
But my turn’s come around, so I guess I’ll say it all once more,

And I can’t believe I’m saying it, and I can’t believe it’s true,

And I can’t believe I’m saying it to you.

‘Cos it’s the very last place I’d thought to look for love,

The very last person I’d thought that I’d be dreaming of,

But I reckon it must be the oldest rule in the book,

That you always find things in the very last place you look.

And I’ve got nothing to do that hasn’t already been done,

But there’s nothing that I can do ‘cos I know I’m not the one,

And I can’t believe I’m stepping back, not even asking why,

And I can’t believe I’m letting you go by.

‘Cos it’s the very last place I’d thought to look for love,

The very last person I’d thought that I’d be dreaming of,

But I reckon it must be the oldest rule in the book,

That you always find things in the very last place you look.

And you’re the very last person I’d ever thought that I’d adore,

But it’s the very last thing I can say ‘cos I know you’re spoken for,

And love is blind, but I’m not so blind that I can’t see

That the very last place you’d look for love is me.

‘Cos it’s the very last place I’d thought to look for love,

The very last person I’d thought that I’d be dreaming of,

But I reckon it must be the oldest rule in the book,

That you always find things in the very last place you look.

Heff Munson, 3/24/1999
