Another Man's Woman

TEEN

The church was built by father's bare hands
We were married on Sunday and all went according to plan
A neighbourhood boy homegrown and well-fed
And he was allowed to my white linen bed
Oh how my world had changed
Woman with anew life
Home with a promise and decent man's wifeWhat a shame, what a shame
It would be for you to fall for me
When | am another man's woman
What a shame, what a shame
Had our lives crossed at a different time
I would be yours and you would be mine
But | am another man's woman
A few years went by before | met your gentle face
Oh the shock it brought
| couldn't imagine a deeper taste
Of love (I thought that | already found it)
Of pain (How do I live without it?)
The denia (Squashing my bodily thirst)
Of atrial (Who do | think of first?)Of love (I thought that | already found it)
Of pain (How do | live without it?)
The denia (Squashing my bodily thirst)
Who do | think of first?
What a shame, what a shame
It would be for you to fall for me
When | am another man's woman
What a shame, what a shame
Had our lives crossed at a different time
| would be yours and you would be mine
But | am another man's woman
Y eah, another man’'s woman
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