A Broken Doll


(sung to chairman?)


You called me baby doll a year ago


You told me I was very nice to know


I soon learnt what love was – I thought I knew


But all I’ve learnt has only taught me how to love you


You made me think you loved me in return


Don’t tell me you were fooling after all


For if you turn away you’ll be sorry some day


You left behind a broken doll.

