The Boyfriend - Reprise (The Boyfriend)

Sandy Wilson

We plead to have, 
We need to have, 
In fact our poor hearts bleed to have 
That certain thing called "The Boy Friend" 
We'd save for him 
And slave for him 
We'd even misbehave for him 
That certain thing called "The Boy Friend" 

Life without us is impossible 
And devoid of all charms 
No amount of idle gossip'll 
Keep them out of our arms 
We're blue without 
Can't do without 
Our dreams just won't come true without 
That certain thing called "The Boy Friend"
