
I Can't Give You Anything but Love

The Four Seasons

I can't give you anything but love, baby
That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby
Dream a while, scheme a while
You sure will find
Happiness and I guess...

Looking so weary, swell, baby
Diamond bracelets, woolworth doesn't ever sell, baby
Till that lucky day
You know darned well, baby
I can't give you anything but...

Dream a while, scheme a while
Surely you'll find
Happiness while I guess...

You're looking so weary and swell, baby
Diamond bracelets, nobody ever will sell, baby
Till that lucky day
You know darned well, baby
I can't give you anything but...
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