

Getting’ By 
(Jud Friedman co-write)

Hey what y’doin’ now?
How are you farin’?
Thought I’d call and just say Hi
Heard you’d married again
You’re a wife with a daughter
Livin’ with some other guy
Me? Well I’m getting’ by
What else can I do but try?

How old is she now?
What did you call her?
What’s the colour of her hair?
Does she look like you?
Does she take after her father?
Does she cry when you’re not there?
Me? well….

I never found anyone I could talk to
So I never wasted anymore ‘I love you’s

Sure, I had my share of romance
Like one after another
Mostly turned out wrong
But there’s no use cryin’ over what mighta been
Nothin’ lasts for long
Me? Hey I’m getting’ by
Well at least I try

I never found anyone I could talk to, like you
So I never wasted anymore ‘I love you’s… I love you

Well I best be goin’ now
Musta kept you talkin’
Your turn to call next time
Sure I understand 
Don’t wanna cause no bother
Best let bygones go by
Me? Well I’ll get by
Nothing left to do but try

