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Saturday night I was sittin by the window 
I called your name out softly in the night 
Sunday morning I was sittin by the window 
I called your name out sofly and I cried 
 
Now does any body know what to say what to do 
Who will I be, where will I go without you? 
Guess I’ll just be here waitin alone then 
by the bye 
By the bye 
By the bye  
 
I thought I saw you standing in the hallway 
I took a second look and you were gone 
I don’t know what I’m doing but its always 
Something wrapped around your movin on 
 
Now does anybody know what to say what to do 
Who will I be, where will I go without you 
Guess I’ll just be here waitin alone then 
by the bye 
By the bye  
By the bye 
 
What am I supposed to do without your kisses 
What am I supposed to do without your touch 
What am I supposed to do without the tenderness that held me in its arms and made me love to love so much. 
 
Now does anybody know what to say what to do 
Who will I be, where will I go without you 
Guess I’ll just be here waitin alone then 
by the bye 
By the bye  
By the bye 
 
 
 


