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* As letras apresentadas neste volume foram extraídas de 

gravações específicas da cantora. Elas não necessariamente 

correspondem com letras de outros trabalhos produzidos 

por esta ou qualquer outro artista.  
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A POOR MAN’S ROSE 
(Bob Hilliard - Milton Delugg) 

 

I must make up my mind today 

What to have, what to hold 

A poor man’s roses 

Or a rich man’s gold. 

 

One’s as wealthy as a king in a palace 

Tho’ he’s callous and cold 

He may learn to give his heart for love 

Instead of buyin’ it with gold. 

 

Then the poor man’s roses 

And the thrill when we kiss 

Will be memories of paradise 

That I’ll never miss. 

 

And yet the hand that brings the rose tonight 

Is the hand I will hold 

For the rose of love means more to me 

More than any rich man’s gold. 
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A STRANGER IN MY ARMS 
(Charlotte White - Patsy Cline - Mary Lu Jeans) 

 

Tho’ you try you can’t conceal it 

Love has only brought us storms 

I can see your eyes revealin’ 

You’re a stranger in my arms. 

 

Say goodbye to our romancing 

We have lost the flame that warms 

Tho’ I hold you while we’re dancing 

You’re a stranger in my arms. 

 

Every story has an ending 

This is where our story ends 

Please don’t hurt me by pretending 

For lovers never can be friends. 

 

Thru the years your love will haunt me 

And I’ll dream about your charms 

Still I know you’ll never want me 

You’re a stranger in my arms. 

 

Every story has an ending 

This is where our story ends 

Please don’t hurt me by pretending 

For lovers never can be friends. 

 

Thru the years your love will haunt me 

And I’ll dream about your charms 

Still I know you’ll never want me 

You’re a stranger in my arms. 


