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A HOUSE WITHOUT LOVE IS NOT A HOME 
(Hank Williams) 

 

Just between the two of us we know our love is gone 

People think it’s wonderful our love can be so true 

You never say an angry word no matter what I do 

And you have so much faith in me you trust me anywhere 

But the reason if they only knew is that we just don’t care. 

 

Just between the two of us let’s give up this fantasy 

For we no longer care enough to even disagree 

Everybody envies us and the way we get along 

But just between the two of us we know our love is gone. 

 

Wish we could go back again to days that used to be 

We fought a lot but even then I knew you cared for me 

Now we get along so well, no teardrops ever fall 

But there’s no love, no anything, there’s nothing left at all. 

 

Just between the two of us let’s give up this fantasy 

For we no longer care enough to even disagree 

Everybody envies us and the way we get along 

But just between the two of us we know our love is gone. 
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BECAUSE YOU CAN’T BE MINE 
(Merle Haggard) 

 

What makes something you can’t have always look so good 

Why’d do something out of reach seem so fine 

What makes you thrill me more than any girl I know 

I guess it’s just because you can’t be mine. 

 

Why can’t I be contented with what belongs to me 

And be satisfied with what’s already mine 

What makes a stolen moment such a precious thing 

I guess it’s just because you can’t be mine. 

 

What makes me always want a woman I can’t have 

Why the someone else’s silver always shine 

My patience rises every time you come around 

And I guess it’s just because you can’t be mine. 

 

Why can’t I be contented with what belongs to me 

And be satisfied with what’s already mine 

What makes a stolen moment such a precious thing 

I guess it’s just because you can’t be mine. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


