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Better Together
When I read a book,
I’ll suddenly look
To see the day’s gone by—
I’ll be on safari,
With an African tribe.

There’s times when I’ll be
Lost out at sea
Pushing ships across the floor.
I’ll be feeling sorry
You’re not there, then you’ll knock on the door.

Chorus:
I’m okay by myself
When I stay by myself.
But what’s better, much better is
Whenever I’m never all day by myself.
I like to play by myself,
But then I’d rather be with you.
Then it’s better with two.
It’s better with you.

And when I decide,
To go for a ride
My bike becomes a car.
And on the very best days . . .
Then there you are.

Chorus

It’s better, much better
It’s better when there’s two.
It’s better, much better
It’s better whenever
I’m playing together with you.

I’m okay by myself 
But then I’d rather be with you. (repeat)




