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All by myself 
 
When I was young 
I never needed anyone. 
And making love was just for fun, 
those days are gone. 
Living alone 
I think of all the friends I´ve known. 
But when I dial the telephone 
nobody´s home. 
 
All by myself, don’t wanna be. 
All by myself, anymore. 
All by myself, I wanna live. 
All by myself, anymore. 
 
How to be sure, 
sometime I feel so in secure. 
A love so distance an obscure, 
we main the cure. 
 
All by myself, don’t wanna be. 
All by myself, anymore. 
All by myself, I wanna live. 
All by myself, anymore. 
 
When I was young 
I never needed anyone. 
And making love was just for fun, 
those days are gone.  
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