Getting Over You ©
Copyright 2015 Robert Lee Rager, all rights reserved

INTRO/CHORUS

I’'ve gotten over the bottle, over the bill

over the hurt and over the hill

over the darkness when the future looked dim
but | just can’t get over you, getting under him

VERSE 1

Yeah, when you were under the weather

| was the best nurse you could find

when life got you overstressed

| eased your worried mind

when the whole world was getting under your skin
| took care of that too

but when you started getting under him

well, what was | supposed to do?

CHORUS

I've gotten over the bottle, over the bill

over the hurt and over the hill

over the darkness when the future looked dim
but | just can’t get over you, getting under him

VERSE 2

Such overblown lies you tell

whenever your misdeed repeats

while I’'m working overtime to get over my hell
you’re still getting under his sheets

It’s all over town, that new toy you found

you just had to pounce

to the charge of being “under-dog”

guilty on both counts

BRIDGE

Guess | overlooked one thing or another
never saw you sneaking undercover
under his thumb, under his roof

under his influence 200 proof



CHORUS

I've gotten over the bottle, over the bill

over the hurt and over the hill

and over the darkness when the future looked dim
but | just can’t get over you, getting under him
Yeah, I’'m over the bottle, and that overstated bill
over trying to understand your little overrated thrill
| tried over and over and over again

But I still can’t get over you, getting under him

No | just can’t get over you, getting under him



