
In G capo 5

36. DAISY (The Saga)

Daisy, Daisy give me your answer, do,
I'm half crazy, all for the love of you,
It won't be a stylish marriage, I can't afford a carriage,
But you'll look sweet, upon the seat of a bicycle made for two

Michael, Michael, here is your answer, dear,
I can't cycle, it makes me feel quite queer
If you can't afford a carriage, there'll be no bloomin' marriage
And I'll be damned if I'll be jammed on a bicycle made for two.

Daisy, Daisy, why do you take that tone?
It drives me crazy – all that you do is moan!
You should try to be kinder or I'll have to go and find a
Nicer girl who'd like a twirl on a bicycle made for two.

Michael, Michael, I know you don't notice me,
I love to cycle, it makes me feel so free,
My name is Maisy Ransom and I find you rather handsome
And I'm the one who'd have some fun on a bicycle made for two!

Maisy, Maisy give me your answer, do,
I'm half crazy, all for the love of you,
It won't be a stylish marriage, I can't afford a carriage,
But you'll look sweet, upon the seat of a bicycle made for two


