Ain't Making Love
Nancy McCallion/Danny Krieger
 
Well I ain't making love I'm making due with you
There ain't no kind of sorrow you can put me through
If you leave me tomorrow I will miss you in my bed
[bookmark: _GoBack]But I won't be shedding sorrow over things you said
 
Spend a lot of time on that lonesome road
I could die tomorrow so I been told
If the wheels start screeching and I wind up in a ditch
You won't find me regretting spending nights like this
 
Well I ain't making love I'm making due with you
There ain't no kind of sorrow you can put me through
If you leave me tomorrow I will miss you in my bed
But I won't be shedding sorrow over things you said
 
I'm making due with a little less talking
I'm making due with a little less time
I'm making due with a promise of no promises
I'm being true to making due
 
Once I had a lover and he was untrue
Came on as easy as a howdy do
Had some big ideas and he threw them all away
Now I won't be letting nobody treat me that way
 
That's why I ain't making love I'm making due with you
There ain't no kind of sorrow you can put me through
If you leave me tomorrow I will miss you in my bed
But I won't be shedding sorrow over things you said
 
From Nancy McCallion, self titled

