
I	Shouldn’t	Fly	Without	Annette	
	
Annette	used	to	catch	me	when	I	fell	
But	when	I	stumbled	tonight	she	wasn’t	there	
I	used	to	fly	so	high	suddenly	I’m	afraid	of	heights	
I	hit	bottom	hard	as	I	have	yet	
And	I	shouldn’t	fly	without	Annette	
	
While	she	waited	at	home	for	me	
I	spread	my	wings	so	foolishly	
Aiming	for	a	new	high	in	some	old	smoky	dive		
Finding	it	so	easy	to	forget	
I	shouldn’t	fly	without	Annette	
	
Without	her	understanding	
To	soften	my	landing	
I	hit	bottom	hard	as	I	have	yet	
And	I	shouldn’t	fly	without	Annette	
	
I	should	keep	myself	on	the	ground	
And	stay	from	those	nights	on	the	town	
Then	Annette	wouldn’t	have	to	be	
Always	there	for	me	
	
Annette	used	to	catch	me	when	I	fell	
But	when	I	stumbled	tonight	she	wasn’t	there	
I	used	to	fly	so	high	suddenly	I’m	afraid	of	heights	
I	hit	bottom	hard	as	I	have	yet	
And	I	shouldn’t	fly	without	Annette	
	
I	shouldn’t	fly	without	Annette	
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