
 

 
 
 
 

WHAT I’VE GOT 
 
 
 

 
Ever since my baby left well I, don’t know who I am 
I’ll play back every word you said I am, staring at my hands 
The hands that held you, still would do so now 
But she don’t need what I’ve got 
 
 

Covered in my emptiness I watch the world go by 
Things I’d never feared before, falling from the sky 
Broken dreams, crazy schemes just to find out 
What it means to be lonely 

 
 
I know it’s alright to cry I have 
Cried my whole life through 
My heart will mend again and I’ll have, everything I need 
To tell you, I love you even now 
But she don’t need what I’ve got 
 
 

CHORUS 
 
I wish only joy and comfort for you, my angel, my angel 
 
 
Ever since my baby left well I, don’t know who I am 
I’ll play back every word you said I am, staring at my hands 
The hands that held you, still would do so now 
But she don’t need… what I’ve got 
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