
Friends (Ain’t That What Friends are Suppose to do?) 
 
 
Male…  Tell me how long you’ve been lonely. 
Female… Tell me how long you’ve been blue. 
Male…  Tell me I’m your one and only. 
Female… You tell me “I love you”. 
Male…  Tell me your problems.  
  I’ll tell you mine. 
Both…  Ain’t that what friends are supposed to do? 
 
Male…  We’ll just call it mutual surrender. 
Female… Call it mutual comfort too. 
Male…  Neither one will be the taker. 
Female… We’ll just help each other through. 
Male…  You’re head on my shoulder. 
Female… Your hand in mine. 
Both…  Ain’t that what friends are supposed to do? 
 
Both…  As tenderly, we trace the scars 

Of the wounds time leaves behind, 
  You let me into your dreams 

And, I’ll let you into mine. 
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