
Guess We’re Two of the Lucky Ones 
 
 
We married in June. 
The sky was clear and crystal blue. 
We moved to that old house in the country. 
We froze in the winter; we died in the summer. 
That old truck would never start. 
We lost a child; it broke our heart. 
You almost died, but we survived. 
 
Guess we’re two of the lucky ones. 
We fell in love yesterday. 
Guess we’re two of the lucky ones. 
We fell in love 
In love to stay. 
 
I wanted to be a rock n roll star, 
But I spent more time gazing at the stars. 
You gave me time; I grew up. 
Opportunity knocked; we placed our bets. 
We won a hand or two, 
But all the cards haven’t been played yet. 
 
Guess we’re two of the lucky ones. 
We fell in love yesterday. 
Guess we’re two of the lucky ones. 
We fell in love 
In love to stay. 
 
On Bluebird Café, 
Everyone is talented. 
They can sing and play. 
The melodies are pretty, 
And the lyrics have something to say. 
But every song is about lost love. 
Everyone has a broken heart. 
Turns out, love is mostly luck and partially art. 
 
Guess we’re two of the lucky ones. 
We fell in love yesterday. 
Guess we’re two of the lucky ones. 
We fell in love 
In love to stay. 
 


