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EVERYBODY NEEDS A FRIEND
It might be true we don’t need lovers 

It might be true we don’t need lust 

But everybody needs someone

A friend they know they can trust 

Everybody needs lovin’

And everybody needs a friend

Old lady on a park bench 

My, how she looks alone

Should I go over and speak to her 

Maybe invite her to my home 

‘Cause everybody needs lovin

’ And everybody needs a friend

Some people are so difficult 

We just don’t understand

 Inside a proud and mean shell 

Is a frightened, little man 

Everybody needs lovin’

And everybody needs a friend

Wherever you travel

Inside every creature you see 

A tender heart is crying,

“I’m so lonesome, please care for me.

’ Everybody needs lovin’

And everybody needs a friend


