Listen to the songs and number the lyrics.

| guess that | don’t need that though
Now you're just somebody that | used to know

And all those things we used to, used to, used to, used to do
Hey girl, what’s up? It used to, used to be just me and you

You and me, we used to be together
Everyday together, always

Used to have a little
Now | have a lot

Tommy used to work on the docks
Union’s been on strike

He's down on this luck

It's tough, so tough

Said, said, said | remember when we used to sit
In a government yard in Trenchtown

Wake up in the morning with a head like “what ya done?”
This used to be the life but | don’t need another one

| used to be lunatic from the gracious days
| used to be woebegone and so restless nights

| used to love her
But | had to kill her

| used to rule the world

Seas would rise when | gave the word
Now in the morning | sleep alone
Sweep the streets | used to own

There was a game we used to play

We would hit the town on Friday night
And stay in bed until Sunday

We were living for the love we had and
Living not for reality

And you used to be so sweet
I heard you say
That my love was an addiction

Is this the place we used to love?
Is this the place that I've been dreaming of?

| used to buy my faith in worship

But then my chance to heaven slipped

| used to worry about the future

But then | throw my caution to the wind

Yeah, | know it's hard to remember
The people we used to be

It's even harder to picture

That you’re not here next to me
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