Dear Thary

Words & Music by Britney Spears, Jason Blume & Eugene Wilde
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‘ di-a-ry, to -day I saw— a boy and I
(Verse 2 see block lyric)
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do you think— that we’ll—  be more_  than friends?— Yeah.
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Oh, mm, I'vegot a feel - ing we’ll.  be so— much more
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As he walked by I thought he smiled at me
And I wondered

Does he know what’s in my heart?

I tried to smile, but I could hardly breathe
Should I tell him how I feel

Or would that scare him away?

Diary, tell me what to do

Please tell me what to say.
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Verse 2:
Dear diary
Today I saw that boy



