A chip of a diamond in ten-carat gold,
I hocked all my dreams. All my secrets I sold.
I brought all the love this poor boy could bring her.
I GAVE HER A RING.
She gave me "the finger". 

We had talked to the preacher and to her mom and dad.
We talked of the future; Oh, the plans that we had.
I sang all the love songs this poor boy could sing.
Must not of liked what she heard 'cause she gave me "the bird"
When I gave her my ring. 

I GAVE HER A RING. 
She gave me "the finger".
I said, "Babe, that's the wrong one," 
When she showed me the long one.

The look in her eyes said I need not linger.
I heard the fat lady sing when I gave her my ring 
And she gave me "the finger". 

She flipped off our love. 
There ain't nothin' crueler.
So I carried that ring 
On back to the jeweler.

He said, "This ring is like love, son. There's no guarantee.
Like when you gave it to her, I'm gonna give it to you
When you give it to me." 

I heard the fat lady sing when I gave her my ring
And she gave me "the finger".

