
Pretty Please

Pretty please don’t go
Somewhere I can’t follow

We come no closer than this
And now you won’t even kiss me
Like you used to
Be what you used to
Be what you used to
Be what it used to
Be when we were

Don’t disappear this thunder’s for two
Don’t leave me here alone under you

Now you won’t look in my eyes
You know how my body cries
Out for you just to see for your touch to
Be what it used to
Be what it used to
Be what you used to
Be when we were

A favorite child of love’s
Nobody moved like us

So quick now it’s over and done
You’re through I’ve hardly begun
See what you’ve done to me
I’m reduced to be what you used to
Be what you used to be for you just to see
For your touch to be what it used to
Be what it used to be what it used to 
Be what it used to be when we were

Pretty please 
Don’t go
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