
Honeymoon Eyes

A Loss for Words

You know exactly what I’m talking about
Honeymoon eyes
You’re blitzing to be the bride 
As your inner clock ticks by

You know exactly what I’m talking about.

Forced fairy tales for a life so stale
But you’re much too proud to speak out

You tried the single life
You wanted out
You wanted out 
The monkey on your back
Is breathing down your neck

You’re sick of second best
You need a wedding dress
And put your mind to rest

You know exactly what I’m talking about.

Still you see some prince charming
To sweep you off your feet 

You will stay because you think you’re happy
You will stay because it’s comforting
You will stay because you think you’re happy
You will stay because you don’t want to be alone

You know exactly what I’m talking about.
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