
Sometimes Love

Brooke White

Can we have an honest conversation
Underneath the surface where we've been stayin'
Where it's comfortable, where we play it safe
And we try so hard, not to make mistakes.

Spend a lot of time but I don't really know you
Think we've reached a point where I wanna show you
Who I really am, what I think about,
What makes me smile, what brings me down oh

I guess I feel some hesitation,
Before we say those words.

Sometimes love, is an empty invitation.
Sometimes love is a word that's used in vain.
Sometimes love is just, something that people say, everyday
And I don't want it that way

We've both been in situations
Where we woke up at a revelation
But a little voice, said it wouldn't last,
Hey don't walk away, leave it in the past oh.

We wrestle with the reservations,
Now we're finding it hard to say those words.

Sometimes love, is an empty invitation.
Sometimes love is a word that's used in vain.
Sometimes love is just, something that people say, everyday
And I don't want it that way
And I don't want it that way

Sometimes love, is an open invitation.
Sometimes love is a word that heals the pain.
Sometimes love, is more, than just something that people say, e
veryday
And I want you that way.
Oh oh love
Well I want you that way.
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