Waiting

I want you down,

on your knees,

but feel better waiting,
'cause I want you begging,
begging for all that you did
and I want you to keep,

the prmises you made.

And all the time I feel,
it's all unreal,

with nothing left to lose.
The time has come

and you're the one who's waiting.

I'll be around,
when you call,

'cause you know, you know I'm waiting.

All I want is to listen,

listen to all what you'll say
and I want you to keep all

the promises you made.

And all the time I feel,

it's all unreal,

with nothing left to loose.

The time has come

and you're the one who's waiting.
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