
I'll Never Know

Elizabeth Cook

I’ll never know how far my arms can reach around you
I’ll never know the way the morning after feels
And if your lips taste half as sweet
As they do in my dreams
Oh its killin me to know, I’ll never know
Just because it might have been a big mistake
Its still one I wish I’d had the chance to make
Somewhere someone else is loving you to sleep
And every day when I wake up it dawns on me
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