Here In My Arms

Here in my arms it's adorable,

It's deplorable

That you were never there.

When your two lips are so kissable,
It's permissible

For you to ask your share.

Next to my heart it is ever so lonely,
I'm holding only air! Why?

Here in my arms it's adorable,

It's deplorable

That you were never there.

Here in my arms you're adorable
And you're kissable,

It's permissible

For you to ask your share.

Next to my heart it is ever so lonely,
I'm holding only air! Why?

Here in my arms it's adorable,

It's deplorable

That you were never there.
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