Re-defining Love

I was put here for a reason,

and I'm pretty sure it’s you

I wanna dance with you in shadows,
till all your lies become the truth
we can stop and smell the roses,
put the petals in your hair

we can lay in bed all evening,

call in sick cuz we don’t care.

singing I do believe
you were meant for me.

I wanna sing to you all over

under the stars in Tennessee

grab a drink in Carolina

make love from Boston to DS

well have a slice in New York City
then stop in Paris on the way

ride a hurricane through Cleveland
then catch a train back to LA

singing I do believe you were meant for me.
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