This Morning Blue

Woke up next to you this morning blue
Your eyes they open so slow

To the things they did not want to see
And, lord, I'm praying that it wasn't me

You say you love me sometimes

I say I love you way too much

You got a different way of showing things
And now knowing you is killing me

The only thing I know is true

Is when I close my eyes at night

The only thing I see is you

And I believe that we can see it through
And I'm praying that you see it too
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