Most Nights

Lay my head on a pillow, another on my head lightly
Pull the blankets up Jjust over my mouth... breathe
I'll spend time thinking about

the people I know

how I feel and if it shows

I turn over

I've got a girl in my bed

Who's more sure of what she says

Than what she hears (oh it's true)

I've got a song in my head

I'm sure I won't remember

Come morning

May my mind be at ease

Oh please come morning
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