Thinking Of You

If you saw me late last night
Having trouble acting right
Holding my beer glass too tight
Cursing everything in sight
It's all right

I'm sure you knew

I was only thinking of you

If you notice me these days
Always staring into space
Tears running down my face
Stuttering when I say grace
It's all wrong

But it's all true

I was only thinking of you

Thinking of you used to be

The only thing that got me by
But things have changed

Now thinking of you makes me cry
But it's all right

'cause when I do

I'm only thinking of you
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