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Canít believe You love me, too words & music by
Nils H. Jonsson (1999)

How do You put up with me?
I havenít any clue.
I do what I donít want to do,
I donít do what you want me to´
Iím pretty poor at love, donít You agree?

ìLetís spend some time together,
Just the two of us,î You say.
But me: excuses every day
And ways of keeping you at bay
And all I do is talk about the weather. But

You know that I love You;
You can read it on my heart.
Your words, they light my eyes up
And they find me in the dark.
In spite of me I love You´
Canít believe You love me, too.

I love You ícause You loved me first.
Yes, You made us a pair.
But there are other fish out there
Whoíd make You happier, I dare
Say. How díYou stand me when Iím at my worst?

I come to You, my Love, on bended knee.
My wish is simply Your Command, You see.
Command me as You wish,
But You must grant what You command
And make a lover for Yourself of me. Oh,   (chorus)

Canít believe You do: canít believe You love me, too.
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B!ÿ                             GÈ/B!                           A\                          A´               A!\(add;)                A!7(add;)ÄVerseÇ
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