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I came to this bar, cuz I was lonely 
And lookin’ for someone to talk to 
And there you were, lookin’ sweet as apple pie 
And I couldn’t resist, walkin’ up to you 
 
We’ve been chattin’, and laughin’ 
For hours on end, and now it’s time 
For our bartender to announce that it’s last call 
Cuz soon it’ll be closing time. 
 
And I sense your desire, and you sense my fire 
And I know how this usually ends 
So I pray to God in the heavens above 
That you’ll understand, when I say 
Let’s not make love. 
 
Even though there’s no ring on my finger 
My love for her runs deep 
She was everything I could ever need 
And when she left, there was no bottom to my grief 
 
I’ve spent three long years in isolation 
Tryin’ to get over the pain 
And this is my first time, out on the town 
And I never dreamed I’d find love again.  
 
And though I sense your desire, and you sense my fire 
And we both know how this is supposed to end 
I pray to God in the heavens above 
That you'll understand, when I say 
Let’s not make love.  
 
Even though it would seem so natural 
To head off together into the night 
Emotionally, I’m not ready yet today 
I've got to know the time's just right, before being swept away. 
 
Instrumental 
 
And so despite your desire, and my smoldering fire 
And all the songs that predict how this will end 
I pray to God in the heavens above 
That you'll understand, when I say 
Let’s not make love. 


