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That’s not what i want 

 

If you want to come over i’ll put on some tea 

The house is so quiet, just be you and me 

I say I’m not looking for anything more than a friend 

I say I’m not looking for that helping hand 

 

Let’s watch a movie, an old film noir 

Or sit and eat pizza on top of my car 

I can’t wait to see you, to hold you, to kiss 

I think i am craving some kind of bliss 

 

But it changes and shifts 

It blows and it drifts 

I cannot decide 

Nor ambivalence hide 

 

And if you push i’ll say... 

 

That’s not what i want 

At least not today 

I think i want love 

And you’ll me hear me say 

I love you i love you 

It is how i feel 

But sometimes i wonder 

If that love is real 

 

That’s not what i want 

But what is i don’t know 

I want you to stay 

I don’t mind when you go 

I want you to adore me 

And to leave me alone 

To care for me deeply 

But not call on the phone 

 

 

 


