Ben Lee, Home

Well thanks for coming to dinner
And yeah I'm glad were friends
But honestly I'm not ready

For this evening to end

It's only 10 o'clock

And | don't feel much tired at all
When | get a taste of something
| always want some more

I'm tired of being alone

| want to take you home
You stole my heart

| should have known

| want to take you home

So how about a cup of coffee
Or we could get a snack

Or if you're heading uptown
Maybe we could share a cab

| don't wanna be rude

Don't mean to be obscene

It's just that | feel so much better
When you're next to me

I'm tired of being alone

| want to take you home
It started big

The feeling's grown

| want to take you home

And | could live without you
| could live without you

| could live without you

| just don't want to

I'm tired of being alone

| want to take you home
You stole my heart

| should have known

| want to take you home
I'm tired of being alone

| want to take you home
It started big

The feeling's grown

| want to take you home
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