
Sean Watkins, Coffee
would you like to meet me for coffee
and talk for a while
cause time hasn't changed my mind
i need a funaral or a revival
both ways i'll smile
but i can't sill pretend that i
dont have a crush on you

you were everything i wanted
when i was eighteen
perfect in every way
then you left the church
and the rumours were plenty
i know they weren't all empty
but i'm tired of pretending that i
dont have a crush on you
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