
Steve Harley, Bed in the corner
I've just been speaking to the one who holds the keyWhen she asked me would I like to wait and to see?Would I like to try and explain?Would I like to try and explain?How my heart is feeling tonight with all the strain?And I said I could take much more from such a friendAlthough I hoped we weren't very far away from the endFor the time it's a-getting late,Yeah, the time it's a-getting lateAnd my heart is hurting a little bit from the weightShe just said:&quot;I've got a bed here for youI've got a bed here for meSo you can look into my eyesAnd tell me what you see . . .'She's like a rosebud in my heart and in my dreamsSee her flow into the night like rivers and streamsHow I'd love to lie in her armsHow I'd love to lie in her armsBut I don't seem able to win her with my charmsShe just said:&quot;I've got a bed here for youI've got a bed here for meSo you can look into my eyesAnd tell me what you see . . .'
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