Anticipating You





When I'm anticipating you


everything I say or do is gonna be wrong


like some lowdown- situation blues


'bout somebody's baby, Who's gonna be gone


Honey won't you do 


the sweet lovin thing you do to my point of view


Hurry up baby





When I'm anticipating you


I stay behind the times, I can't find my lines


I stay one quarter-tone outta tune


on this little tin whistle, nobody's chimin my chimes


Honey don't you see


there's nothin I can do or be, that isn't you and me


Hurry up baby





I'm anticipating you


It's like I've been away from you


I keep anticipating you


like I've been away from you





  


