Tell Me You Love My Face
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| love you like a mirror, dahlin
You got all | need
Like a fine fine linen

Or a fast high speed

It’s redundant how repetitive
My life without you seemed, it’s
Repetitive how redundant | think
My life without you seemed, it’s
Repetitive how redundant | think

My life without you seemed

Images kept repeating & repeating
The whole world, in my case, depended
Only, entirely on

How you perceive my face

Tell me you love my face



Tell me you love my face and that
You want to hear what | say and that

You need to know what | think

| want your honest opinion m’lady
Don’t you think I’'m sweet
I’m a considerate smart candy

And a cool smooth treat

You can always tell me straight

To my face that I’'m the best

It’s some kind of a question | have

About whether or not I’'m the best

| had always hoped right down to my core

Within me that I’'m the best

Images kept repeating & repeating
Everything I've ever known depended
Only, entirely on

How your perceive my face

My Face!



