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CHEATER’S MOON

Friday night at half past eight

He calls her up ... says, “I’'m working late.

Sorry, honey, so much to do
See you in the morning, and I love you.”

She hangs up and turns away
Thinks of something she forgot to say
Calls him back and lets it ring
But there’s no one answering

Cheater’s moon sees another fool
Through a window in a hotel room
Breaking all the rules
Lying to the one he loves
Lying to himself
Lying in another’s arms
When there’s someone else
It’s a cheater’s moon

Nine o’clock, tuck the kids in bed
Daddy’s kiss comes from her instead
How could he do this one more time

When there’s so much on the line?

Cheater’s moon sees another fool
Through a window in a hotel room
Breaking all the rules
Lying to the one he loves
Lying to himself
Lying in another’s arms
When there’s someone else
It’s a cheater’s moon
Lying to the one he loves
Lying to himself
Lying in another’s arms
When there’s someone else
It’s a cheater’s moon

Full moon shining on an empty highway
Taxi waiting for her in the driveway

She puts her key in a mailbox by the door

It’s a cheater’s moon
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