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CRYING FOR MORE
Caught in the middle of all this trouble

I should be knocking on wood
My body’s aching, my vision’s double

Two out of three isn’t good
If you wanted to love and leave me

You could have done it before
You’d have saved me the trouble

Of crying for more

Crying for more love
More love

More love and more
From the moment I met you
I’ve been crying for more

I’ve never seen such a sad commotion
This thing I’m calling my life

She used to call me her sweet devotion
I used to call her my wife

So tell me, why did she hurt my feelings
That’s not what feelings are for.

But they give me a reason
For crying for more

Crying for more love
More love

More love and more
From the moment I met you
I’ve been crying for more

How can you stand there and shrug your shoulders
When you’re the one I adore?

You’re just making me wonder
Why I’m crying for more

Crying for more love
More love

More love and more
From the moment I met you
I’ve been crying for more

Crying for more love
More love

More love and more
From the moment I met you
I’ve been crying for more


