Beautiful Lies

If seeing is believing, | believe each word you say

But looks can be deceiving when you look at me that way
You paint a pretty picture as tempting as can be

| drown in the colors you pour all over me

Lately when you’re dreaming and talking in your sleep

| hear the hidden meanings in the secrets that you keep
| wonder should | wake you, but then I'm in no rush
Your midnight confessions would make the devil blush

(chorus)

So look at me now

With your indigo eyes

Make me believe in that clever disguise

We’ll make love forever

Oh my how time flies

And please keep on telling me those beautiful lies

Your dress is so revealing, inviting me to stay

The things you are concealing are never in the way
My eyes crawl around you, searching for the truth
Not even X-ray vision can see what’s driving you

The tales you are weaving are what | wanna hear

| have no thoughts of leaving, so baby have no fear
| won’t blow your cover, just take me by surprise
I’m not like the others who listen to your lies

(repeat chorus)
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