Love Potion

Waking up alone in Paris

Tryin’ to catch the mornin’ train

| forget where this one’s headed
I'm findin’ out they're all the same

Ended up in New York City

I've been there once or twice before

Dressin’ up a cup of coffee

Let my suitcase hold the door

Where will | be when there's no place left to go

(chorus)

Everybody's in slow motion

All around, all around

Trippin’ off of their love potion

All around, all around

Love is all around me all around the world

(bridge)

Whoa, now I've got to admit

I may have tried it once or or twice

When [ tried it all | got was sick

So | had to give it up

And now | feel like | get can't get it back
Why do | feel like I'm out here on my own

(repeat chorus)
Love is all around me all around the world

Waking up alone in London
Tryin’ to catch the morning train
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