                     WHAT AM I THINKING OF

                        (Gregory Dean Crouch)

 I could cook him some cookies or bake him a pie,

 But it's two in the morning, still maybe I'll try.

 But he may not be hungry for pastries as such,

 Maybe he'd relish something softer to touch.

But he'll be so tired from traveling all night,

He'll just want some coffee, yes, I think that he might.

But maybe he'll want you to lead him to bed,

To show him you meant all the things that you said.

To  hug him and hold him and show him my love!

 Oh god he'll be tired, what am I thinking of?

Maybe you could kiss him, as he walks in the door.

I'm sure that would wake him, but he'd want something more. 

Then I'll show him the sofa, tell him that's where he'll sleep.

He would sure get the point, but he might think I'm a creep.

But he'll be so tired from traveling so far,

He won't even mind, he'd even sleep in the car.

But maybe he'll want me to lead him to bed,

To show him I meant all the things that I said.   

You could hug him and hold him and show him your love!

But you're not even married, what am I thinking of?

And I'm sure he'll be tired, what am I  thinking of

