                                WHEN YOU'RE IN LOVE
                                   (Gregory Dean Crouch)

 When you're in love, you stumble all around,

 Knocking things over, and you mumble stupid sounds.

 And you're enamored with every sound you hear.

 They dance and clamor and float around each ear.

 And you swoon to the music that isn't even there,

 And you look like a lunatic in your love-sick stare!

When you're in love, your behavior is bizarre.

Your brain is damaged, 'cause something's come ajar.

You're so fog-bound walking on cloud-nine,

Living in a dogpound to you would be just fine!

And you'd fit right in with those mutts who howl and yelp,

Cause in your overnight grin, you really do need help!

    CHORUS:

    But having your feet on the ground,

    When your head's in the clouds above

    Is the normal symptom found

    When you're in love.

    When you're in love.

    When you're in love.

When you're in love, you look so out of place,

Like you've been stranded in outer space.

And you're in love with little drops of rain,

That pitter-patter on your window pane.

And slide right off the edges of your roof,

Like little bubbles that just go poof.
When you're in love, you no longer can relate,

You see things differently, but you don't see straight

You're so whacked-out, you can't concentrate.

The car you backed out demolished that poor gate.

Then you took out the garbage, and put in in your trunk,
And measured on our scale, man it really stunk!

    (REPEAT CHORUS) 

