Come To Our Bed  - by Jeff Phillips/Aaron Fulkerson
Come to our bed say what’s unsaid

You slip on my t-shirt, Sweet smelling lotion 

You warm up my pillow, And turn down the light

Words we’re defending, defenses we’re shedding

In your eyes will always be

The girl of my dreams, lying with me

So many nights since we first met

We found adventure in sensual pleasure

Somehow the mornings find you in my arms

Those nights we’re forgetting, our words we’re defending
Times like these were meant to be

A chance to believe in simple destiny

Come to our bed, say what’s unsaid

We talk until morning, a new day is forming

The covers protect us, keep us safe and warm

Words we are mending, there’s no more pretending

In your eyes will always be

This love that I see, a life for you and me

The girl of my dreams, lying next to me

A chance to believe

