Greater Than One Less Than Three
Dwele

Yea...l, 2, 3

Desire blinded me at first

Allowing me to see, nothing past me

But you restored my innocence (restored my innocence) Ain't noth
ing I forsake... (yea yea)

I needed you to breathe.

It's better to be with you, than being me,

Greater than one, less than three.

It's better to be with you (yea yea..) than being me.
(oh) Greater than one, (oh) less than three.

Desire blinded me at first

Allowing me to see, nothing past me

But you (You) restored my innocence

Ain't nothing I forsake... (oh baby) I needed you to breathe.
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