Interlude (In My Bed Sleeping Alone)
Chrisette Michele

I have these big windows in my place.

Half of my bedroom is just glass, so

Every morning when I wake up

I wake up to the beautiful sun and the sky in my face.
Bad part is I'm afraid of the dark.

So night time isn't always sweet.

My favourite part of a relationship,

Is holding each other through the night.
Safety you know.

So the hardest part of breaking up for me
Is sleeping alone.

I wanna hear you breathe,

That quiet time is quality time to me.
When I left my last love,

I cried myself to sleep in the beginning
Finally

I told myself the morning won't be like the night time.
So 1if I can't do anything else,

I just gotta get through the night.
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