
Please, Before I Go

Derek Webb

Kiss me once more, please, before I go 
Kiss me sweetheart, and I won't go no more 

'Cause I feel a little drunk 
Like a man who just can't get enough 
And there's just one thing that can cool my head 

Like an addict to his fix 
So am I to your sweet lips 
The wife of my youth, my drug of choice
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