
How Dare I

Dylan Sinclair

Not the type to cheat on a test
Or cheat on anything or anyone for that matter
I'd rather ration and choose what is best for me
Breakfast at Tiffany's, it isn't all that

I'd be a fool if I leave
I'd be a fool if I go
Just for a girl on her knees
Even if nobody knows

Hide it from you, for what?
Walk out the room all tough
I can't imagine to disrespect
No intellect

How dare I
Get this deep
The whiskey
Got me in her room

How dare I
She's enticed
I'm alright but she doesn't know

How dare I
Don't be mad
I'm your man
No one else's

How dare I
Oh

Losing my head over you
No one believes we can do this
In bed we lie, but the truth is
Who's this, and
I would go nuts till I find you again
I need your love, girl, you are my best friend
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