Two More Fools

If ever two fools were born to be lovers

We two are surely a match made above

Both of us breaking our vows to another
Knowing that we were just fooling with love

We tried and we cried and we said it was over
We swore to each other

That never, never again

Would we believe in a love undercover

True love or nothing would never pretend

I heard myself say it's a sad situation

We're so much in love with so much to lose
Clinging to hope with the same desperation
In a world full of heartache

We're just two more fools

Miles upon miles a freeway between us

Far from reminders of a hurt still inside
Memories I've had all of the good times

And a heartache from hiding this hurt deep inside

And I heard myself say it's a sad situation...
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