Never See That Girl Enough

Pablo Cruise

Sittin' here on the runway

Waitin' for this plane to leave Atlanta

We taxi one more time

All the while that I'm just thinkin' of her
This traveling's got to end

I want to see that girl again

You know I should be there now

So I could show her how

I never see that girl enough
To get tired of the way she makes me love her, mmm-—hmm

I never have to phone

She's always there at home just waiting for me

I walk into her smile

For just a little while, I'm where I should be

But I know it will not last when I see the morning pass
I would be on my way, the start of another day

I never see that girl enough
To get tired of the way she makes me love her, oh no, no
She makes me love her

Landing in Chicago

One more lonely night in one more lonely town

And thinking about that girl

And how we'll take things up again next time around
But until I find a way to return to her each day

I will be thinking of her undying love

I never see that girl enough

To get tired of the way she makes me love her, oh no, no
She makes me love her, oh

She makes me love her

I never see that girl enough

She makes me love her
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