You're Asking The Wrong Person

We meet for coffee every week at least a time or two
To sit and catch up on the latest news

And no one knows me better than you do

But you’ve got a girlfriend

Who doesn’t like you having girls for friends

So you don't always tell her where you’ve been

Even though you’re just with me again

You say you went out and bought her a ring

And now you’'re asking me what would I think

Well you'’re asking the wrong person

I don’t know what to say

Should I tell you that she’s good for you
Or tell you to run away

Every time you look into my eyes

I keep praying that you’ll see

That you’re asking the wrong person

You should be asking me

I didn’t plan this

I didn’t mean to fall in love with you
Until this moment I don’t think I knew
And I'm not sure what I’'m supposed to do
Should you ask her or should you wait

Or are you making a big, a big mistake

Well you'’re asking the wrong person

I don’t know what to say

Should I tell you I'm in love with you
And that my heart’s about to break
Every time you look into my eyes

I keep praying that you’ll see

That you’re asking the wrong person
You should be asking me

You’'re asking the wrong person
You should be asking me
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