Too Much

I think I'm too much
Too much in love
You know I'm too much
Too much in love

She thinks she's too good
Too good for me

Wish now that she would
Just set me free

When the night time comes
Whispering her name

But she keeps sayin'

It's a game

Now we the people fine
Just her and me

We're both content
Live happily

When the night time comes
Whispering her name

But she keeps sayin'

It's a game

We think we're too much, hmm

Too much in love
We know we're too much
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