I'd Rather Be With You

By John T. Wurzer

I want you to know that I'm doing alright

I've got people and places to see

I'm paying my bills and getting my thrills

I'm the man that I wanted to be

I'm living and loving just like I ought to

And writing the songs like I do

I sing them to women, and they're always giving

But I'd rather be singing to you

With a battered guitar, and an overpriced car

I go out on the town for awhile

In my soft cotton shirt, I'm a hideous flirt

And I can't seem to wipe off this smile

Ignoring the dangers, I'm talking to strangers

And telling them all that it's true

That I feel the same, when I'm playing the game

But I'd rather be playing with you

Now it's three in the morning, there's no one adorning

My bedroom, cause I sent her home

I'm adding up faces, and soft quiet places

And reasons to ramble and roam

I'm free from the chains of the north Texas rains

And I'll sleep well tonight, but I'm blue

I feel quite at ease, and I'm easy to please

But I'd rather be sleeping with you

