Can’t Call it Love- 2008
Notes:

~Intro~

No matter what you believe you can’t call it love

No matter how it seems it ain’t love

It’s a game for two--- It’s a game for two---

~Break into shredding guitar with lotsa bends,

 pull-offs and hammer-on-- Or a real heavy “Eddie” fill~

The touch of your hand gave me a tremor inside;

Didn’t realize it ‘til later- had to stop to ask “why?”

Can’t help this foolish notion- control that girly emotion

Disappear in a flash- crush an’ dismiss it like glass

~Chorus~
Can’t call it love

It ain’t what it seems

Can’t call it love

No matter what I believe

Can’t call it love

Can’t call it love

~”Pre mid-8”~
Don’t stand so close to me has the theme

This deranged allegory is a different story

~Mid-8~

Convincing yourself that it’s oh so wrong, and impossible

The thought should be purely dismissible; it’s implausible

But you’re oh so kissable

~Chorus~

I thought I was over it, but at the drop of a name

My imagination went wild and played those “love” games

You’re attention catching, though terminally insipid

I’ll tell myself that- to help sleep at night

Thinking I’m guilty, got no real reason

But this animal desire I must fight

This may have cured me, if not just for now

I’ll rid myself of this feeling- forever somehow

~Fadeout Chorus~

