
I don’t like these early morning flights
I’d rather lie in with you
and the rain outside makes it that much harder
to do what I’ve gotta do
we’ll sleep in all week long
when I get back home
until then Darling see you on the phone

Hotel rooms and airport lounges
are calling me again
sometimes I don’t know where I’m going
let alone where I’ve been
but when I feel your arms around me
all my confusion’s gone
until then Darling see you on the phone

And the time we spend apart
won’t last forever 
we’ll be together before too long

So it’s good-bye Darling you take care now
I can hear the cab outside
don’t get up you know how much
I hate drawn out good-byes
we’ll sleep in all week long
when I get back home
until then Darling see you on the phone

See You on the Phone            Words and Music: Graeme Connors
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