
© Copyright 2006 Peter Lloyd 

I Guess I Love You 

It doesn’t make any sense to fall in love with you 

But I’ve got no defense against those things you do 

I might as well confess—I love you, I guess. 

 

I can’t deny this feeling, I can’t escape my plight 

I’m staring at the ceiling long into the night 

I might as well confess—I love you, I guess. 

 

I’ve never felt such strong emotion  

Coming from the bottom of my heart 

I guess we should get this love in motion 

Won’t you tell me when you’re ready to start? 

 

Well, I hope you won’t deny me my chance to fall in love 

Come on over here and try me, see what I’m made of 

I might as well confess—I love you, I guess. 

 

I’ve never felt such strong emotion  

Coming from the bottom of my heart 

I guess we should get this love in motion 

Won’t you tell me when you’re ready to start? 

 

It doesn’t make any sense to fall in love with you 

But I’m coming down off the fence, please show me what to do 

I might as well confess—I love you, I guess. 

I might as well confess—I love you, I guess. 

 


