
Post Coital Kiss

Jay Buchanan

Well the blankets look jealous on the floor rolled up in a ball 
And the clock on the wall is the one that watched yeah, it watched it all.

We just made love
My personal best

Now we're both out of smokes
And too amped up to rest

If the lord blesses lovers like this
Then the cherry on top is this post coital kiss

And I'll kiss you
Thank you for sharing your body with me

She says dance for me lover 
Inside of me and I'll sing you a tune

So we danced the foxtrot, the watusi and the robot
Now we slow dance the spoon

With all of these candles and your natural perfume
Girl we sucked all the oxygen out of this room

If the lord blesses lovers like this
Then the cherry on top is this post coital kiss

And I'll kiss you
Thank you for sharing your body with me

Oh oh oh oh sugar
Oh oh oh oh oh I want you

If the lord blesses lovers like this
Then the cherry on top is this post coital kiss

And I'll kiss you
Thank you for sharing your body with me
Thank you for sharing your body with me
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