
Lyrics by Benjy Sandler and Ned Ashcroft

In Love?

Head 1 (Melody)

I think I’m in Love, ah ah ah

I think I’m in Love, ah ah ah

With your dark hair, and your wistful smile, and your grace and your charms

You make the whole room stop-and-stare, for a while

Said I think I’m in Love, ah ah ah

Head 2 (Rap)

I think I’m in love, but this nib feels blunt

Been months since pens rubbed paper

Months since I said something true enough

But deary me it’s been months, months and months

Months since you wiggled on stage, sunblushed,

Months since we rushed off to Spain

But I said I shouldn’t say too much

Cause now months have slipped into seasons

From summer’s seeds your brown curls branched tween my feelings

Now I’m never-present even when I’m speaking, like…

Still I’m so uncertain

You live by seas I live in streets that are bursting

Hours apart and yours is not the only spark

But still I think, I think, I think I’m in…

Head 3 (Sax Solo and Melody)

(Sax Solo).

With your dark hair, and your wistful smile, and your grace and your charms

You make the whole room stop-and-stare, for a while

Said I think I’m in Love, ah ah ah
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Head 4 (Rap)

But now this ink’s running, running away from

Run-run-running, running away from

See recently I’ve been rootlessly running away from,

Away from me

But is this really love?

Never mind what I think, how’s it feel

Maybe you’re just the lifeline

I’ve clung to while my world reeled

But I love how you do things sideways

Whether a smoke or a half-n-half gaze

Love that we’ve lived in disarray

Without the nonsense of first-second dates

And now the autumn leaves greet our feet

We’re pasty pale and frail but there’s more in these sails

Than the lust of a festival’s bust

Or summer’s bronzed brush

So what if I’m in love?

You can have me for another couple months

Yeah you can have me for another couple months

And if over time or all at once, you or I want

To unwind, unlock these bonds

That’s cool, we’ll still have these songs

But for now, I think, think I’m in

Love.
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