Is that Enough

The moon that shines over dear arid Araby

Has lit a path through the forbidding 

burning desert of my love for thee

I followed its mystic glow step by torturous step

To worship at the feet of your heart, 

longingly my Sheik– Oy vat a schlep

Is That Enough

This look on my face is not a lascivious leer

It’s more like the gaze of a love sick 

deer caught in your handsome haughty sneer

I’m yours to batter like your personal ping pong ball

Let me hang in your closet like 

whites you’d never wear in winter or fall

Is That Enough

Bridge:

Just let me stand in your corner and adore you from up close 

Love’s a yearning white hot fever, and you are the prescribed dose

Clue me in, Give me a sign

Or I can just continue to whine

If that’s not more than enough to prove my love for you is true

I’ll break my feelings in pieces and put them inside your shoe

Is that enough

---

You could serve me to guests like a piece of halvah

Let me brush the hem of your garment as I dance for my ruling pashah

Let me wash and anoint and kiss your manly feet

I’d want for nothing, ask for nothing, with you my sweet, my life is complete

Is that enough

Bridge:

Just let me stand in your corner and adore you from up close 

Love’s a yearning white hot fever, and you are the prescribed dose

Clue me in, Give me a sign

Or I can just continue to whine

If that’s not more than enough to prove my love for you is true

I’ll break my feelings in pieces and put them inside your shoe

Is that enough

So?

I ain’t got all day
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