
Question To Ask Me

Bic Runga

If you got a question to ask me,
I've got a question for you,
I need to know just how you feel about me,
And i can tell you how I feel for you.

Once upon a time, It was easy,
And then it became the hardest part,
Had we both of known it was done for,
Guess we would of played it all the same,

Lately I wonder why,
All the things inside,
Are beginning to play my mind,
Yes it seems like tonight, is another of those nights,
And im searching for, my friends.

You tell me that you placed a cloud around me,
I tell you that I placed a cloud on you,

Lets pretend we gave each other sunshine,
Lets make out and make each other new.

Lately I wonder why,
All the things inside,
Are beginning to play my mind,
Yes it seems like tonight, is another of those nights,
And I'm searching for, my friends.

Lately I wonder why,
All the things inside,
Are beginning to play my mind,
Yes it seems like tonight, is another of those nights,
And I'm searching for,
I'm searching for,
I'm searching for,
My friends.
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