You Want Me To Go

Maybe I won'’t Dbe

The way I used to be
Maybe you can’'t see

The way you used to see

Well I know I cry
The way I always cried
Fach time I know
You want me to go

I say that I don’'t feel
The way I used to feel
I've no more to hide
I've no more to steal

For I know I lie
The way I always lied
Fach time I know
You want me to go

I’'ve never seen rain

That didn’t look like tears

Never seen pain

That didn’t look like fear

But I’ve seen the way

You look that lets me know

You want me to go

And as each must be
What they believe
As each must take
What they can see

I had the love

The way I always loved
Even though I know

You want me to go
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