
Can't We Tell

Harry Connick, Jr.

Can’t we tell
Can’t we go to the world
And let them in
Can’t we yell
Can’t we show to the world
That we’re in love

Can’t they know
Is it really that bad
To risk it all
Can’t we go
To the top of the world
And show our love

I’ve never been good
At keeping secrets
Why should my luck change now
I’m right on the edge

Of losing control
With no one to show me how
To maintain
My composure

Can’t we tell
How much more can I stand
Before I break
Ring the bell
I surrender to love
In which I fell
So, can’t we tell
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