
I Don't Know
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Last November
I was told
That love is blind
And your heart will not grow old.

I hate to tell you
I hate to cry
But my mouth keeps moving
While the tears roll from my eyes.

Now every evening I feel cold
'Cause all I know is what I'm told.

You can watch me moving faster
You can ask me where
I'll go But baby, don't expect an answer
Cause I don't know
I don't know
I don't know

In the winter
I feel warm
Cause I relate
To the freezing falling storms

Pre-Chorus
I could tell you what I mean
But I don't know what I believe.

Bridge
I don't know
Where to go
I wish I had a heart to follow.
I don't know
What to know
My mind is feeling so hollow.
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