
Don't Say a Thing

Mick Harvey

It’s not going, it’s not going, stay still 
It’s the only way to move in here 
Or I’ll smash my mouth, kill myself 
You have anyway considering what you have done to me, 
What’s left to say about it, rien, Mon Dieu, rien 
Good god, she is her, she is not her. 
It is not possible, not possible, and yet, 
It is enough for me to close my eyes and you are her 

Don’t say a thing 
Especially don’t 
Don’t say a thing follow me 
Don’t say a thing 
Don’t be afraid 
Fear nothing from me 
Follow me to the end of the night 
The end of my lunacy 
Leave time behind, tomorrow for- 
-get it all think of nothing more
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