All | Know

The Church
All I know, could be written in this letter
All I know, if I only knew you better
All I know, could be taken down in shorthand
All T know, I forgot it at the news stand

Just like you I am a wanderer
Wandering, wondering

Outrunning all my previous lives

So cleave to me just like a tiny storm
A raining and a thundering

Coming out of clear blue skies

All T know, I wish I'd done my lessons

All I know, it's the flesh that needs suppressing
All T know, I know I got it in me somewhere

All I know, I coulda lost it elsewhere

Just like you I am a pilgrim here

Dusty and alone

Outside a thousand bolted doors

So cleave to me just like a lover, dear
Before you must go home

Before all this is no more

Just like you I am a wanderer
Wandering, wondering

Outrunning all my previous lives

So cleave to me just like a tiny storm
A raining and a thundering

Coming out of clear blue skies

That's all I know
That's all I know
That's all I know
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