
Have To Ask

The Damnwells

I know you believe me but who are you
 Who could make you whisper if it's the truth
 If it's trouble leaving
 Let it go
 All this trouble you cause
 No one has to know

 I keep spitting it out
 I can't keep it down
 Can't keep holding it out
 It's going to hit the ground
 Can you stop that sound
 You only have to ask

 I know you've been waiting
 I have to
 You keep looking this and that way for a clue
 If it's all so easy take your time
 Now I'm all fucked up so make up your mind

 I keep spitting it out
 I can't keep it down
 Can't keep holding it out
 It's going to hit the ground
 Can you stop that sound
 You only have to ask
 You only have to ask
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