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While you may not tell me lies 

About how you feel,

Your actions, they cannot deny

That you are withholding

Information I could use

To establish that

Your behavior’s an excuse

For maintaining your disguise

<Music>

Days and nights bereft of warmth;

Still it’s only fair 

To make a mention of the times

When you let me in your dreams for every touch

And one, two, three

I counted twice

In your sleep you said those words 

Which when you were awake

Were rendered meaningless

<Music>

Chorus:

Why do you laugh when you look at me?

I’m only a little bit clumsy.

And why do you raise your voice when you speak?

I’m not hard of hearing.

Why do you close your eyes when you dream?

Are you afraid of what you could be living.

<Music>

I wish your pencil were your hand

And I, the empty page on which

You’d sketch your life in draft, but

Distance was the game we played, and

So the tip of lead,

It never touched the page

<Music/Vocals>

Chorus

Bridge:

Then you said you might have gone for her,

But no not then for me

It was a day you said that was to be shared

With only friends and family

Well since you’ve heard the Introduction

And Chapters 1 and 2 and 3,

Now you want to hear me tell the story’s end

But my secrets aren’t for free. . . .

Chorus

