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When I haven’t got the answers
And I know the reason’s foggy
The truth remains unclear
And my tissue has gone soggy.

When I question all the history
And bring it to the present
When my sanity’s a mystery
And the feeling’s not unpleasant.

There’s no solitude in poetry
No sense in writing words
I won’t stoop to cause you misery
And anyway there’s no song you haven’t heard.

When I know that I’m in second place
Your old ship’s in the harbour
When there’s no way I can win the race
No room for trying harder.

And my bus is late and I’m full of hate
Having left your flat in anger
It rings in my head just what you said
But I’d like to think I’m stronger.

There’s no solitude in poetry
No sense in writing words
I won’t stoop to cause you misery
And anyway there’s no song you haven’t heard.
No song you haven’t heard.

And yet the sun is setting
The world still makes its rounds
And though my heart is breaking
I must wipe away this frown.

You won’t catch me in an email
Pouring out my inner woe
When you want to hear my turmoil boy
Then you’d better let me know
You’d better let me know
You’d better let me know.
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