The Rest

Deacon Blue

I don’t know what I’'m doing

Damn sure I’'m no longer looking

Maybe I’'m made motionless by truth

Up all night watching it raining

Up all night hesitating

Guess that there’s the rest

And then there is you

There’s no easier thing to say

The world is out there but it gets in the way

I don’t know what to say

Don’t know how to say it through
I only know that in this life
There’'s the rest

And there is you

I don’'t know where I'm going

Know full well I can’t start caring
Nothing seems to matter more than now

This night sky’s full of warning

But I’'m going on through till morning
Need to stop and think but don’t know how
There’s hundreds of things to do

But I just want to spend my hours with you

I don’t know what to say

Don’t know how to say it through
I only know that in this life
There’'s the rest

And there is you

Oh oh, oh oh, oh

I don’t know what to say

Don’t know how to say it through
I only know that in this life
There’'s the rest

And there is you
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