
Don't Talk

Jacobs Dream

Did you cry
Did you bleed
Did you crawl on your hands and knees
Did you walk
The floor all night
And dread the morning light
Did you stare
Your frail humanity
In the face and dare to blink

Then don't talk to me about love
Don't talk to me about love

Have you lost
Lost your soul
Lost it in sacrifice
Did you kill
Kill your pride
Kill your pride and pay the price
If wishing ever made it so
It would be worth its weight in gold
Saying goodbye wouldn't be so bad
If didn't turn out so sad

Then don't talk to me about love
Don't talk to me about love

I hang by the chain of your love
Waited un the rain of your love
I suffocate in your love
My joy my pain
My shame is your love

Then don't talk to me about love
Don't talk to me about love
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