Paradox

In a parking lot in the pouring rain

Fumbling for the words like pocket change
Searching for conviction when I've lost it all

I have a drawer of keys with no idea where they go,
Oh

Well I'm thinking of you again
And my sleep is lost

Drawing figures on the walls
We're enough and not enough
It's a healing bruise

It's a violent peace

It's a scream in silence

It's standing on my knees

Ooh

All T know is you, ooh
All I know is you

(A1l I know 1is)

Forever wrapped in paradox

A steady stream that never stops
Thirsty, I return

Regardless of, regardless of

The cup I drink out of your love
Insatiable yet still enough
Blurs the line of need and want
Need and want, need and want
Picture an enduring friend

No guilt at what might have been
In every season, evergreen
Evergreen, evergreen

A witness of each shifting phase
Illuminates a woman's face

The fabric of your sweet embrace
Sweet embrace, sweet embrace

All I know is you, ooh
All T know is you

(A1l I know is)

All T know is you

oh

Tow'rs
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