
I Don't Know What Love is

Vashti Bunyan

I don't know what love is, I can't say
What it is that makes me feel this way
But when I look at you it's then I know
That I could follow you wherever you go

Oh I don't know what love is but it seems
That every night you creep into my dreams
Then comes bright new morning and in my heart
I know it's one day closer to when we will part

But then you come
And then I know
That I won't ever want you to go

Oh I don't know what love is, I never will
But when you're gone from me I know I'll still
Want you to be with me and wonder why
There never was a love for you and I
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