THE THINGS WE KNOW

If you feel just like bombing the day
because that old satellite

made a bad dream come your way
Well, come along ring the bell

Got that old funny feeling

and eyes about to yell

Because it feels like I'm going away
all the time never knowing

never known just what to say

And all the things that I've known
have just packed up and left me
because | said that they could go

And to think | was humming

just to bring up the dead

Now | know that they’re coming
It's not all up in the head

And to think that we know it all
All the things that we know
When there’s nothing left to learn
there’s still everything...

left to love

I'll say it again

left to love

Like something she said

She said:

“Nothing here can really hurt you...”



