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1. What do you know about what you think of love ? 

What do you think you really know ? 

What of the scuttlebutt you think will open doors love shut ? 

Hoping there’ll be somewhere left to go. 

 I’m not sure you even know what real love is 

 It doesn’t take a math’matician or a physics wiz 

 It doesn’t take a sage magician __ it’s not a quiz 

 You only need a tender heart to figure out this biz ! 
                                                                                              
 This biz-ness of love has eluded you from the start 
 It’s never been about  “figure it out” or being smart. 

 Your not understanding is what’s torn our lives apart 
 It’s all about the heart, it’s all about love of the heart.  

 
  [INSTRUMENTAL] 
 
REFRAIN: And days we lost, all at love’s priceless cost                                                                       

has taught me a thing or two                                                                                        
Till it’s now become defined, that love of any kind                                                    
__ will do . . .                                                                                                                      
__ if it’s true. 

 
2. Where will you go to find love when you don’t even know 

what it really is you’re looking for ? 

Do you think you’ll find what you designed in your own mind ? 
A well-stocked store that overflows with “more” __ (always “more”).  

 You might buy a lie if you’re reaching for the sky 
 It might be enough of the stuff you seek to justify 
 But will it ever be enough to truly satisfy ? 
 As you never find the answer to the glaring question, “why ?”  
 
 If it’s love you really seek as you’ve often said you do 
 start with your own heart to find  you haven’t got a clue. 

 There’s nothing ‘neath the sun that wasn’t done, there’s nothing new 
 As you pick your shot just make sure what you got is really true.  
 
  [REPEAT INSTRUMENTAL] 
 

3. When will you finally wake up and realize 

to live a life of lying isn’t wise.  
How will you ever learn what real love really means, 
if you’re still the one most fooled by your own disguise. 
 [REPEAT LINES 5-8 OF VERSE 1, HERE]     
 
  [REPEAT REFRAIN] 
 

 
   [END]    
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