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Runnin’' Away
You went to slow down
Tell me haby, what were zou thinkin’ of
We’re on a road now
1t’s one way and one speed on the path to love

Yon conldn’t handle
the fact that everyEhing’s juse goin’ onr way
You want my hand, well...
Just ask me, who knows what 'l{ say

Baby, don’t be scared I'l{ he here holding you
Maybe we'll get there onr love will pull us throngh

We can’t deny it
1€7s Like the ocean tide or a summer hreeze
Feel like I'm flyin’
We've head over heart, heart over heels

Don’t he yunnin’ away, don't be yunnin’ away, I'm dreamin’ about yon tonight

If yon're yunnin’ away, [ got somethin’ to say, theve’ somethin’ about you and [

Baby, theve'll come a day when you'l[ ook hack and say, "What was | thinkin’ when |
Went and thyew this away” Please don’¢ throw this away [ wanna be with you baby

There's something hurning
within onr hearts, the sun can’¢ hide (€s vays
The wheels are turnin’
So let’s get started, haby, don’t he afraid

only You Know Who

[ Anm
Baby, you know that [ can get (€ on with you.
Baby, you know that | wonld [ike to make this f/tr‘otég/t.
only you veally know me. When no one understands,
you know juse how to hold me

When [ think of the mileage that ['ve put on with you,
when | think of the silence that ['ve put you through,
[ can only imagine how your heart must break,
{can only imagine how much that must take.

But when [ look in yonr eyes, and [ take in your smile,
my heartheat stops,
and meanwhile, | give what [ ca/z,k)ust please understand:
fold in half — only you know who [ am.

—fold in half
When [ think of the distance ['ve put between us now:
{ can always juset listen, and never €alk abont
what ['m thinking and feeling, and so yon wonder why
my demeanor (s sinking.

Babe, when I'm silent, | promise I'm cryin’, | promise I'm tryin’,
and Baby, I'm sorry. [ can only say ['m sorry.

[ve been waiting for something €o happen to my life.
I've been waiting for something juse like yon and /.
And [ am losE in the sea of everpresent dreams;

{am wading waist deep... | a walting waist deep.

Weight of €the World

Baby... You tell me all your stovies of your past defeats and glovies
Baby, I... want €o know what’s goin’ down now
Those things have

long since happened, {our feelings long since stagnant
Your walls just ain’€ comin’ down

So baby with you I ge€ no relief

Seems like I'm can}/ 1’ the Weight of the world in my hands
Baby with you I get no relief
Carryin’ the weight of the world in my hands.

Yon've only €alkin’ small if you're talkin’ a€ all
Baby can’t you see... [ wanna go much deeper
Like what (s in your heart? Why can’t [ be a part

of What is goin’ on? Cuz

L...don’t kmow if [ helieye in The things that you heen sayin’
‘hont how you feel abont me, (€ just don't add up
an’ [ think that somewhere Deep down and within there
Yer just a lietle hit scaved

How do you think i€ makes me feel
when you've talkin’ €0 me and yon can’t he veal
honey what do you think I'm supposed to do
if [ cannot get into yon
an Q‘yon cannot come to me

abone the

things you feel and need
then how do you think [ conld come €o yon

if f need a man to pull me t/tronf/t
baby you baby don’t know what you do haby

cut—!



