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WHAT QUESTION 

HE WOKE UP AFTER A DREAMFILLED NIGHT 
IT TOOK TIME TO OPEN HIS EYES 
HE STOOD UP TO WALK INTO THE BATHROOM 
TO WASH HIS FACE AND TO CLEAR HIS MIND 
HE LOOKED INTO THE MIRROR 
HE WAS SHOCKED - STARING AT HIS FACE 
THERE'S NOTHING MORE THAN THESE EYES 
LOOKING AT HIM WAITING FOR ANSWERS 
(YOU WANT TO KNOW SOMETHING YOU DON’T SEE) 
 
YOU WAIT FOR ANSWERS WITHOUT ASKING ME 
WHO CAN TELL ME WHAT YOU WANT? 
 
HE MET CAROL, THE WOMAN HE LOVED 
JUST TO TALK, TO FLEE INTO THE PAST 
THE TIME WENT BY - HOUR BY HOUR 
THEIR SKINS GOT WARMER, THEIR EYES GOT BRIGHTER 
THEY COULDN'T RESIST THEIR BODIES 
SO THEY MADE LOVE - THE WHOLE NIGHT THROUGH 
AND THEN SHE LAY BESIDE HIM 
LOOKING AT HIM WAITING FOR ANSWERS 
(SHE WANTS TO KNOW SOMETHING YOU DON’T SEE) 
 
YOU WAIT FOR ANSWERS WITHOUT ASKING ME 
WHO CAN TELL ME WHAT YOU WANT? 
 
HE LEFT HIS ROOM ON A RAINY NIGHT 
THROUGH THUNDER AND LIGHTNING HE WALKED THROUGH THE PARK 
HE THOUGHT OF CAROL AND HE THOUGHT OF THIS MORNING 
AND SUDDENLY THERE'S A VOICE IN THE DARK 
THERE WAS SOMEONE BEHIND HIM 
AN OLD MAN SITTING ON A BENCH 
THERE'S NO ONE ELSE JUST THIS MAN 
LOOKING AT HIM - WAITING FOR AN ANSWER 
(HE WANTS TO KNOW SOMETHING YOU DON’T SEE) 
 
YOU WAIT FOR ANSWERS WITHOUT ASKING ME 
I LOOK FOR QUESTIONS BUT NO ONE ANSWERS ME 
WHO CAN TELL ME WHAT YOU WANT? 
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