Without a Word

Kronos Quartet, Fred Frith & Christopher L aurence

Hey you can tell the world
You're leaving.
And you can pack your bags
And spread your wings.And you can tell them all
That it's over
But while you wave goodbye
I'll be getting closer.Stand there and look into my eyes
And tell methat all we had werelies.
Show me that you don't care
And I'll stay here
If you prefer
Yes, I'll leave you
Without aword.
Without aword.And you can tell the world
That you'retired.
But your excuses, they won't work
Cause | know that you're lying.Every time that | see your face
| notice all the suffering.
Just turn to my embrace
| won't et come to nothing.Stand there and ook into my eyes
And tell methat all we had werelies.
Show me that you don't care
And I'll stay here
If you prefer
Yes, I'll leave you
Without aword.
Without aword.
Without aword.
Without aword.
Without aword.Without a word.
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