
You’ll never know 

 

 
Winter covers the ground around 
Nature’s quiet you can barely hear a sound. 
Pull me close, keep me warm, protect me from the wind and storm 
Never let me go.     
 
Never close a door if you’re going to walk away    
You might need to come back through that door some day 
You can stop. You can start. It will push and pull your heart.    
You have to make it clear - it should never break apart  
Don’t let it go - don’t let it go.  
 
Pride can come before a fall, girls talk; men fight -      
they see a line and can’t resist, they see a fight where none exists. 
Can you do it, do you know? 
Who’s the judge?  Where’s the show? 
 
Is it him, is it her or voices-in-your-mind-telling-you-so? 
 
Do you know? 
 
Garden Ted he said to me, you can be what you want to be -  
hold that dream, hold it close; 
you’ll never know where it will go. 
 
You’ll never know, it could happen, you don’t know.  
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