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TALK TO ME

You haven’t said a single word all night
I’d understand it if we’d had a fight

Silence is golden, but sometimes it’s way too loud
I tried to touch you but you turned away

I get the message, you’ve got something to say
And you know I can’t see you hiding behind that cloud

Well, I’m flying blind
‘Cause I can’t read your mind

Baby, won’t you talk to me and let your feelings show
Talk to me, no one will ever know

It’s not always easy, but give it a little try
I want you to talk to me, you know I’m here for you

Talk to me, ‘cause I don’t know what to do
Don’t keep me guessing, I want you to tell me why
Why you won’t talk to me, talk to me, talk to me

The wall of China comes to Tennessee
But it’s looking like your back to me

I’m over here and you’re on the other side
I get the feeling I’ve done something wrong

And if I did, well then I’m sorry, hon
I just want to help you, but baby, my hands are tied

‘Cause we’re so far apart
And it’s breaking my heart

I’m begging you to talk to me, how can I understand
Talk to me, if you won’t give me a chance

You know you can trust me, I’ve always been on your side
I need you to talk to me, I’m not here to judge

Talk to me ‘cause I love you so much
I know that you’re in there, ‘cause I heard that heavy sigh

Come on out and talk to me, talk to me, talk to me
Girl, you gotta talk to me, talk to me, talk to me

If we don’t work this out (talk to me, talk to me, talk to me)
You’re sleeping on the couch (talk to me, talk to me)

Please talk to me


