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Every single day I could learn a word that describes how I feel for you 
But I don’t recall one I could use to illustrate you 
Every other day I could find a face in the crowd that reminds me of you 
But I don’t believe there’s one I could find to justify you 
 
And who dares? Cos I don’t. 
And who cares? Cos you won’t 
 
Every day I could stare out at the rain and count the drops that fall on the 
pane  
But what it would it prove? - That I just can’t move on with my life 
I could even learn to love again- that’s what I intended to do 
So I’ll look away, remember the days and forget about you 
 
But who dares? Cos I don’t. 
And who cares? Cos you won’t. 
 
Every month I could write another page in the book I make about you 
But they’re all the same; every last page is filled up with you 
Every season change I could plant a seed amongst the flowers that grow here 
for you 
But I cannot see a rose as lovely as compares to you 
 
And who dares? Who dares? Who dares? Cos I don’t. 
And who cares? Who cares? Who cares? Cos you won’t. 
Cos you won’t. Cos you won’t. Cos you won’t. 


