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I'm just working hard gotta feed my babies

Trying make a life anyway I can

Sitting on the train looking at the faces

Not a one I can understand

With tight-lipped mouths

And wrinkled brows

Nobody smiles

Do we even know how? 


Then baby you make me your love

Like nobody's done before

Yeah honey you make me your love 

Like nobody ever before 


You might need some space

Wanna take your time

Looking for a reason or a rhyme

So much to learn

A lot I don't know

Take it slow

But I don't wanna see you go 


Cause baby you make me your love

Like nobody's done before

Yeah honey you make me your love 

Like nobody ever before 

Wine to Water 


With a troubled mind a hurting heart

Running from this world

Looking for his part

Can't get sober, can't get high

There's nowhere left to fly 


But everytime he sought her

She changed his wine to water

Running pure and clear

Anytime that she was near 


But you can't hold water in your hands 

Gotta watch it flow, gotta let it go

Fear won't keep it from tumbling your walls

No way to have it all 


And everytime he sought her

She changed his wine to water

Running pure and clear

Anytime that she was near
