
I Don’t Have To

I don’t have to feel your hand to know you’re there
And I don’t have to hear your words to know you care
And if I seem so sad so many times
It’s ‘cause there’s kind of sad things on my mind
And I will come around in time

They don’t have to drop their bombs to prove they’re strong
And they don’t have to tell us lies to hide the wrong
And if they think that fighting makes a man
Well, they’d better take a look again
And stop the killing while they can

You don’t have to wreck your mind to have some fun
And you don’t have to say you’re here, I know you’re on the run
And if you think that hiding is good to do
Well, you know I once thought so, too
But now, it’s all up to you

You don’t have to bow your head before the rain
And you don’t have to hide your face and deny the pain
‘Cause if there are times when you don’t know what to do
If you hide it will only hurt you
When maybe someone can help you through
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