
                       WORDS THAT BRING THE TEARS 
 
TOO MANY DEADLINES CLOUDIN' UP MY SIGHT 
 
TOO MANY VOICES IN MY EAR 
 
TOO MUCH OF DAYTIME, TAKE ME TO THE NIGHT 
 
WHERE THE TRUTH GOES WALKING OUT BESIDES ME 
 
THESE CONVERSATIONS WE HAVE IN THE DARK 
 
THEY RATTLE THROUGH THE EMPTY IN MY SOUL 
 
YOU'RE MY SALVATION; YOU HAVE STRUCK A SPARK 
 
NOW I'M FOLLOWIN' A TRAIL I THOUGHT WAS COLD 
 
     HOW DID ONE SO YOUNG BECOME SO WISE? 
 
     I THINK YOU'VE OPENED UP MY EYES 
 
     AND IF YOU AND I GO WANDERING DOWN THE DAYS IMAGINING 
 
     WE WOULD FIND THE THINGS THAT WE HOLD DEAR 
 
     LIKE THE SHADOWS ON THE SNOW 
 
     LIKE THE LIGHT THIS TIME OF YEAR 
 
     LIKE THE BIRDS THAT NEVER GO 
 
     LIKE THE WORDS THAT BRING THE TEARS 
 
TOO MANY DOLLARS TO PRETTY UP THE LIES 
 
I ADD MY CONTRIBUTION TO THE DIN 
 
'TIL I WAKE UP SWEATING AND I FIND TO MY SURPRISE 
 
THAT I CAN'T GO OUT THE DOOR THAT I CAME IN 
 
THAT OLD TEMPTATION IT ROOTS ME TO THE SPOT 
 
I CAN'T IMAGINE GIVING UP THE GAME 
 
YOU'RE MY INSPIRATION YOU SHOW ME WHAT I'VE GOT 
 
THOUGH YOU CALL IT BY A DOZEN DIFFERENT NAMES 
 
     HOW DID ONE SO YOUNG BECOME SO WISE? 
 
     I THINK YOU'VE OPENED UP MY EYES 
 
     AND IF YOU AND I GO WANDERING DOWN THE DAYS IMAGINING   
 
     WE WOULD FIND THE THINGS THAT WE HOLD DEAR 



 
     LIKE THE SHADOWS ON THE SNOW                                  
 
     LIKE THE LIGHT THIS TIME OF YEAR 
 
     LIKE THE BIRDS THAT NEVER GO 
 
     LIKE THE WORDS THAT BRING THE TEARS 
 
TOO MUCH DELUSION DRESSED UP IN THE LIGHT 
 
THERE'S TOO MUCH PHONY SCIENCE BEIN' SOLD 
 
I'M IN CONFUSION TAKE ME TO THE NIGHT 
 
WHERE THE FOOLISH GO OUT WALKING WITH THE BOLD 
 
THIS COURSE CORRECTION, IT MIGHT BE INTO THE WIND 
 
BUT YOU SOMEHOW MAKE MY WORRYING ABSURD 
 
YOU'RE MY CONNECTION TO WHERE ALL SONGS BEGIN 
 
AND I HOPE I'VE GOT A FEW YOU HAVE NOT HEARD 
 
     HOW DID ONE SO YOUNG BECOME SO WISE? 
 
     I THINK YOU'VE OPENED UP MY EYES 
 
     AND IF YOU AND I GO WANDERING DOWN THE DAYS IMAGINING 
 
     WE WOULD FIND THE THINGS THAT WE HOLD DEAR 
 
     LIKE THE SHADOWS ON THE SNOW 
 
     LIKE THE LIGHT THIS TIME OF YEAR 
 
     LIKE THE BIRDS THAT NEVER GO 
 
     LIKE THE FIRST STAR TO APPEAR 
 
     LIKE THE COMING OF THE DAWN 
 
     LIKE THE RUNNING OF THE DEER 
 
     LIKE LOVES OLD SWEET SONG, 
 
     LIKE THE WORDS THAT BRING THE TEARS 

This song chart was provided for your personal enjoyment by 
SPIKE’S MUSIC COLLECTION 

http://spikesmusic.spike-jamie.com 
 

SHALOM, from 
SPIKE and JAMIE 

 



 
 
 
 


