
Beth Orton, Pedestal
I've been sitting so high on this pedestalNo need to tell how I might feel if I were to fall'Cause you don't know how hard it is to cryEver since you have said goodbyeYou can't feel this and not a little strongYou can't feel this but not a little wrongHow're you gonna know all the answersWhen you don't know how to question it?And you don't know all the questions yetThere's a look in your eyeOf which we never speakWill it make you too strongOr am I gonna feel so weak?Well, I'm not the same as youAnd I don't want the things you doAnd all that preaching never let anyone knowYou cannot reap what you cannot sowYou cannot reap what you cannot sowAnd they never had the patience to let it beSometimes I've waited years for what I cannot seeIt must be them, not the whole world, that liesTo neither do I wanna have to say goodbyeYou can't feel this and not a little strongYou can't feel that but not a little wrongHow'm I gonna know all the answersIf I don't know how to question it?And I don't know all the questions yetThere's a look in your eyeOf which we never speakWill it make me too strongOr are you gonna feel so weak?Well I'm not the same as youAnd I don't have the things you doAnd all this preaching never let anyone knowYou cannot reap what you cannot sowYou cannot reap what you cannot sow
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