
Faithiles, Not enough love
[Chorus]Now when you climbInto your bed tonightAnd when you lockAnd hold the doorJust think of thoseOut in the cold and dark'Cause there is not enough love to go roundNow when you climb [fade]And when you lock [fade]Just think of thoseout in the cold and dark'Cause there is not enough love to go round.[Maxi Jazz]Until you wake upYou people need a shake upYou take up so much timeWorrying, Scurrying,Here, there,Losing your hearNo money to spareNo love to shareNo wonder you appear under pressure from hereYou look fresh, yeahBut all I got is dirt in my hearMy nightmares manifest,But I can escapeYours is in your chestWith no formal shapeThe tape is runningI push the button to sendUpon each other we all dependMessage endWhoever asks my nameOr where I came fromPeople fear contaminationIf they chary too longI carry a strongSin of despairIt's in the airIm broken and hard to repairI may mistaken beBut I patiently waitOn the pad to humanityI sit at the gates[Chorus]Now when you climbInto your bed tonightAnd when you lockAnd hold the doorJust think of thoseOut in the cold and dark'Cause there is not enough love to go roundNow when you climbInto your bed tonightAnd when you lockAnd hold the doorJust think of thoseOut in the cold and dark'Cause there is not enough love to go round[Maxi Jazz]Dirty, Cold, Hurting, Soul,Down the riverMy liver in bad conditionLike my skinRain falling, once againI'm in my bedHurt the time inI'm gonna struggle for airThere's hair in my foodWhen I get it usually someone already half ate itTouch it, not to let itGet me downBut my head starting to padPeople go round, and round and roundFrom one I get a cigaretteA little more love foundBut the ground is still wetMy chief are chatteringAnd there's a spattering of seedsSometimes I lose all feeling in my feetWhen I sleep I'll do my deep in the mainstreamBut unaccountably my heart was growingSmall and meanA hurry pastRidged people I pretend I haven't seenBut there's money in my pocketAnd my clothes are clean?[Maxi Jazz 4x]I said money in my pocketBut I just can't give no loveMoney in my pocketBut I just can't give no love[Chorus]Now when you climbInto your bed tonightAnd when you lockAnd hold the doorJust think of thoseOut in the cold and dark'Cause there is not enough love to go round'Cause there is not enough love to go round
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