
Greg Brown, You don't really get me, babe
You don't really get me babyAn' it makes me lonelyI don't really get you babyThere's a lot of things I don't seeYou don't really knowYou don't really know what I'm afterMany times when you turn to tearsI turn to laughter.You don't really get me babyBut I hope you can seeYou don't really get me babyBut you really get to me.You don't really get me babySo I go lookin'I'm a-dreamin' of a new situationSomethin' really cookin'I don't really knowI don't really know where you goWhen we get on easyBut findin' you againThat's the only thing that could please me.You don't really get me babyAn' it makes us lonelyYou don't really get me babyBut you really get to me.You don't really get me babyCan you hear me callin'?Trying to get in touch with youAcross the wire without fallin'.Loneliness and frustrationHave left us cryin'But for some sweet unknown reasonWe both keep tryin'.I don't really get it babyAnd it makes me lonelyYou don't really get me babyBut you really get to me.You don't really get me babyBut you really get to me.
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