
Colin Hay, Giving up
If there should be the faintest tracesOf you in my summer skyMy heart would pound and raceAnd people ask me whyDid I pull those funny facesWhen I walk by the watersideI look for things to sayAnd still I find you I won't give upDon't talk of giving upAnd every night I swear I've finishedAnd when I rise to face the dayResolve just fades awayAnd so it followsTrying to find strength of purposeI place temptation out of reachThen search in every nicheUntil I find youI won't give upDon't talk of giving upI won't give it up--Love this worldNo thoughts of giving up oh no no no no noPerhaps its only saints who sufferFor those needs to which we're slavedThis road I walk is paved with good intentionsThe final choice hangs on a wireAnd there's no room for feet to strayThe piper waits for payAnd still I find youI won't give upDon't talk of giving upI won't give up--Love this worldNo thoughts of giving up oh no no no no noI won't give it up--Love this worldDon't talk of giving upI won't give it up--Love this worldNo thoughts on giving up
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