
Lobo, My Head Needs Peace
(Kent LaVoie)

Don't you ever think about
The things you can't explain in life
The questions that have no answers
Where you're goin' when you die
And how far up is the sky
And why you find comfort in a preacher?

Oh Lord, my head needs peace
Oh Lord, will wonder never cease?

Something that's inside your brain
That makes your body feel the pain
Of words that were spoken
The way your ego seems to wilt
The morning when you feel the guilt
Of a promise that was broken

Why you feel the way you do
When some one that is close to you
Finds she has to go away
Why the town is always still
On Sunday when they ring the bell
Is it what they have to say?
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