                                                                      THE WIND (3:42)

                                     @2002, Natasha James, 40 Milesof Road/ASCAP

                                           Words & Music, 1984, NYC NY


Something’s left dangling, something’s left unsaid

I could stay frozen in action, pretend that I heard less 

It's an easy satisfaction, this quick drip attraction

Ah, but the wind’s just so heavy with all I never said (2x)  

Just beyond searching glances, cryptic ways, and half answers

right inside our eyes it remains, something we’re both want too much to say,

left out of conversation, left for anticipation

so many finer lines between, the feelings left for you and me (2X).

It’s so scary what’s left hanging, well we both have our fears

And if you stay so silent, screaming wordless, I’ll stay frozen in time, pretend I heard less

it's an ea-easy satisfaction, this quick drip attraction     

(But) the wind's just so heavy, with all we never said (2X).

                      *************************

