A skin too few

| was taught so many a thing

to believe in

Not to wear my heart on my sleeve
just conceal it

They told me about the facts

| only cared for truth

As solid air it blew

All across the morningdew

A skin too few

I've been walking mile after mile

in the sundown

Seen the heart of men turn to steel
in my hometown

Ever since the dawn of time

The writing’s on the wall

| hear the curlew

And the words they never knew

A skin too few

There's a kind of sorrow that hearts hold
you can't fight

And a prayer | speak to make way

in the deep night

Got no more songs to sing

But good thoughts to bring

Keep me warm | am cold

For this world | know I've got

A skin too few



