You Don’t Care
by Bruce Bergenfeld

Every day that goes by, another day gone.

And every time I look inside, something is wrong.

You don’t want to talk about it, nothing is gained.

So it’s what you see is what you get, just don’t complain.


What’s the use anyway.


To get along, you’ll get your way.


I’ve tried so hard to get through to you.


It doesn’t matter what I do.


Cause you look me in the eye and dare,


To tell me you don’t really care.

The selfish way that you want to deal with our lives.

It’s the way you think that what you do is so wise.

You try to make me believe in your logic,

Put the square peg in its place, there, wasn’t that quick.


If your so smart tell me how to change,


The hopeless timing that’s been arranged.


We’re side by side, but miles away,


Across the room, but here to stay.


Then you look me in the eye and dare,


To tell me you don’t really care.

You don’t know what it does to me, the way you’ve been.

Is it how you really feel or just the mood your in?


I’d give to you my only heart.


I’d beg, borrow, and make a new start.


Just to have you by my side.


Hold you close as you sigh.


Have you look me in the eye and dare,


To tell me that you really care.

