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my worries, they all slip away
when i close my eyes at the end of every day
then i realize no one hears me say
how much you mean to me

i cry every time i think of you
when i think who you are and what you do
if we'll ever touch again
if we could ever be friends

and i'll remember everything you got
cause i know what you want
yes i know what you want

I KNOW WHAT YOU WANT
CAUSE I GOT IT
I KNOW WHAT YOU WANT

i try to find the one that's right for me
with a lot of sleepless nights and loud parties
just to meet a woman to take your place
to make me happy and fill the space

it took a long time to get into the game
but now, no one wants to play with me
then i realize i'm all alone
no matter who comes or goes

and i'll remember everything you got
cause i know what you want
yes i know what you want

I KNOW WHAT YOU WANT
CAUSE I GOT IT
I KNOW WHAT YOU WANT

now i think i'm better all by myself
no one to share my personal hell
then i realize i can never tell
how happy i can ever be

it doesn't matter anymore, i don't really care
i'll find another when i'm ready to share
but for now i'm happy and content
keeping my world small and innocent

and i'll remember everything you got
cause i know what you want
yes i know what you want

a morning to open the eyes
to a brighter tomorrow

a day to sit back and dream away
a night to relax

as the day's pressures
ease from your soul
now you can escape

to the world of no limitations
and experience the genesis of all

we know and strive to achieve
what can seem a lifetime

is over in the blink of an eye
the artist wakes early

to paint his masterpiece
for our coming

light beckons through the dark
as nature's alarm clock
begin to chirp and bark

once again our vision is restored
along with the sanity

and the cycle begins again


