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WHEN I LOOK AT YOU AND YOU LOOK AT ME 
IT’S MORE THAN WHAT MEETS THE EYE THAT WE SEE 
WITH NO CONVERSATION THE MESSAGES ARE QUITE CLEAR 

WHEN I TOUCH YOUR HAND AND YOU TOUCH MY KNEE 
WE’RE PAINTING A PICTURE NO ONE CAN SEE 
WITH NO CONVERSATION, WE’RE DRAWING EACH OTHER NEAR 

I SAID WITH NO CONVERSATION 
I STILL KNOW WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND 
WITH NO WORDS BETWEEN US AT ALL 

THE DAY IT WAS HOT AND MY MOOD WAS DEPRESSED 
AND I SAT ON THE BED AND BEGAN TO UNDRESS 
AND I THOUGHT IT WOULD BE REAL NICE IF YOU WOULD CALL 

CLOSING MY EYES WITH A WIRE OF WONDER 
I SHOT YOU A THOUGHT, THEN I WENT UNDER  
BUT BEFORE I COULD SLEEP, YOU WERE RINGING THE TELEPHONE 

I SAID WITH NO CONVERSATION 
I STILL KNOW WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND 
WITH NO WORDS BETWEEN US AT ALL 

I SAID WITH NO CONVERSATION 
I STILL KNOW WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND 
WITH NO WORDS BETWEEN US AT ALL


