Cawt Quite Believe
(Richard Lamplough)

Canvt quite believe each time av storm comes;
I move wherever the weather iy worse.
In the seawch for o chovus
before I've completed the first verse:

Cant quite believe I really loved yow,
We moved fromv ‘forever’ to-‘ever so-brief’
But now it’s all over,

I can't quite believe my disbelief-

Whew I was av child, I had tunes inv my head..
But what sad news;, found guitows hard to- use;
so- I playyed my piano- instead.

So-I'l sty out of bounds and forget how we spoke;
I'll just love the breege; crisp autunuwn leaves;
And bonfires that smoulder and smoke.

Cant quite believe how much I need yow
But how much do- yow need, av fool or av thief?
I just stitll hawe to- see you,

And I can't quite believe my disbelief.
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