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That doesn’t stop 

 

When we love someone 

And when that someone’s no longer there 

When we search our hearts 

And realize how much we care 

All that love we feel 

Obscured by the despair 

 

But the love 

That doesn’t stop 

That doesn’t stop 

It goes on 

And on 

That doesn’t stop 

 

When we pick up the phone 

But dialing we fall down 

We want to scream 

will some relief be found 

And in the fog 

We aimless wander through the town 

 

Desperation hurts 

Confused me toss and turn 

Gnawing deep 

In our bellies feel it burn 

As our hope seems to wane 

For something we still yearn 


