
Don't Ask Me How

Tomáš Savka

I wanna hold you,
and I need some more
But I don’t want to hurt you,
when you find out what’s my love for…

All you need is this song
to understand…
The way I live.
My separation from reality
is my style of life you see...(yeah...)

But don’t ask me how…
don’t ask me how…
don’t ask me how…
But don’t ask me how much I love you

I wish, I could be a better man
and I’m sure I’m not alone.                                            

Study meditation,
wait for you to phone.                                  
Little things can mean so much…
Is it something that I said?
Please don’t worry my Babe… (yeah…)
I will find a way,
my love,
my little love…(yeah…)

But don’t ask me how…
don’t ask me how… please trust me baby… (yeah…)
don’t ask me how…
Just don’t ask me how much I love you… (yeah…)

Yeah…

Reality to me is free, you know it!
Was it something that I said?
Please don’t worry my Babe… (yeah…)
I will find a way,
my love,
so please don’t go away 
(yeah…)

don’t ask me how…                      
Just don’t ask me how…
don’t ask me how…
Just don’t ask me how much I love you.

So please don’t go away… (yeah…)
don’t ask me how…
Just don’t ask me how… please trust me baby… (yeah…)
don’t ask me how…
Just don’t ask me how much I love you.
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