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Your eyes told me all in their glistening 
In a halo of cupids bayonets 
The charge of this emotion’s got you bristling 
With a love one never loses or forgets 
As much as I am overwhelmed and flattered 
I wish I could say this really mattered 
I missed out on the rush 
And now I am feeling the crush 
 
And I don’t feel the way that you do 
You’re so sweet but I can’t share this love 
Yes, you’re so sweet but I can’t share this love. 
 
You know I never could have guessed at this confession 
It’s taken me completely by surprise 
It tore through many layers of repression 
It wanted to be truly realized 
As much as I admire your conviction 
Reciprocating words would just be fiction 
Has my nervousness shown 
That you feel this alone. 
 
And I don’t feel the way that you do 
You’re so sweet but I can’t share this love. 
 
Oh I could have taken this as an abuse of my trust 
But I know admissions like these only come when they must 
Your daydreams could not take me places where I’ve never been 
As much as I love you, I don’t… can’t you see what I mean? 
 
Your eyes told me all in their glistening 
In the first of rejections’ many tears 
But if you had actually been listening 
You’d see it’s not as bad as it appears 
I have the will to hand you my devotion 
But in the end we all obey emotion 
I hate to see you cry 
But I can’t stand to lie. 
 
And I don’t feel the way that you do 
You’re so sweet but I can’t share this love. 
I don’t feel the way that you do 
You’re so sweet but I can’t share this love 
You’re so sweet but I can’t share this love 
Yes, you’re so sweet but I can’t share this love. 
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