CANT FIND MY HEART

Written by Lisa Lease Vasey
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Thanks for sending me my things
Glad to get them back

My stack of Mad magazines

And my stupid china cats

The wind chimes that drove you mad
The clock that ran too fast

And | remember the girl with the smiling face

In the faded photographs
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But I can’t find my heart

| checked all the boxes you sent me
And | tore my room apart

Now | need to use it

Wanna make a brand new start

| can’t find my heart
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| didn’t realize it was gone
All I felt was numb

Did | leave it in our bed

Where once it did belong



Or did | drop it on the path

We walked sometimes

Where our shadows touched the ground
It just I, don’t have a spare one

Maybe you’ve seen it just lying around

CHORUS
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Maybe | could get a new one
Second hand would be fine
But | feel so good feeling nothing |

Think I'll take my time
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