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YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT LOVE IS Raye/DePaul 1941
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You don't know what love is,

You don't know how hps hurt,

You don't know how heart's burn,

un til you've learned the mean- ing of the blues, un
un til you've kissed and had to pay the cost, un
for love that can -not live yet nev-er dies, un
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til you've flipped your heart and you were lost,'

til you've faced each dawn with sleep- less eyes,

you

you

don't know what love is. Do you know how a lost heart fears the thought of rem -in
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is -ing, and how lips that taste of tears lose their taste for kiss- ing? You
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Where has the time all gone
This day was just a tok

There's so much more em - brae
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to,

cn,

ing

have

too

still

n't done half the

ma - ny words are

to be done but
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things we want to, Oh
still un - spo - ken

Qh Well, we'll catch up some oth-er time.
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Just when the fun is start - ing comes the time for

G+7 CA7 E-7 A-7 E^7 D7sus4 D7„
D.C.alFtne

pan - ing, but let's be glad for what we've had and what's

it

to come.


