You Don’t Know Me



You don’t know me well enough to hate me

You only see the shoes I like to wear

You don’t know what makes me tick what pleases me what makes me sick

You don’t me well enough to care

You don’t know what gets me up each morning

You only see the car I like to drive

You don’t know what keeps me cool how gladly that I suffer fools

How hard I try to keep myself alive
Don’t confuse the artist with the art work

You only get to tear the art apart

Don’t confuse the painter with the painting
Don’t confuse the heartfelt with the heart

I don’t recall we ever met in person

A meeting such as this would not erase

But I was not sleeping with your mother or your sister or your brother

I never would forget a pretty face

Don’t get me wrong I cannot do without you

I live for your approval and applause

I know you like the melody I hear you sing the harmony

Like meeting Jesus Christ and Santa Claus

You don’t know me well enough to hate me

You only see the shoes I like to wear
You don’t know what makes me tick what pleases me what makes me sick

You don’t me well enough to care

I know I’m not a fashion leader I dress more like a bottom feeder

You don’t me well enough to care

