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Lora, when did his eyes stop yearning for me?
Lora, when did his heart stop burning for me?
What did I do?  What did I say?
Have you a clue why he treats me this way?
Lora, I need to know.  Lora, I need to know.

Lora, he wouldn’t put his hand in mine.
Lora, I couldn’t understand the sign,
How it’s happening to me, this fear that I’ve known.
I thought I’d never see a time when I’d be alone.
Lora, I need to know.  Lora, I need to know.

See how his arms have no feeling?
I recall when his touch was so healing.
We used to be so much fun.  What have I done?
Tell me, Lora.  I need to know. Tell me, Lora. I need to know.

Lora, you’ve always been a friend to me.
Lora, we never could pretend to be.

You were there when I needed you so.
We were a pair, said we’d never let go.
Now I’m falling apart, and I’m breaking inside.
I can’t shelter my heart from a love that has died.
Lora, I need to know.  Tell me, Lora.  I need to know.

When did his eyes stop yearning?
When did his heart stop burning?
He wouldn’t hold my hand.
I couldn’t understand.
You’ve always been my friend.
We never could pretend . . .


