
Time Enough to Tell 
 

Is there time enough to tell?   
Can you try to follow? 
Sound the trumpet, ring the bell 
Is it hard to swallow? 

I wasn’t thinking of  love today 
I was only finding my way today 
OK I’ll get in the coffees 
And I’ll tell you about her eyes 
Her eyes 

Is there time enough to tell? 
Now you’re trying to belittle 
Yes I’m in the best of  health 
But was I ever so brittle? 

I wasn’t thinking of  love today 
Just trying to get through the day today 
Take your nose out your paper 
Let me tell you about her eyes 
Her eyes 

No eyes ever seemed a 
Hundred fathoms deeper… 
Something pulled the seas apart today 
Really just today? 
Only today? 
Just today? 

Is there time enough to tell? 
Can you try to follow? 
At last I felt like someone else 
But my bones were hollow 

I wasn’t thinking of  love today 
Just trying to pull myself  through today 
If  I lend you a quid 
Can I tell you about her eyes? 
Her eyes 
Her eyes
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