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There Will Be An Answer 
 
What do you do when there isn't enough love left 
'Tho you know that you've tried 
What do you do when what's left of your heart has to rest 
You've cried and you've cried 
 
There will be an answer 
I don't believe it 
There will be an answer 
I just can't see it 
There will be an open door 
A light for the journey home 
 
What do you say when your faces are silent masks 
And you're so far apart 
What do you say when the words fall like broken glass 
There's a hole in your heart 
There will be an answer 
I just can't hear it 
There will be an answer 
I'm nowhere near it 
There will be an open door 
A light for the journey home 
Sometimes the way is to hold on for one more day 
'til the love comes home 
Sometimes the road you must go will take you away 
from all that you've known 
There will be an answer  
If you just believe it 
There will be an answer  
Let your heart receive it  
There will be an open door  
A light for the journey home  

 


