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TToo  TTeellll  YYoouu  TThhee  TTrruutthh  

To tell you the truth, 
I need love. 

To tell you the truth, 
I want love. 

To tell you the truth, 
We do not know what love is. 

To tell you the truth, 
We do. 

To tell you the truth, 
We want what we need. 

To tell you the truth, 
We need what we want. 

To tell you the truth, 
We do not know what we want and need. 

To tell you the truth, 
We do. 

To tell you the truth, 
We talk but don’t convey. 

To tell you the truth, 
We convey but don’t talk. 

To tell you the truth,
I hurt and bleed inside too. 

To tell you the truth, 
You know it, but don’t say it. 

To tell you the truth, 
You hurt and bleed inside too. 

To tell you the truth, 
I know it, but don’t say it. 

To tell you the truth, 
Honesty is withering away. 

To tell you the truth, 
We are too self-involved. 

To tell you the truth, 
We aren’t in touch with the Self. 

To tell you the truth, 
Let Love, Light and Bliss make your day. 

To tell you the truth, 
I have nothing more to say. 
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