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Don't speak to me about the river of love

I'll bet you’re wrong; you have no clue just where it flows

Don't quote me scripture and wisdom from above

I'll bet you're wrong; it's just a fragrant overdose

The only love you've ever know was a peaceful lake

The only heart you've ever shown was afraid to break

Don’t speak to me about the river of love

You've never been downstream; you don’t know what it takes.

Don't speak to me about the river of love

You're not that wise, and you're not sure where it winds

If you open your mouth, make sure it's not too rough
I can't kiss those lips if they're not moist and kind

The only love you're ever known was a forest fire

Out of control until the rains came and it expired

Don't speak to me about the river of love

You've never been downstream, you've only known desire

Don't speak to me about the river of love

The mirror lies; it won’t show you what is real

I've been down to the ocean and paddled back upstream

I've seen love made, stolen, hidden, and repealed

Will your maps and your charts and your compass and canoe

Lead you to the perfect lover or back to me and you
Don't speak to me about the river of love

You've never been downstream; you wouldn’t know what to do.

It starts out a babbling brook becomes a lively stream

Builds into some rapids, maybe white and quite extreme

And becomes a mighty driving force divine

Tearing through the landscape like a miner in a mine
And when you suspect that you have seen it all

It grabs your ass and throws you over the falls

If you survive and peaceful waters become your yen
Still you will miss the falls and you’ll want to fall again.

So, don’t speak to me about the river of love

You’ve never been downstream

You don’t know where it ends

