
To the Audience 

Ron Lynch Chalice (16 May 1993) 
 
You may disagree with what I say, with what I think and feel 
You might have to look behind my eyes, to know just what is real 
I want to touch you 
You might think I'm a smartass, that I don't know who you are 
you might think that I can't see you, across a dark and smokey bar 
I want to touch you 
 
CHORUS: 
You, you give me what it takes, to make my dreams come true, 
all the things I've never done, can now be done because of you 
I want to touch you, I want to touch you 
 
You may want to hide in yesterday, you may want to run from life 
you may want to play with other's hearts, you may be faithful to your wife 
I wanna touch you 
You may fear entanglements, or cling like some kind of vine 
You may be completely happy, you may be running out of time 
I want to touch you 
 
BRIDGE: 
I'm gonna touch your heart, I'm gonna touch your ears 
I'm gonna touch your happiness, I'm gonna touch your fears 
I'm gonna touch your soul, I'm gonna touch your eyes 
I'm gonna touch your lonliness, I'm gonna touch your lies 
I'm gonna touch you, I'm gonna touch you 
 
Sometimes you're gonna like my show, sometimes it'll make you mad 
Sometimes you'll just want to kick my ass, sometimes you'll want to shake my hand 
I want to touch you 
And when the show is over, I hope you don't feel robbed 
If you walk away feeling nothing, then I haven't done my job 
I want to touch you 
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