Don’t You Know

If a diamond was found in a field, nestled in the snow
Most would hardly turn their heads, don’t you know, don’t you know

If a Nightingale unfurled His song, to open every rose
Doors and windows would stay closed, don’t you know, don’t you know

And if God Himself came down to earth, His great Love to bestow
Most would not regard His worth, don’t you know, don’t you know

Roses and nightingales, diamonds in the snow
All the world is looking for - something don’t you know, don’t you know

Now the diamond it is your soul, your heart it is the rose
And the Nightingale is the voice of God, don’t you know, don’t you know



