War mer

Chris Ayer

Somehow, | found away to keep me warm.
It's not the hot cocoa or whiskey soda,
| tried ‘'em both before.
Y ou know they heat me up and tell me, "timeis up!"
And leave me colder than before.
Now I'm feeling something really | can not ignore.And I'm thinking it's you,
As| wak aong this evening.
I'm thinking it's you,
How the colors change when you're walking through the door.
WEell, with you for the first time | think | won't mistake the feeling, no.
And with you, we're getting warmer than before.Now I'll admit to a, alittle bit of awandering in the past,
With ajump start and a half heart and a maybe thiswill last.
But oh no, all the days of the wide escapes are getting old so fast.
Through the mire, | built afire and hope it's some day gonnalast.And I'm hoping on you,

As| walk along this evening.

I'm thinking that you are the music to this dance across the floor.

How with you for the first time | won't mistake the feeling, no.
And with you, we're getting warmer than before.Cool, calm, collected ‘cause I'm fire proof.
Tell me have you felt that too?
What | want, want to know, want to know, want to know is do you,
Do you feel like something's burning like | do, yeah?So, I'm counting on you,
As| walk aong this evening.
I'm thinking of you with your records on when I'm walking through your door.
With you for the first time | think | won't mistake the feeling, no.
And with you, we're getting warmer than before.So much warmer than before, we're getting warmer yeah.
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