Hot Blood (Wxpn Live At The World Cafe)

Lucinda Williams

Just ashakin' in my knees, just a cold chill
Don't know what it is, just call it athrill
Just alump in my throat, just hot blood
Don't know what it is, some call it love
WEell | saw you out in your car
Y ou had the top down, you were drivin' real sslowWell | saw you in the grocery store
Buyin' tomatoes for a casseroleWell | saw you in the laundrymat
Washin' your clothes, gettin' all the dirt outWell | saw you with your car broke down
Fixin' your flat with atireiron

Songwriters
WILLIAMS, LUCINDAPublished by
Lyrics A© Warner/Chappell Music, Inc. Song Discussionsiis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents
pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Lucinda+Williams
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

