
Drawn To You

Chinawoman

Drawn to you
There's a face that is yours
Sudden and inevitable

Drawn to you
Oh we'll never know why
No we'll never know why for sure

There was something in the wintertime
Something in the wintertime

Always go
To the house that is loaded
With tales asking to be told
More than love
Make ourselves vulnerable
In the name of evolution

There was something in the wintertime
Something in the wintertime

Now look
What we've done
Shared this life
Our only one

Drawn to you
Cause we cried for our condition
Drawn to you
Still it swept us from under

There was something in the wintertime
Something in the wintertime
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