Heat Of The Sun

You, you burn me down

Every space of a touch and a smile
Somehow when I come undone

Even now in the darkness I can feel
Oh, I can feel the heat of the sun

Why, I don't know why

It was you that found me so lost

You reached out and gone was the cold

The cold empty nights and all that I know
Was I could feel the heat of the sun

Then I turn my face, look to the sky

And baby, there you are, oh, there you are
Shining on me, warm on my skin

So real that I can feel the heat of the sun

I turn my face, look to the sky

And baby, there you are, oh ho, there you are
Shining on me, warm on my skin

So real that I can feel the heat of the sun

Yeah, heat of the sun
So real
So real
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