Naturally
Mark Owen

Loving comes naturally
Loving comes naturally

As the sun rises above

Shadows are formed

of the two of us

As the bird calls out its song
See flowers dance

with the two of us

as we bare our souls

to the purest form

And let our hearts run free

Loving comes naturally
Loving comes naturally

As the sun hides in the shade
Rain takes its place

Cleanse the two of us

Drink the falls

Feeding the lands, flowing to sea
Just the two of us

As we see our world

From deep inside

And turn our flames up high

Loving comes naturally
Loving comes naturally

Playing outside as the rains coming
Was under the shade of the tree

Was under the shade of that apple tree
That eve gave her love to me
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