Heart in Winter
Tanita Tikaram

When the heart has been in winter
And the soul is under lock and key
The chemistry of all emotion
Oh, Lord it's the chemistry

Takes a little while but I'll know when I'm feeling it
Takes a little while but I'll know when I'm feeling it

When the sky has found you silent
Where the colour spreads into mist
Where you hide in all your silence
The very centre of all our grief

Takes a little while but I'll know when I'm feeling it
Takes a little while but I'll know when I'm feeling it
Takes a little while but I know what I feel

When you call me

I'll be hanging on every word
You call me, yeah

You call my name

When the heart has been in winter
And the magic is lost on you

The memory of all emotion

Oh, Lord how it burns in you
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