In the warm room

She prepares to go to bed

She'll let you watch her undress

Go places where your fingers long to linger
In the warm room

You'll fall into her like a pillow

Her thighs are soft as marshmallows

Say hello to the soft musk of her hollows
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JAMES AND THE COLD GUN

Words and Music by
KATE BUSH
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Where lies vour heart?

It’s not there in the buckskin baby

It’s not there in the gin that makes you laugh long and loud
You're a coward James

You're running away from humanity

You're running out on reality

It won't be funny when they

Rat-a-tat-tat you down



