Deep Winter Blues
Chris Rea

Freezin' rain

That blows straight through
Your busted soul

Fast food stinks

And hangs in your coat

As you try to take refuge
From the brutal cold
There's a place down south
Where a warm sea breeze kisses your face
Standing in freezing shoes
Me and you

With the deep winter blues

Steam on the main street

Snow on the side street

Ice on the metal stairs

Don't wanna take a shower

Too cold for a bath

Sometimes you'll find you don't even care
There's a place down south

Where a warm sea breeze kisses your face
Standing in freezing shoes

Me and you

With the deep winter blues

Deep winter blues

This cold is killing everyone

There's a smile in your memory

That whispers like a hurricane

Is your life becoming

Just a fight to get out of the freezing snow and rain-?
Oh there's a place down south

Where a warm sea breeze kisses your face

Standing in freezing shoes

Me and you

With the deep winter blues

Deep winter blues
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