Smoke Follows Beauty
Dylan Scott

They don't got a name for the color of your eyes

All that I know is they got me hypnotized

I'm already locked in on you, like that locket you got on
I swear your whisper sings a siren song

Oh, if thunder follows lightning and sun follows rain

Girl, there ain't no wonder why I'm a moth to your flame
There ain't no south wind that's blowing through this place
Just me on a gentle breeze, drifting your way

Oh, it ain't no surprise

That smoke follows beauty, and baby, so do I

Oh, oh

Girl, I'm at the mercy of the way you say my name

You know I'll come a-running like a wild and aimless stray
I'm gonna cover you up in a blanket of what I'm burning down
Baby, breathe you in and breathe you out

Oh, if thunder follows lightning and sun follows rain

Girl, there ain't no wonder why I'm a moth to your flame
There ain't no south wind that's blowing through this place
Just me on a gentle breeze, drifting your way

Oh, it ain't no surprise

That smoke follows beauty, and baby, so do I

Oh, oh

That fire in your touch is just like a magnet to my soul
So, baby, keep pulling me close

If thunder follows lightning and sun follows rain

Girl, there ain't no wonder why I'm a moth to your flame
There ain't no south wind that's blowing through this place
Just me on a gentle breeze, drifting your way

Oh, it ain't no surprise

That smoke follows beauty, and baby, so do I

Oh, oh

And baby, so do I
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