Slow Love
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And so it
In the middle
And so it was
And though it

Oh,
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one cold night
a lonely life

you found my door

wasn't open

So it was we fell in love
What would you call when it rises up
Or what to call it but falling in love
I never needed to know what it was

I had never seen it before

You never needed to know what it was

We never needed to know

Oh

So it was that it was there
A part of us as real as the
I never needed to know what

So it was that it was there
A part of us as real as the
I never needed to know what

No love is the only love

air
it was

air
it was
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