TOO CLOSE TO THE FIRE 2-25-09
(Song in progress for Suzy)

She called me too close to the fire.
Got lulled too close to the flame.
Would 'ave thought I knew better
than to fall in love by letter,
while believing I was an old hand
at this game.

I snuggled too close to her fire.
And cuddled up into her flame.
But I couldn't really care

'cause I loved it so, there,

the brand of her heat

left me never the same.

Oh love, oh love, in the height of its heat,
No other sensation of life's quite as sweet.
But when its retracted and never returns

Oh love! Oh love! how fierce it burns!
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