
Beth Orton, Heart of soul
Curl up inside meCmon hide for a whileLook in your eyes i seeLooking back is a childThat we, we dance a fine lineWe didnt take much timeYou cant watercolor a fire crackerAnd you youre laying face downWith your heart of soulSelling it cheap on the commercial rdWhere is the love in your heartCmon put a little love in your heartWhere is the love in your heartCmon put a little love in your heartMagpies and maelstromsAlways hard hitting hailstormsNo blame no forgivenessWe consent and we complete thisAnd we, we dance at the precipiceWhen we get close like thisYou cant put out a fire with no crocodileAnd me, im laying face downSo tell me what Neil Young saidYou pick a flower then its deadPut a little love in your heartCmon put a little love in your heartI dont care how much religion youve gotYou gotta put a little love in your heartAnd you , you look at me in disbeliefLike you could teach me GodWhen all of a suddenIm consumed by loveAnd you, are all lighting upWith your heart of goldAnd everything we touch just turns to soulPut a little love in your heartYou know you put a little love in my heartI gotta put a little love in your heartCmon put a little love in my heartCmon put a little love in your heartI wanna feel a little love in my heartIm gonna put a little love in your heartA whole lotta love in your heartWhole lotta love in your heartTheres a whole lotta love in your heartCurl up inside meCmon hide for a while
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