
Cold, Cold Night
by Jerry Ratch

I thought I heard
Follow your heart
On the cold, cold
Night of the soul

I thought I heard
Follow your heart, follow your heart
On this coldest night
Of the soul

Leaves on fire, leaves on fire
They told me look
Into the flames
To see the future

I thought I heard
Follow your heart
On this cold, cold
Night of the soul
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