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Well she’s on fire and she knows it
She can’t help herself and I’m bein’ consumed
And as the hot winds in the city rise, I can see it in her eyes
It’s just something in the way that she moves herself
And she knows… oh she knows

It’s her smoky eyes, and her bright red hair
It’s the way she heats the room in here
And if I catch her eyes they’ll just burn through my heart
There’s no way to love without her consuming your life

Odds are one in a million that I’ll survive
She knows it’s just a matter of time
And she’s alright and I’m OK and she knows…

Middle 8
If I grow cold she turns to fire, heats me up like a funeral pyre
When I grow hot she turns to ice and I can see it first in her eyes
Well I’m alright and she’s ok, spins me round the milky way
It’s alright, it’s OK, I just take it day by day
And she knows… oh she knows

Well she’s like ice and she knows it
She can’t help herself as I freeze inside
And as the cold winds in the city rise, I can see it in her eyes
There’s just something in the way that she moves herself

Reprise
If I recall, she turned to ice, pin me down I’ll testify
Even close to a pressure drop, she winds me up like a spinning top
Happens by night, happens by day, spins me round the milky way
No matter what she tries to say
I’m just taking it day by day
And she knows…
Oh she knows…
Oh she knows
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