
Follow You Like Smoke

Elizabeth Cook

I’d stick to you like glue if I was able to
Cling to you like vine, if you’d just say that’s fine
Hold you in my arms, and I would never tire
Follow you like smoke from a fire
I’d never run away, at your side I’d stay
Won’t leave you alone, if you’ll just call my phone
Always be around, if you just so desire
I’d follow you like smoke from a fire
I ain’t got much cash, but I’m a smoldering ash
Burning up for you, nothing I can do
If I didn’t say, I would be a liar
I’d follow you like smoke, from a fire
I’d follow you like smoke, from a fire
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