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Francesca, I’m leaving very soon.

Francesca, I’m glad for knowing you.

Your warmth, dear, your soft beguiling ways.

Francesca, you make me want to sing.

Out in the cold, I struggle along.

I worry and fear and try to belong.

Forget how to breathe, forget there is song.

Francesca, you make me want to sing.

Francesca, you teach me there’s no shame.

For pleasure is always ours to gain.

Your touch, dear, beckons me to play.

Francesca, you make me want to sing.

My heart fills with gold, I’m bought and I’m sold.

Love lengthens the spine, I’ll drink all the wine.

The cat’s in the sun, my willfulness undone.

Francesca, you make me want to sing.

Solo’s

Out in the cold, I struggle along.

I worry and fear and try to belong.

Forget how to breathe, forget there is song,

Forget that my life is all that I own.

Still, my heart fills with gold, I’m bought and I’m sold.

Love lengthens the spine if I’ll just give it time.

The cat’s in the sun, my willfulness undone.

Francesca, you make me want to sing.

You make me want to sing!

