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Your lips taste sweet like summer wine, like a cool breeze from the sea

Like the blizzards in the mountains you bring ice and snow to me

You’re like a tornado whirling ‘round and ‘round you go
And just like that tornado you’re far beyond control

Like a July thunderstorm you’re lighting up my sky

And like the sandy desert winds you bring tears to my eyes
Like a raging cyclone you make me shiver to the bone

Just like a wild wind you’re oh, so hard forever to have and hold

Oh, that’s the way
The way you touch my soul

Oh, baby, that’s the way
The way you touch my soul
Twisters are driving dust and wild weeds out there ‘cross the plains
The north winds’ blow will satisfy the need for cooling rain

They’ve called the wind a woman for her wayward ways I know

And a wild wind is oh, so hard forever to have and hold

Oh, that’s the way

The way you touch my soul

Oh, baby, that’s the way
The way you touch my soul
Baby, that’s the way
The way you touch my soul

Baby, that’s the way
The way you touch my soul

The way you touch my soul
The way you touch my soul
