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FEVER DREAM

- Alex Warren -

Words and Music By Cal Shapiro, Alexander Warren Hughes, Adam Yaron,
Maggie Chapman (Mags Duvall)

Arranged by Anne Pater
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Words and Music By Cal Shapiro, Alexander Warren Hughes, Adam Yaron, Maggie
Chapman (Mags Duvall)

Arranged by Anne Pater
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A:

B:
How did you know I was hoping for a sign?
My heart was so close to closing time

C:

Somethin' 'bout you hit me like a freight
train to the chest, uh-uh

The day we met, uh-uh

My loneliness

D:

Left the room the second that you walked
in, somethin' like a fever dream

Haven't slept in weeks, I think I'm seeing
things

Like our shadows dancing us out of our
clothes

I'll be damned if you love me,

damned if you don't

E:

Maybe it's fate, maybe it's late

Told you I ain't no liar

Watching you leave's haunting my dreams

F:

Baby, it hit me like a freight train to the
chest, uh-uh

The day we met, uh-uh

My loneliness

G:

Left the room the second that you walked in,
somethin' like a fever dream

Haven't slept in weeks I think I'm seeing
things

Like our shadows dancing us out of our
clothes

I'll be damned if you love me, damned if you
don't

H:

One foot on the edge, uh-uh

That silhouette, uh-uh

I can't forget

Somethin' 'bout you hit me like a freight train
to the chest, uh-uh

The day we met, uh-uh

My loneliness

I:

Left the room the second that you walked in,
somethin' like a fever dream

Haven't slept in weeks, I think I'm seeing
things (seeing things)

Like our shadows dancing us out of our
clothes

I'll be damned if you love me, damned if you
don't

J:
Oh, if you don't
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