TORRES & BERGER                                                               torresandberger.com

[bookmark: _GoBack]AND THEN
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VERSE:
Fall out of bed, find my clock is dead, and I’m running late again.
Pull on wrinkled clothes, grab burnt up toast, my patience is wearing thin.
I hit the steet, feeling tired, offbeat, every step feels like a mile.
The skies are grey, it’s a dreary day.  I ain’t felt this bad for a while.

CHORUS:
And then…
I turn my head and see you there.
And then…
I feel your light, i rise like air.
And then…
I lose my doubts, forget my cares
I’m - bewitched. I’m ensnared.

You… enchant me.
You… enchant me.
You… enchant me.

VERSE:
Gotta make my way, gotta earn some pay, the routine drags me down
Deadlines, headlines, overtime, it just goes round and round
I know life is hard, gotta play my cards, gotta do the best I can
I can’t get lost cause there’s too much cost to forget just who I am.

REPEAT CHORUS

RAP:
You know I’m mystified and mesmerized by what your smile can do for me.
I’ll take anything this world can bring, if I know it can always be
You by my side, you as my guide, to have any way you would.
Just cast your spell and hex me well and I’ll follow you for good.


You… enchant me.
You… enchant me.
You… enchant me.
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