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It Only Takes A Taste
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That's ex-act-ly what | mean,
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fla-vors mixed and melt-ed, | could hear the si-rens sing. It was  tru-ly some-thing spe-cial, one
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taste and want__  the whole__ thing.
|51 (POMATTER) &
= | l —
I 1 JI l- 7 Y i;l — e E’q
![5 — — o 1
' | must_—  say it felt like car - ried a-way, y
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S in-tox - i - ca-ted, made me es-cape the room | was
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— but won-der how your hands felt cre-a-ting such a
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mas - fter-ful thing.




