
FIRE OF LOVE 
(Neil Murray/Bill Jacobi) 

 
To say I had all I needed would not be exact 
To say that I was pleased to be on my own 

Well, who’d believe that 
To say I might have room for someone 

Would be no idle admission 
To say I was missing someone special would be more like it 

So if there’s any way for us to meet, I’ll be right here 
And if the two of us could come to grips 

We’ll warm our hands  
On a fire of love, fire of love 

Got it still burning here 
Fire of love 

 
I remember a frosty night all those years ago 

You were the one to light me up 
Stars were spinning out of control and we were laughing all at once 

Someone told me where you lived, said you’re married now 
Well there’s just no way we could meet 

For we both know 
‘Bout a fire of love, fire of love 

Got it still burning here, fire of love 
Got a fire of love my darling, it’s the kind that never goes out 

Oh yeah, fire of love 
 

Come on all you sea sick sailors, homeless drifters and hard luck girls 
Come on all you shabby crusaders 
You don't fool me with your words 

There’s room here for you all, I got a fire lit 
Now is there no way we could meet and warm our hands 

Well is there no way we could meet, ‘round a fire, ‘round a fire 
A fire of love, fire of love 

We got a fire of love my darling, it don’t ever go out 
We got a fire, oh we got a fire, got a fire of love burning here 

So come on all you sad hearted people 
What are you crying about 

You can warm your hands, warm your heart 
Warm your hands, warm your heart 

On a fire of love, fire of love 
Got a fire of love my darling 

 


