Who Do You Belong To

Call me with a secret that could desecrate your name

Call me when the sun goes down and everything’s a game

Call me from the function that you’re far too drunk to host

Call me when you’ve nothing on and call me when you're close
Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Call me with the pretence that your body’s been alone
Call me with your riddle and your cold erotic tone

Call me with your whistle and then wait for me to come
Call me with the choir voice you’ve ruined with your rum
Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Who do you belong to

Call me from the place where every desperate person goes
Call me with a sentence that you couldn’t quite compose
Call me with the bankrupt eyes you're always looking through
Call me like you never once had anything to prove

Call me from the fire that you claim you didn’t start

Call me from the barricades you built around your heart
Call me with the opiates we smuggled from the den

Call me from the sacred river that we’ll never cross again
Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Tell me, tell me, tell me

Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to

Tell me, tell me, tell me

Tell me who, tell me who, do you belong to



Who do you belong to, who do you belong to

Call me like an issue that the parties can’t resolve
Call me like a season that refuses to revolve

Call me by a name only you seem to prefer

Call me like the lover that you wish you always were

Tell me who



