
Beautiful Face 

I would crawl across town I would lay at your door 

Fall at your feet and you’d ask me for more 

If that’s not enough I would do it on glass 

Just for a glimpse of that big beautiful face 

 

I would swallow nails, I would gargle on rocks 

Challenge Mike Tyson, swim a Scottish Loch 

If that’s not enough well I don’t mind a bits 

Say you would show me those big beautiful eyes 

 

Shakespeare wrote poetry, Van Gogh cut off his ear. 

Well if that’s what it takes to show you I’d do it my dear 

 

Would you let me in if I did all of this 

Would you give me it all or just give me a kiss 

I’d thank my lucky stars and be glad for my luck 

Just for a chance at a long, hard, slow, look at your face. 
 

 


