
Butterfly Bleu

Elkie Brooks

Found me a little butterfly
As blue as the sky
With just a touch of gold
I knew I had to hold

My butterfly, fly away with me

Every time I reached for him
He managed to slip away
Taking my breath away from me
How can I make him stay?

My butterfly, fly away with me
My butterfly, fly with me

My heart was beating faster
As he started to come near
Spreading wings around me
And cast out all of my fears

Butterfly, fly away with me
My butterfly, fly with me
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