
Heaven's Girl

Quincy Jones

Heaven's girl is what you are to me
I can see your eyes staring into darkness
Tryin' to find the light, girl

And you're all alone
The man that's gone and breakin' up your happy home
Don't you worry, pretty baby

You take a chance
Hopin' that you'll find your lucky star
Do you know who you are?

Oh - heaven's girl

Oh, hold on - sugar hold on
Don't you be afraid to
Hold on - my baby

You say cast your fears
Hold me and I'll take away your painful tears
Girl
'cause I know your heart
I'll be there to mend it when it's torn apart
Yeah, my baby

Just believe in me
And I will show you things you've never seen
Do you know what I mean?

Heaven's girl
I'm asking you, asking you

I'm down on my knees, begging you please...

So you take a chance

Hopin' that you'll find your lucky star
Do you know who you are?

Don' worry baby, jus' hold on
Don' worry baby, jus' hold on

Listen, baby
When the sun comes up, I'll tell you I love you
And when the sun goes down, I'll say a prayer for you
You don't have to question heaven's love for you
Baby, reach for me, I'll hold out my hand for you

When you can't find a friend
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