Smiling Eyes
Showaddywaddy

Hey you, with your smiling eyes,

Bring the warmth into this winters day,
It's true, that your smiling eyes,

Make a jealous blue turn into grey.
With your ragged clothes,

You sure look a picture,

With your smiling eyes.

Hey you, with your childish laugh,

With your turn-up nose it suits you fine,
It's true, every time you smile,

I can hear the wind breathe out a sigh,
With your innocent look,

Freckles I can see,

It's just the sun in the sky.

With your ragged clothes,

You sure look a picture,

With your smiling eyes.

With your ragged clothes,

You sure look a picture,

With your smiling eyes.

With your innocent look,
Freckles I can see,

It's just the sun in the sky.
With your ragged clothes,

You sure look a picture,

With your smiling eyes.

Hey you, with your smiling eyes.
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