B Some Melody
The Beautiful Girls

girl, you and i we both know something
about this situation must change

live on an island or maybe, someday
we’'ll wake under the pouring rain

we’ll sail in a rocky boat on the sea
we'll count all the stars fall, you and me
in everything hear some melody

these arms of mine,

they yearn to hold you to me

we’ll be lonely no more

two castaways lost drifting slowly
to be washed on some distance shore

we’ll sail in a rocky boat on the sea
we’ll count all the stars fall, you and me
in everything hear some melody

so, b let’s not ever get old

there’s Jjust too many do as they’re told
let’s just live, let’s just love and be bold
oh, b let’s not ever get old
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