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Puel | a Quam Est Anp Pul chra
Bri ght Eyes

PUELLA QUAM AMO EST PULCHRA
[l think he m ght have dropped half a note...not sure?]

A E
| had a beautiful, beautiful tine,
A E
the drives and the tal ks were amazi ng,
A E
the kind of friend | thought | d never find.
A E
I had a beautiful, beautiful tinme.
A E
You have a beautiful, beautiful smle,
A E
the way it curls and col |l apses on your |ips.
A E
When you touch ne | shake like a child.
A B
It s late | mafraid you m ght |eave
E A E
cause sonetines it seens like you still don t believe ne.
B A E
There s nothing I can do to concentrate,
A E B A E
it s so distracting always thinking of you.
E A B A
So | expose and explain and | nmeant everything | said
E A B
It s monents |ike these that repeat and replay in nmy head
E
When | mlaying in bed.

It s a beautiful, beautiful tine. As you laugh and roll onto your stomach, the

car pet

your design. My heart pounds as | lay by your side and | find that | amunable
to hide all

feelings that flow In this basenent, in this dimlight you | ook so beautiful

I munsure and unclear with the words that | say. | m happy when you re near and

I

wi sh that could stay just |ike today. You have beautiful, beautiful eyes, so
bri ght

and alive and enchanting. | want to be you all of the tinme. It s hopeless but |
have

to try.



