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Blue eyed blonde.
Blue eyed blonde.
This old beach, blue eyed blonde.
Though I've been here, safe and warm, blue eyed blonde.  Blue eyed blonde.
Though I find it, blue eyed blonde.
Blue eyed blonde haired bathing days suited to the warming sun.
Suit up for, blue eyed blonde.
Towels soiled, broken bottle.
Though we twist and sigh, these flying fish and I.
Though we twist and sigh, these lily weeds and I. 
Blue eyed blonde haired speak to where they sing a song, fresh and fair.
Though they're sweet, almond days.
Exotic to my island blue, sandy blonde.
Arriving horses.
Final joy this, frequenting your favourite swimming hole.
Driftwood sings a mournful song.
Snapping turtles, pebbles, spider webs.

Music is some remaining
combination of the
following:
CHORUS
Bb F Gm Gm
VERSE
F F F F
Cm F7 Cm D7
VERSE 1 TRICK
Bb D7 Eb
F7 (or Faug)
BRIDGE
F7 F7 Gm Gm
F F F F7
Cm Cm Gm Gm (x4)
FINALE1
F F Cm Cm
Gm Gm Cm Cm
Gm F Cm Cm
Gm Gm Cm Cm
Gm Gm F F7
F7 F7
FINALE2
F F Eb Eb
Bb/D Bb/D
F/C F/C
OUTRO
Bb

Bb major Key60.3 BPM
4 Duration50
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