
Cupid’s Bow 
© Will Stanley 2018 

 

It was a dark and dreary day, and in keeping with the climate I was down 

She appeared like the sun in early May, and I felt my lonely heart begin to 

pound 

She gave me a look that made my heart palpitate 

My brain was so frozen, I couldn't take the bait, cuz 

 

I was tongue tied, lost in blue eyes 

Completely blown away, a victim of dismay, I had to 

Stare and stare, at her long brown hair 

And now I knew just how an angel looks 

 
I tried to muster up the guts, to ask her if she'd like a cup of joe 

She smiled and I thought I must be nuts, I was sure that I would hear a 
forceful no 

Imagine my surprise, when she said, okay 
I stood there dumbfounded, with nothing more to say 

 

Cuz I was tongue tied, lost in blue eyes 
Completely blown away, a victim of dismay, I had to 

Stare and stare, at her long brown hair 
And now I knew just how an angel sounds 

 

This took place about a dozen years ago 

And I have to admit that now I know 

What it's like to love a girl from up above 

Who can take advantage of cupid's bow 
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That's my tale I hope you think it's true 

I also pray to heaven, it'll happen to you. 
 

That you'll be tongue-tied, lost in the lady's eyes 
Completely blown away, in total disarray, you'll have to 

Stare and stare, at her long silky hair 
And you'll know just what an angel's like 

 
Tongue tied, tongue tied 

Blown away, blown away, just 
Stare and stare, at her gorgeous hair 

And that's exactly what an angel's like 
 




