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There she was walking down the street
In torn Levis, Chucks on her feet.

I couldn't help but stop and stare

I could swear I'd seen her somewhere.
She was humming an old Dylan song
That made me want to hum along

And when I did she gave me a look
And that was all it took.

I'm just a guy who's too shy

So I don't know what to do

Wish I could blurt out the words I love you
How can I make her see

That some time spent with me

Will prove my heart's true blue

I walked up to her and swallowed real hard
Started to stutter, saw her put up her guard
Opened my mouth but the words wouldn't come
I knew I looked awful dumb.

I'm just a guy who's too shy

So I don't know what to do

Wish I could blurt out the words I love you
How can I make her see

That some time spent with me

Will show that I'm true blue

Bridge: She began to chuckle
I thought I was in trouble
But then she started to grin
She asked my name

And words finally came

I said, "The Mighty Quinn."

And now this guy who's kinda shy
Knows just what to do

When I want to blurt out I love you
I pick up my guitar

And I sing a few bars

And music sees me through

And now this guy who's kinda shy
Knows just what to do

When I'd like to blurt out I love you
I pick up my guitar

And sing a few bars

And Dylan sees me through

As I sing if not for you

And I give it my best try

This Too Shy Guy.



