
THOSE GREEN EYES                            

Words & Music by Allen Power 
 
Don’t ever say I didn’t love you 
Don’t ever say I didn’t try 
I can’t pretend I didn’t need you 
I was a prisoner of your eyes 
 
You caught me in your own sweet fashion - 
A siren song on a balmy breeze 
You let me taste the tender fruit of passion 
The longing brought me to my knees 
 
It was so easy falling down so soft and low 
Like a lover’s sigh 
It was too easy to fool this careless heart 
Playing out my role, living out the lie 
 
Those green eyes filled my soul with hunger 
Those lips consumed me like a flame 
I don’t know how you pulled me under 
But now I’m bound to rise again 
 
Someday when the harvest moon is sparklin’ in the dew 
And the waves caress the sand along the bay 
I’m gonna feel the soft wet kisses, smell the sweet perfume 
And curse the day I found I had to get away 
 
Don’t ever say I didn’t love you 
I finally saw through your disguise 
But late at night, when fantasy controls my restless slumber 
I’m still a prisoner of your eyes 
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