ANGEL

Music by David Lyttle / Lyrics by Wile Man
If you can die from pining well then I’m a dead man

Could be fatal that I've fallen, this wasn’t the plan

All year I’m acting cool and nonchalant

Looking at it now I don’t know why I do that 

But you’re engaged so I don’t wanna mess it’s plain

Putting people first though, its making me strain 

I've never known anyone as intuitive as you

Like you've read my mind and get everything I do

Your eyes tell a story that I know I can read 

And when they look at me I can see they can read me

Is it me deluded seeing what I want to see?

I know that you care but I don’t know if you bleed

Angel! Pretty Angel…

Angel! An-gel…
(x2)

It’s happening again; I say your name in every second breath

Think of someone else then I think of you again

I get my head unleaded, by driving to events

But the conversation’s not stimulating

I’d rather be alone to think of you 

What you’re doing now; what your planning to do

I remember every detail of what we've ever shared 

Nice things you said to me, how you wore your hair

How it smelt when you were standing right there 
I go places you've been just to think about you there.

Angel! Pretty Angel…

Angel! An-gel…
(x2)

So what will happen when I am eminent?
Many play pretend but I’m an Eminem
Maybe I’ll meet someone else, maybe you'll get wed

That’s not a nice thought in my head if I’m not in it

Kid I haven’t even kissed just in case you want to kiss

Miss Ying, this is Mr Yang

With a message for greenheart and zone number five

Or is it two? Don't matter it’s irrelevant to you
(SOLO)

Angel! Pretty Angel…

Angel! An-gel…
Angel! Pretty Angel…
