Every Boy Paints A Picture

G Every boy has a picture of the girl of his dreams

G Tucked away inside his mind to reflect upon the D scene

C From the color of her hair, G to the size of her D seams

C Every boy has a G picture of the D girl of his G dreams

G Visions of beauty dance within their heads

G The girl of their dreams, someday they will D wed

C With thoughts of them together, G love’s spirit is D fed

C And visions of G beauty D dance in their G heads

C Young boys paint pictures of the girl of their dreams  (Chorus)

G Visions of beauty of their beauty D queen

C Someone should have told them it’s not what it seems

G Because boys paint pictures D of their beauty G queen

Not so long ago, a boy of eighteen

Painted a picture of the girl of his dreams

She wore those old cowboy boots and faded blue jeans

Not so long ago, this man was eighteen

There have been so many women, a fact that is true

None of them came close to her, except for a few

Perhaps I didn’t look enough for a girl like you

I have had my share of women, it’s sad but its true

Chorus

Stop and think about it, our imagination lies

Takes those dreams of youth for one hell of a ride

Flames from a burning love will all but die

When I think about it, our imagination lies

Every boy paints a picture of the girl of his dreams

Tucks it away inside his mind to reflect upon the scene

No one ever warned me, it is not what it seems

Still this old boy keeps a picture of his beauty queen

Yes, this old boy has a picture of the girl of his dreams

Chorus
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