G C D

last night | saw an angel she took me by surprise
instant love and magic

when | looked deep into her eyes

C G

Two shots of gold tequila

then | asked her for a date

| prayed that she was't married
CC/B C/Bb C/A CD

or was | much too late

G C D

Ah No she said she isn't well not technically any way
so then | tried to kiss her

a drunken man's mistake

C G

then suddenly her girfriend
took me by surprize

she grabbed my by my collar
CC/B C/Bb C/A CD

no lady | surmize

G C D

with a mighty, mighty swing

she let the first punch fly

she didn't even care that i was barely half her size

C G

her first punch broke my nose
another left then right

she kicked me in the you know what
CC/B C/Bb C/A CD

then she gave me two black eyes

Three times a day —paul mcwade

G C D

| woke up slowly in the dirt beneath an SUV
| saw my angel drive away

wrapped in her arms tightly

C G

a hundred woman laughing
looking down at hopeless me
the night | lost my angel
CC/B C/Bb C/A CD

in a gay bar by the sea

G C D

why didn't that bar have a name like, hide-a-way hey bo

or Ain't noboys buziness
or Lola's Ice Cold brew

C G

the BAR sign in small letters
LADIES WELCOME painted green
the night | say my angel

CC/B C/Bb C/ACD

in a gay bar by the sea

G C D

for years | wandered aimlessly

lost in space and time

till I saw my angel walking through the five and dime

C G

she had herself a husband,

two kids, and one on the way
there still was something magic
CC/B C/Bb C/A CD

in her lonely eyes that day

G C D

a smile ran across her my face, my angel isn't gay
at least that’s what she tells herself

about three times every day



