
Pretty, pretty lover 

 

Oh my pretty lover 

With eyes the shape of crescent moons 

With hair so black as a raven wing  

Straight through my heart like a harpoon 

 

Oh my pretty lover 

You smile is always near 

So is that infectious laugh 

Making my stomach split in half  

 

Oh my pretty lover 

Skin tan, the color of your favorite; 

Soft, smooth caramel 

Without you is unbearable  

 

Oh my twitchy lover 

I give you kisses 

And I give you lots of tickles 

Enough to make you wiggle 

 

Oh my pretty lover 

With one look I’ll always swoon 

With eyes so dark 

They rival trees bark 

 

Oh my pretty lover 

Breath so still 

Afraid you go away 

With the breath you go astray 

 

Oh my pretty lover 

In that head of yours 

Always concocting something dismal  

How could anything be abysmal  

 

Oh so pretty is my lover 

I give you bowls of arroz 

And cups of horchata 

But never worms in a flauta 

 

Oh my pretty pretty lover, 

I wait for the day I see that look 



So freeing, so full of content 

Always my heart is yours to smoother 

Oh pretty is my lover 

Forever and always 


