She’ll pass me the china Brieve Morison

There are stars on the ground

There are stars in the sky

Starry rides abound

She’s got stars in both of her eyes

And her feet firmly fixed to the ground

If | forget my name she’ll pass me the china
Like there’s no time to loose

If ’'m at the end of my tether

She’ll unsheath my navaja

Cut me free and turn me loose

Yes I'm looking for a girl

Who wants to travel

Wants to unravel me

I’'m looking for a chica

Who'll stretch me out

And eatcha

Preserve my sanity

If | forget my name she’ll pass me the china
Like there’s no time to loose

If ’m at the end of my tether
She’ll unsheath my navaja
Cut me free and turn me loose

She’s got a roving eye

There’s no-one can touch her

Some days not even |

She ain’t got no sense of humour

Until she’s blown it through her

Out of her mouth like a cloud across the sky
Chorus

She’d be like some desert rose
At some dry pull in

And you don’t see many of those
Gasping in the sun

Like she really needed plucking
Living on in my button hole
Chorus

She’s like the light at the end of the road



Like the start of a long story to be told
Like a baby for a grown man to hold
Like fire in my blood when it gets cold

There are stars on the ground

There are stars in the sky

Starry rides abound

She’s got stars in both of her eyes
And her feet firmly fixed | have found



