
COLOR OF AN ANGEL  
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THE LAWS OF ATTRACTION?                                                                        
CAN’T FIGURE THAT STUFF.                                                                                 
IS IT LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT?                                                                                        
OR BLIND MAN’S BLUFF?                                                                                      
ONLY KNOW MY BABY                                                                                               
DOES SOMETHIN’ TO ME.                                                                                              
A THOUSAND DIFFERENT FEELINS…AND ALL I SEE 

IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL. 
MY BABY IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL.                                                  
BELIEVE MY EYES 
THEY CAN’T BE WRONG 
THEY SAW HEAVEN AT THE BREAK OF DAWN                                                
AND MY BABY, MY BABY, 
YOU KNOW MY BABY 
IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL. 

THE LORD GOT A PALETTE 
AS BIG AS THE SKY. 
ALL HONEY AND RAINBOWS WON’T NEVER RUN DRY. 
HIS BRUSH KISSED MY BABY 
AT THE MOMENT OF BIRTH, 
WITH A GLORIOUS COLOR 
AIN’T BEEN SEEN ON THIS EARTH 

THAT’S THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL. 
MY BABY IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL.                                                       
BELIEVE MY EYES 
THEY CAN’T BE WRONG 
THEY SAW HEAVEN AT THE BREAK OF DAWN                                               
AND MY BABY, MY BABY, 
YOU KNOW MY BABY 
IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL. 

THAT COLOR WRAPS AROUND ME,                                                                
AND I HOLD IT IN MY HAND, 
I HEAR THAT CHOIR SINGIN’ 
I CAN SEE THE PROMISED LAND 

SHININ’ WITH THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL.                                                        
MY BABY IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL.                                                      
BELIEVE MY EYES 
THEY CAN’T BE WRONG                                                                                        
THEY SAW HEAVEN AT THE BREAK OF DAWN                                                       
AND MY BABY, MY BABY, 
YOU KNOW MY BABY 
IS THE COLOR OF AN ANGEL. 


