
Pretty Little Girls 

 

She wants to fall in love like anyone 

She knows the man that she wants 

But everyone says go slowly 

Because you’re so young 

 

She don’t get along with her teacher 

She tries to talk to her Mum 

But they all say you have to learn to walk 

Before you can run 

 

Oh how those pretty little girls 

They learn to dress and pose 

Wanna be the rising star that everyone knows 

Wanna be the brightest star that glows 

 

The sun must shine in the garden 

Before the flower will grow 

And those who see her beauty 

Are melted like snow 

 

She holds the key to her heart 

Been waiting for the day 

Is it because she’s so young? 

Or so eager to give it away? 


