
David Houston, Rose Colored Glasses
A perfect kind of love is what you want from me if I could I'd gladly give you more
But I'm so afarid I could never paint for you the pretty pictures you are searching for
You're wearing rose colored glasses everywhere you go
Cause you only want to see the brighter sight
Rose colored glasses cause someone has hurt you so
And rose colored glasses help you high

Into every life a little rain must fall and that's the way that it will always be
But you seem to think you can keep the hurt away just by pretending you don't see
You're wearing rose colored glasses...
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