
Gino Vanelli, Unbearably blue
Russian blue, yeah russian blueLike sapphire in the sunShe taunted me so tenderlyWhat speck of logic I possessWas hard on the runI begged myself, don't give an inchDon't wrestle with them eyesOne fatal glance, one look askanceWill only end in sorrowOh, dear boy, be advisedYou're a happy man, and happy manResist what fools might doYeah, right, such noble words would be wiseIf only they were truev 'Cause her eyes are so unbearably blueNow ain't I smart, so insufferably smartWhy it leaves me stupefiedThe face is flush, my mind is mushI oughta cut and runBut all I do is slip and slideSeems my body and my soulGot conflicting points of viewNow then, which master do I serveIf I only knew'Cause her eyes are so unbearably blueUnbearably blue
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