
Ken Hensley, Lovely Anita
Lovely Anita, I'd love you To meet her Her eyes are as deep As a wishing well Her eyes are so pure And her lips are so cool I love her forever and ever She makes my heart bleed When she knows that I need The good things in life That I know she can give And when we're alone And there's no-one the same I tell her I love her again and again .. Yes, I know Anita is mine Lips like strawberry wine Yes, I know Anita is mine Mine till the end of time Lovely Anita, I'm going to meet her She waits for me down by The trees near the lane And when we're alone And there's no-one around We make love again and again ... Lovely Anita ... Going to meet her ...
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