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There you are, there you go 

Tossing that hair back like only you did 

Dancing around that summer fire 

Like another one of me, like only you did 

 

Something like this comes along you better hold on tight, 

So I am tonight 

 

'Cause I've seen a thousand sunsets 

And damn they were beautiful 

Heard a hundred pretty songs on the radio. 

Can't count the times I've been awestruck, taken back. 

None of that baby even comes close to 

The danger in your blue eyes, 

The truth in your three words 

That makes this man come loose. 

There's only one you 

 

There's only one you, ya 

 

Like a four-leaf clover in the yard 

Like a diamond that's never been found 

High and and bright as a shooting star 

Old guitar with the perfect sound 

 

Something like that comes along you better hold on tight 

So I am, that's right 

 

'Cause I've seen a thousand sunsets 

And damn they were beautiful 

Heard a hundred pretty songs on the radio. 

Can't count the times I've been awestruck, taken back. 

None of that baby even comes close to 

The danger in your blue eyes, 

The truth in your three words 
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That makes this man come loose. 

There's only one you. 

 

There's only one you, ya 

 

'Cause I've seen a thousand sunsets 

And damn they were beautiful 

Heard a hundred pretty songs on the radio. 

Can't count the times I've been awestruck, taken back. 

None of that baby even comes close to 

The danger in your blue eyes, 

The truth in your three words 

That makes this man come loose. 

There's only one you 

 

There's only one you, ya 

 

There you are, there you go, 

Tossing that hair back like only you did  

 

 

 

 


