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Like a bluesy troubadour song

Cupid's Bow

Lyrics: Tom McGuire
Music: David Baltuch

) | | N
! I ! I A
- ! y Zm— ! ¥ e " o o
Mezzo-soprano % ! - !  — ® P e e e S
) [I— [I—
Cu-pid’s bow, pulled back tight, A - no-ther ar-row
mp
9 3 i ) i i I i i ¥ i ¥ & }\J i ————
B e e ™ o I o » I & ¢ - [ E— R e ——
J ! ‘ [I— [I—
Piano P
= &
O>) ﬁi I)h i %—ﬁ?:h? 3 : b
) o \ ! 1 . L
= | ——F 2 ohe 3
‘ e
6
) j — ! o
Mezzo-soprano % z Thg—® I
J ' ‘
takes its flight. Love’s new chance to grow  or go a - way! mp And now, the ar-row’s
6 —
Fﬁ i s e P e s, 2% e e, ™ AT
Sp—aa " — 7= t == '
Piano <|s | . — | mp
wgs @b 7% b {
) o 170 o :
) . % g § |
\ 7 ! il
\ r =~ \ I \

Mezzo-soprano
arc  So swift-ly  hits its red, red mark. pp Who can say how true love finds its way?
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Cupid's Bow
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Wake me up af-ter eve-ry night. Love and laugh - ter, kis-ses  eve-ry day!
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Love con-quers  all; sad, glad; small, tall; Dark marks, bright light;
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Cupid’s Bow

Cupid’s bow, pulled back tight,
Another arrow takes its flight.
Love’s new chance to grow or go away!

And now, the arrow’s arc,
So swiftly hits its red, red mark.
Who can say how true love finds its way?

Perhaps one arrow pierced two hearts?
For all we know, for all we care,
Nothing matters, something fires desire to be a pair.

Kiss me now, hold me tight,
Wake me up after every night.
Love and laughter, kisses every day!

Let it start, never end;
Long strong journey, we’ll make it bend.
Who can say why true love’s here to stay?

Perhaps one arrow pierced two hearts?
For all we know, for all we care,
Nothing matters, something fires desire to be a pair.

Love conquers all; sad, glad; small, tall;
Dark marks, bright light, what’s false and true.
Oh, my tender surrender to you!

Tom McGuire
April 6,2017



Cupid's Bow

Lyrics: Tom McGuire
Music: David Baltuch

Like a bluesy troubadour song
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