Brush

If I had a brush I'd paint you in
Oh, I'd never seen that kind of 1life
When every wildflower pulls you in
The scene feels right

Oh, I had a lover turn to a neighbor

Turn to a stranger, let it die

Oh, love is a mystery

Whose lips I've kissed in

It's me that you're missing girl, and why?

If I had a brush I'd paint you in
Oh, I'd never seen that kind of life
For every wildflower that you pick
You plant one right

If I had a brush I'd paint you in (paint you in)

I'd never seen that kind of life (kind of life)

For every wildflower pulls you in (just feels right)
It just feels right

Feels right
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