
Turn Around

Conway Twitty

Turn your pretty face to mine
Lift your pretty eyes from the ground
I forgive you every way
Oh, turn around, turn around.

Though you left me for a new love
And your new love turn you down
I forgive you every way
Oh, turn around, turn around.

Though I've been hurt
Yes, and I've been blue
But I've never turned
My back on you.

Turn your pretty face to mine
Lift your pretty eyes from the ground
I forgive you every way
Oh, turn around, turn around
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