
Title: The Midas Touch 
 

Verse 1: Your beauty’s undeniable  
Through many lives you’ll move 
Beauty’s unreliable  
I know I’ve played the fool 
They all wanna know your name  
What your stories all about 
But perfection makes me doubt 

 
Chorus: Just like Midas you have the golden touch 

But beware for Midas had too much 
Don’t lay your hand upon my soul 
It’ll turn to fools gold 
You play a beautiful game 
What’s your name 

 
Verse 2: What’s it like to be an angel 

Is there a price to pay 
Surrounded by mere mortals  
Who stroke your day to day 

   I thought we’d love forever  
But I guess I always new 
That you would not love me too 

 
Chorus: Just like Midas you have the golden touch 

But beware for Midas had too much 
Don’t lay your hand upon my soul 
It’ll turn to fools gold 
You play a beautiful game 
What’s your name 

 
Middle 8: The clouds and the rain they make me smile 
  But you’re the sunshine that makes me cry 
  Like rain falling down from a clear blue sky 
 
Chorus: Just like Midas you have the golden touch 

But beware for Midas had too much 
Don’t lay your hand upon my soul 
It’ll turn to fools gold 
You play a beautiful game 
What’s your name 

  
End:  You play a beautiful game 

I know your name 
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