Precious Beautiful Angel


Words and music by Tony Maloley











Brian loved his Angel, everyone could tell.


Angel didn't reciprocate, but treated Brian well.


They knew the same people, and friendly fun they shared,


And every night, when he went to sleep, Brian said this prayer:


"I want my precious beautiful Angel lying next to me."





Time rolls on, kids grow up, and Angel found her beau,


Brian loved his Angel, but didn't let it show,


Angel and her lover moved off to go to school,


Brian stayed and got a job, and felt like such a fool.


"I want my precious beautiful Angel lying next to me,


"I want my precious beautiful Angel lying next to me."





In the city Angel flourished, she wanted not a thing,


The world would be her oyster, she married in the spring,


Brian found a decent job delivering the mail,


And although he was glad for her, deep down he felt he'd failed.


"I want my precious beautiful Angel lying next to me."





Firefighters, EMT's, and a railroad man,


Power saws, and hydraulic jaws peeled his car like a can,


When the steel was opened, Brian was still there,


And just as he trailed off to sleep, they heard him say his prayer,


"I want my precious beautiful Angel lying next to me,


"I want my precious beautiful Angel."





I don't think Brian meant to die, his gentle soul couldn't kill,


But maybe something changed inside when he learned his Angel was ill,


When she heard of his last words, and some may find it odd,


She remembered Brian in her will, then Angel returned to God.





Now they share one headstone, she wanted it that way,


Side by side, the two who died are sleeping there today,


Eventually, there will be three, and I'll sleep there with them,


I'll lie with my sweet Angel, and Brian, my best friend.


I want my precious beautiful Angel lying next to me.





