
My	Angel’s	Wings	Are	Fragile	Things	
	
My	angel’s	wings	are	fragile	things	
They	seem	to	break	so	easily	
Please	don’t	tempt	her	with	a	careless	whisper	
That	could	take	her	away	from	me	
	
My	angel	has	a	weakness	for	
Pretty	boys	who	play	guitar	
You	and	your	6-string	sure	are	something	
It	would	be	nice	to	hear	you	play	
But	her	wings	are	fragile	things	
And	you’d	only	break	them	if	you	stay	
	
The	little	party	had	just	started	
When	I	heard	above	the	noise	
A	late-night	brother	speak	to	another	
It	was	a	warning	straight	from	the	heart	
	
Repeat	chorus	
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