
Webb Pierce, Sparkling Brown Eyes
There&amp;#039;s a ramshackle shack in old Caroline it&amp;#039;s callin&amp;#039; me back to the girl of mine
Those two brown eyes I&amp;#039;m longing to see oh the girl of my dreams she will always be
Those two brown eyes that sparkle with love came down to me from heaven above
If I could fly like a beautiful dove I&amp;#039;d fly to the arms of the one that I love
[ fiddle - steel ]
Those two brown eyes...
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