   Ten Shades of Pink 

 By Arturo Tello  Aug. 7  2014 
Turn E around, 

bite the F#m pillow
I don’t G#m want

F#m enyone to E hear
E  Turn around, 

bite the F#m pillow
I’m G#m going to paint you

F#m Ten shades of E pink
A The canvas I use:
Where the sun missed your B skin
A So round, so soft, 

so B white for A me to B7 kiss… and bite

Turn around, 

bite the pillow

You know it’s no use 

to complain

Turn around, 

bite the pillow

Take this pleasure 

spiced with pain


The tenderest love, 

the sweetest caress

A friction-less kiss, 

Is not enough to get you there!

Turn around, 

bite the pillow

I’ll give you 

what your shadow craves

Turn around, 

bite the pillow

You know you have 

a word to keep you safe

If you want me to stop, 

and pardon your flesh

All you have to scream is 

“more”, yes, “more”

C#m  Don’t be afraid, 

you’re B nobody’s slave
A Loving is art and 

B you’re my A master- B7 piece
Turn around, bite the pillow

I want no one to hear you scream.

Turn around, bite the pillow

I’m going to paint you ten shades of pink.
