
Ray Wilson, Roses
If the world is one big planWhy must we lose our innocenceWhy have we lost our paradise?Paralysed. nothing to giveThe chestnut vender in the rainHaven't seen him since I moved awayPlease tell me what I'm doing hereThese strangers do not speak to meAll the things I tried to doI never thought it was too lateSo in this silence say a prayerFor the one who went awayRoses, are covering your faceAnd with my mind I'm calling out for youBut all that's left areRoses, covering your faceAnd with my mind I'm calling out for youBut you cannot hear meThe rising spirit of the newI can look through the windows of their mindsWhy should we care about the meansOur last goal is to reach the endAll the things I tried to doI never thought it was too lateSo in this silence say a prayerFor the one who went awayRoses, are covering your faceAnd with my mind I'm calling out forYou but all that's left areRoses, covering your faceAnd with my mind I'm calling out for youBut you cannot hear meYou said don't tell me we can take our timeSo I hope that we will meet againSheltered in your faith you made me understandBut now what's left is hidden under ...Roses ...
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