Roses
Billy Eckstine

Roses, I send you roses, with all the love their tender blossom

ing discloses.
Just like my heart, they'll open wide, you'll see my heart insi

de.

Please dear, embrace the roses,
And I will come to you and when the long day closes,

My love for you will burst to flame
And put the red, red, roses to shame.
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