There She Goes

Every rose has its thorns

They'll prick you when they're torn
But it's hard to deny the beauty of
Can't pass her by

There she goes, yeah there she goes

And in the sunshine is where she grows
And when she's happy everybody knows
A beacon of love in a crowded space
Petals of strength blooming with grace
There she goes, yeah there she goes

Just take a look around

The flowers grow from the ground

It seems so hard to deny

The perfect rose

Can't pass her by

There she goes, yeah there she goes

And in the sunshine is where she grows
And when she's happy everybody knows
A beacon of love in a crowded space
Petals of strength blooming with grace
There she goes, yeah there she goes

And in the sunshine is where she grows
And when she's happy everybody knows
A beacon of love in a crowded space
Petals of strength blooming with grace
There she goes, yeah there she goes
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