
Garden

Dora Jar

Baby, can I get attention? (Give it to yourself)
I messed up a lot, I know (Forgive)
But you don't even know what I'm made of
And I'm hoping you can let it go, oh

Have you ever looked inside a woman?
A woman
Woman
Uh huh

I fell off the bed in London
Straight through the floor for a mile
And on the downward spiral
You wanted me to smile
Just like how I did before

Have you ever lived inside a demon?
A demon
A demon
Uh huh

It's like I'm your puppy, love
Playing dead obediently
While you're up above
Lookin' down on me
You wonder what I'm really thinking

Will you ever come inside the garden?
The garden
The garden
Uh huh
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