Blooming

Heaven take control and make it clear
Talking to the sky

And hoping someone hears

Everytime I look me in the mirror
Wish I didn't judge her

'Cause I don't even know her

Let me live, let me cry

If T fall down, 'least I tried

Let the rain clear my mind

I'1l still grow 'till the day I die

Blooming

Slow fragile movement

In my garden seasons change
They come and go

Everyday I'm not the same

I grieve and grow

I'll keep on blooming, oh

How, how many times it'll take for me
To learn from my mistakes

For me to grow from all the pain

For me to love the hate away?

How many times it'll take for me

To just speak up my mind

For me to cut all of the ties

That are bringing me down?

Let me live, let me cry

If I fall down, 'least I tried

Let the rain clear my mind

I'1ll still grow 'till the day I die

Blooming

Slow fragile movement

In my garden seasons change
They come and go

Everyday I'm not the same

I grieve and grow

I'll keep on blooming

'Till the day I die, day I die
'Till the day I die, day I die

Blooming
Slow fragile movement
Blooming
Slow fragile movement
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