Rosé

Let's drink the rosé
It's not red or white
It's the only bottle
I've got left tonight

What could I do when
You said

You'd be gone

Left in the morning
This was my warning
The time had come

Let's drink the rosé
It's not day or night
Things got complicated
Now, all we do is fight

The loneliest place on
Earth was

By your side

Lying there sleepless
I knew then

You were right

You were right

Let's drink the rosé

It's not wrong or right
It's not what you wanted
But it's all I can provide
It's all I can provide

Holy Holy
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