Broken Roses
Martin Jondo

Broken roses lie on my bed My heart is frozen I feel like I am,
I feel like I am dea-ead So Broken roses lie on my bed My hear
t is frozen I feel like I am, I feel like I am dea—-ead

Mermories of you and me I think and believe what I see Only thr
ee moments we have had But now than I m gone and I m standing h
ere — alone

So Broken roses lie on my bed My heart is frozen I feel like I
am, I feel like I am dea-ead So Broken roses lie on my bed My h
eart is frozen I feel like I am, I feel like I am dea-ead

Cold as ice Heart like a stone My days turned into nights As yo
u let me alone

How much I wish that I could hear your heart and hold you tight
never again I know now in this life

( so I'm standing here alone, yeah )
So Broken roses lie on my bed My heart is frozen I feel like I
am, I feel like I am dea-ead So Broken roses lie on my bed My h

eart is frozen I feel like I am, I feel like I am dea-ead

So Broken roses ( They lie, lie, lie on my bed now I feel like
I am, I feel like I am dea-ead )

Broken roses ( yeah, yeah ) My heart is frozen ( yeah, yeah ) I
feel 1like I am, I feel like I am dea—-ead
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