
Flowers

Nikka Costa

I've seen the face of better days
Angels fill my eyes with a sad song
Sometimes you're left in the dark
But you know it's darkest before the dawn

And flowers won't grow in your garden
If you go and with the rain away
The tears that you're cryin' are for a reason
So you'll know when you're on the other side of sad

The mirror facing is sometimes eager
To doubt the trouble of your soul
You can turn a blind eye on the situation
But it never fills up the hole

And flowers won't grow in your garden
If you go and wish the rain away
The tears that you're cryin' are for a reason
So you'll know when you're on the other side of sad...
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