
Rose Of Sharon

Robben Ford

I lead with my left
You lead with your right
The dust finally settles
You're clean out of sight
Rose of Sharon
Why don't you come on
Why don't you come on home

I come here with water
Your world is on fire
I'm met when the smoke clears
With the screech of your tires
Rose of Sharon
Why don't you come on
Why don't you come on home

Your mother's light
Your father's pride
Provide you a place
Where you can hide
Rose of Sharon
Why don't you come on
Why don't you come on home
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